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TO THE 



RIGHT HOROVRABLE 



EARL SPENCER. 



VT LORDy 

A osvEBAi. reqneft having encouraged me to bee<«ift 
the Editor of a more complete collection of the poet^ 
liiimo«8 compooitions of my revered relation, the poet 
CowpxR, than has hitherto appearedi I consider it aa 
my duty to the deceased, to inscribe the volimM that 
eontaina them to his exalted friend, by whom the ge- 
nius of the poet was as justly appreciated, as the vittaei 
of the moralist were effectually patronized. U wonld 
be impertinent in me to attempt any new eneomiam 
on a writer so hi^^ily endeared to every onltiTited 
mind in that country which it was the favourite exer- 
cise of his patriotick spirit to describe and to celebrate : 
but I may be allowed to observe, that one of the ftw 
adfitiooa insertej^ in this collection will be particular- 
ly welcome to every reader of sensibility, as an eulogy 
on that attraetive ipiaUty so gracefully visibki in all 
the writings of Cowper. 

Permit me to close this imperfect tribute of my re- 
spect, by saying, it is my deep sense of those impor- 
tant services, for which the afflicted poet was indebted 
to the kindness of Lord Spencer, that impels me to 
the liberty I am now taking, of thus publickly deohu:- 
ing myself 

Tour Lordship's 
Highly obliged, and 
Very faithful servant^ 
JOHN JOH9I9QN. 



PREFACE. 



It ifl incumbent on me to apprize the reader th 
by far the greater part of the poems to which I ha 
now the honoor to introduce him, have been ahrM 
pnbliiriied by Mr. Haylej. That endeared firiend 
the decetMd poet having enriched his eopioos n 
fiuthftU life of him with a large coUectkm of hb mil 
pieces soon after his death, and having since given 
the world a distinct edition of his Translations mm i 
Latin an4 Italian verses of Milton, every thing see 
ed to bo aocomplished that the merits and memory 
« poet, so justly popular as Cowper, aj^eared to 
qmre. But of lato years a fresh and detached coU 
tion of aQ his poems being wished ibr by his firiend 
was flattered bv their request, that I would pret 
them to the pobiick as the editor of his third pot 
Toioine. 

Having accepted this hononraUe invitation 
first ears was to assemble as many of the editio 
the two &rmer vdumes as I could possiUy meet 
that nothing might be admitted into their pro 
companion whieh the publick already possesr 
tftsm. With one slight exception I believe I s 
that desirable point. My next employment 
make such a copious but careful selection fr 
impiiblished poetry of Cowper, which I happ 
sened, and which I had only imparted to a few 
as, while it gratified his admirers, might in no 
detract from his poetical reputation. I shouli 
for the hazard to which my partiality to th 
ntions «f ny beloved relation exposed me in 
ing this part of my office, if I did not hope 
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le reader a fondness of the same kind ; and if I 
ere not assured that a careless dr slovenly habit, in 
le production of his Terses, has never been impiitrt 
» the author of the Taak. 

The materials of the volume being thus provided, 
le ascertaining their dates was my remaining con- 
sm. In a few instances I found them affixed to the 
oems by their author ; a few more I collected firom 
Ltimations in his letters ; but in several, the difficulty 
r discovering them pr^psed upon myself. This was 
specially the case with the very interesting additional 
oem addressed by Cowper to an unknown lady on 
3ading " the Prayer for Indifference.** Of the ez- 
itence of these verses I had^ not even heard till I was 
gdled on to superintend the volume, in which they 
lake their first publick appearance. 1 am inclined to 
elieve, that during the ten years of my domestick 
itercourse with the poot, they had never occurred to 
is recollection. He appears to have imparted them 
nly to his highly valued and affectionate relative, the 
Leverend Martin Madan, brother of the late Bishop 
f Peterborough, from whose Common-place Book 
tiey were transcribed by his daughter, and kindly 
ommunicated to me. There being nothing in Mr. 
ladan's copy of these verses from -which their- dale 
ould be inferred, it was only by a minute eomJArison 
f the poem itself with the various local and. mental 
ircumstances, which his life exhibits, that I was on- 
bled to 'discover the year of their production. The 
ibour attending this and other instances of research, 
1 which I have been obliged to engage for the pnr- 
ose of ascertaining the dates of several minor poems, 
rill be best understood by those who are practicaOy 
cquainted with similar investigations. After all, 
here arc some of which no diligence of mine could 
evel6]3e the exact time ', but with the gro^ier number 
trust their proper order of succession bf been care- 
ully secured to them. 
1* 
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From this brief ftcconnt of the volume before i 
reader, I pta» on to me memoir of its aatlior. Had 1 1 
alre%djr embarked in a preparation of the peems, wi: 
I was requested to prefix a sketch of the poet's life, 
tmaifected distrust of my ability to achieve it woi 
have precluded me from making Buch an attempt ; I 
a peculiar interest in these relicks of Cowper havi 
been wrought into my feolingSi while I ,was arrangi 
them for the pr^ss, I was unwilling to shrink frox 
proposed t^k, by which I might hope to contribute 
eome degree, to the expanding renown of my reve: 
vektion. I therefore venture to advai^Ce on the o 
]^ath ift the wild field of biography, in which my hv 
ble steps could accompany Cowper, namely, that 
which I eould simply 

^^reU'ace 
(As in a map, the voyager bis course,) 
The windings of his way througli many years." 

Into this path it might seem presumptuous in m€ 
invst« those whom my kind and constant friend, ] 
Hayley, has made intimately acquainted with Cow; 
by. his extensive and just biography; but to si 
readers tm happen not to have perused his more oopi' 
vrofk, I may venture to recommend the follow 
''Map ^ Cowper's Life," as possessing one of 
pnaie chtracteritticks, namely, fidelity of delineati 

Bedford, April, 1815 
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THE LIFE OF COWPER. 



William Cowper, the suJoject of the following brief 
Memoir, was bom at Great Berkhamstead, in Hert- 
fodshire, on the fifteenth of November, 1731. His 
fiUber, the Rev. John Cowper, D. D. Rector of that 
phee, and one of the chaplains of King" George the 
Second, married Anne, daughter of Roger Ponne, 
Eaq. of Lodham-hall, in the county of Norfolk. She 
died in childbed on the thirteenth of November, 1737 ; 
tnd he of a paralytick seizure on the tenth of Jofy, 
- n56. Oj^ five sons and two daughters, the issue of 
tfaii marriage, William and John only survived their 
pvents : the rest died in their infiincy. 

Such was his origin ; — but it must be added, that the 

higfaest blood of the realm flowed in the veins of the 

modest and unassuming Cowper. It is perhaps already 

known that his grandfather, Spencer Cowper, was 

Chief Justice of the Common Pleas, and next brother 

to WiHiim, first Earl Cowper, and Lord High Chan- 

Mat of England : but his mother was descended 

through the families of Hippesley of Throughley, in 

Bmsez, and Pellet of Bohiey, in the same county 

fioto the several noble houses of West, Knollys, Ca* 

nf, Bnllen, Howard, and Mowbray ; and so by four 

different lines from Henry the Third king of England. 

0i8tiiictiona of this nature can shed no additional InstM 

Vol.. Ill 2 



\ 



14 SKETCH OF THE 

on the memory of Cowper ; but genius, howeve 
«lted, diBdainfl not, while it boasts not, the splei 
of ancestry ; and royalty itself may be flattered; 
perhaps benefited, by discovering' its kindred to 
piety, such purity, such talents as his. 

The simplicity of the times that witnessed the c 
hood of Cowper, assigned him his first instructioc 
day-school in his native village. The reader ma 
c<^ect an allusion to this circumstance in his beai 
Monody on the receipt of his mother's Picture, 

" the gardener Robin, day by day 
Drew me to Rchool along the publick way, 
Delighted with my bauble coach, and wrapt 
In scarlet mantle warm, and velvet cap/' 

On the death of the beloved parent, who is so ten 
commemorated in that exquisite poem, and who 
lived to see him complete his sixth year, he was p 
under the care of Dr. Pitman, of Market-street, i 
miles distant from the paternal roof. At this resp 
ble academy he remained till he was eight yea] 
age, when the alarming appearance of specks on 
his eyes induced his father tasend him to the hou 
a female oculist in London. Her attempts, how 
to reUeve hun, were unsuccessful, and at the ei 
tion of two years he exchanged her residence fi>] 
of Westminister-school, where, sometime aflerwa 
remedy was unexpectedly provided for him ii 
amall-pox, which, as he says in a letter to Mr. Ha 
f* proved the better occulist of the two." Wha 
gree of proficiency, as to the rudiments of educi 
he carried with him to this venerable establishm« 
the head of which was Dr. Nichols, does not ap 
but that he left it in the year 1749, with echoV 
attainments of the first order, is beyond a doubt 
Afler spending three months with his father al 
hampstead, he was placed in the family of a Mr. 
mtO; a solicitor, in London, with a view to his 
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lion in the practice of the law. < To this gentlemtn he 
^ras engaged by articles^ for three years. The oppor- 
tanitieB, however, which a residence in the house of 
his l^gal tntor afforded him, for attaining the skill that 
he was supposed to be in search of, were so far from at- 
tiifshifig him. to legal studies, that he spent the greater 
part of his time in the house of a near relation. This 
he playfully confesses in the following passage of a let- 
ter to a daughter of that relative, more than thirty years 
after the time he describes : '^ I did actually live three 
years with Mr. Chapman, a solicitor, that is to say, I 
dept three years in his house ; but I lived, that is to 
say, I spent my days in Southampton-row, as you very 
well remember. There was I, and the future Lord 
CSuuicellor, constantly employed from morning to 
ai^ht in giggling and making giggle, instead of study- 
ng the law. Oh fie, cousin ! how could you do so .'" 
The subject of this sprightly remonstrance was the 
kdy Hodieth, who so materially contributed to the 
oomfort of the dejected poet in his declining years ; 
and the chancellor alluded to was lord Thurlow. Thia 
trifling anecdote is no otherwise worthy of record, 
than as it may serve to show, that the profession which 
hu £riends had selected for him, had nothing in it con- 
genial with the mind of Cowper. 

The three years for which he had been consigned 
to the office of the solicitor being expired, at the age 
of twenty-one he took possession of a set of chambers 
in the Imier Temple. By this step he became, or ra- 
ther ought to have become, a regular student of law ; 
bat it soon appeared that the higher pursuits of jurispru- 
dence were as little capable of fixing his attention, as 
the elementary parts of that science had proved. It is 
not to be supposed, indeed, that at this maturer age, he 
continued those habits of idleness and dissipation which 
have already been noticed ; but it is certain, from a 
eeUoquial account of his early years, with viVdck bsb 
hfoared hw friend Mr. Hayley, th^l V\^Al%VQX«l ^xA. 
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particularly of a poetical kind, was his princi] 
suit in the Temple. In the cultivation of sti 
agreeable to his taste, he could not fail to a 
oecasionally with such of his Westminster sc! 
lows as were resident in London, and whom fa 
to be eminent literary characters. The elder < 
Bonnel Thornton, and Lloyd, were especial!} 
description. With these, therefore, he seems 
contraeted the greatest intimacy, assisting the 
mer in their periodical publici^tion. The Conn( 
and the latter, as Mr. Hayley conjectures, in th 
which his slender finances obliged him to en, 
The Duncombes also, father and son, two 
scholars of Stocks, in Hertfordshire, and i 
friends of his surviving parent, were among the 
of the time, to whose poetical productions Cow] 
tribnted. In short, the twelve years which he i 
the Temple, were, if not entirely devoted to < 
pursuits, yet so much engrossed by them at 
little or nothing to the slender stock of legal kn< 
which he had previously acquired in the hous( 
solicitor. 

The prospect of a professional income of 1 
acquiring, under circumstances like these, bein 
the question, and his patrimonial resources beii 
ly exhausted, it occurred to him, towards the en 
above-mentioned period, that not only was 1 
cherished wish of settling in matrimonial IL 
painfully precluded, but he was even in dangei 
sonal want. It is not unlikely that his friem 
aware of the probability of such an event, fi 
uniform inattention he had shown to his legal i 
for in the thirty -first year of his age they procu 
a nomination to the offices of readini^-clerk ai 
of the private Committees in tho House of 
But he was by no means qualified for dischar| 
duties annexed to either of these employments 
having assigned him such ito extreme tendei 
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ipirity as, to use his own powerful expression, made a 
poblick exhibition of himself, under any circumstances, 
" mortal poison" to him. No sooner, therefore, had he 
id?erted to the consequence of his accepting so con- 
ipbiioiia an appointment, the splendour of which he 
coniesses to have dazzled him into a momentary con- 
not, than, it forcibly striking him at the same time, 
tliat such a favourable opportunity for his marrying 
mig^ never occur again, fais mindbiecame the seat of the 
most conflicting sensations. These continued and in- 
enased, for the space of a week, to such a painful de- 
gtee, that seeing no possible way of recovering any 
measure of his former tranquillity, except by resigning 
the situation which the kindness of his friends had 
procured him, he most earnestly entreated that they 
would allow him to do so. To this, though with great 
- rductance, they at length consented, he having offer- 
ed to exchange it for a much less lucrative indeed, but 
ishe flattered himself, a less irksome office, which 
wu also vacant at that time, namely, the clerkship of 
the journals in the House of Lords. 

The return of something like composure to the mind 
of Cowper was the consequence of this arrangement 
between him and his friends. It was a calm however, 
but of short duration ; for he had scarcely been possess- 
ed of it tliree days, when an unhappy and unforeseen 
iaeideflt not only robbed him of this semblance of com- 
ibrt, but involved him in more than his former 
dirtresB. A dispute in parliament, in reference to the 
hst mentioned appointment, laid him under the for- 
midable necessity of a personal appearance at the bar 
of the house of Lords, that his fitness for the under- 
taking might be publickly acknowledged. The trem- 
bling apprehension with which the timid and exquisitely 
•ensible mind of this amiable man could not fail to 
looik forward to an event of this sort, rendered every 
inlarmediate attempt to prepare himself^for the ex- 
•Bunttion cermpletely aboHive * and the consoious- 
2* . 
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nent that it did so, accumulated his terrours. The 

had risen, in short, to a confusion of mind so incoi 

patible with the integrrity of reason, when the e^ 

of the dreaded ceremony actually arrived, that his i 

teUectual powers sunk under it. He was no long 

himself. 

In this distressing situation it was found necessai 
hi the month of December, 1763, to remove him to { 
Alban*8 ; from whence, through the skilful and hunuu 
treatment of Dr. Cotton, under whose care he was pla 
ed, his friends hoped that he would soon return in t) 
ibll enjoyment of his former &culties. In the mc 
material part of their wish it pleased God to ihdulj 
them, his recovery being happily effected in sot 
what less than eight months, bistead, however, of i 
visiting the scenes in which his painful calamity h 
first occurred, he remained with his amiable physiei; 
nearly a twelve month after he had pronounced 1 
' cure : and that from motives altogether of a devotioi 
kind. 

On this part of the poet's history it may be proper 
observe that although, if viewed as an originati 
cause, the subject of religion had not the remotest cc 
nexion with his mental calamity; yet' no sooner h 
the disorder assumed the sht^e of hypochondriac 
which it did in a very early stage of its progress, tfa 
those sacred truths which prove an unfailing source 
the most salutary contemplation to the undisturt 
mind, were, through the influence of that distort! 
medium, converted into a vehicle of intellectual p 
■on. 

A most erroneous and unhappy idea has occupied t 
minds of some persons, that those views of christian 
which Cowper adopted, and of which, when enjoyi 
the intervals of reason, he was so bright an omame 
had actually contributed to excite the malady w 
which he was afflicted. It is capable of the clear 
demonstration, that nothing was further from the tm 
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On the contrary, all-those alleviations of sorrow, thoee 
delightful anticipations of heavenly rest, those healing 
CQoiolations to a wounded spirit, of which he was per- 
mitted to taste, at the periods when uninterrupted rea- 
HA resumed its sway, were unequivocally to be ascrib- 
ed to the operation of those very principles and views 
of religion, which, in the instance before us, have 
been charged with producing so opposite an eflbct. 
The prunary aberrations of his mental faculties were 
wboDy to be . attributed to other causes. Bat the 
tune was at hand, when, by the happy interpositiMi 
of a gracious Providence, he was to be the ikvoured 
sohject of a double emancipation. The captivity of 
his reason was about to terminate ; and a bondage, 
ihoogh hitherto unmentioned, yet of a much longer 
lUnding, was on the point of being exchanged for the 
delightful of all freedom. 



-" A liberty unsung 






By poets, and by senators unprais'd ; 

• « M * « 

E'en ** liberty of heart/ deriv'd from heaWn : 
Bought witii His blood who gave it to mankind, 
And sealM with the same token !"t 

To the invaluable blessing of such a change he was as 
yet 9 ftcanger. He had been for som^ time convinced, 
■od that on scriptural grounds, how much he stood in 
jised fA* it, from a perception pf the fetters with which, 
80 long as he was capable of enjoying them, the plea- 
sures of the world and of sense had bound his heart ; 
but till the moment of his affliction, he had remained 
spiritually a prisoner. The hour was now come when 
Ms prison-doors were to be unfolded ; when " he that 
openeth and no man shutteth," was to give him a bless- 
.ed experience of what 

*' Is liberty : a flight into his arms 

Ere yet mortality's fine threads give way, 

* Rom. viii. n. f The Task, Boek V, 



; 
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A clear escape from tyrannising'^ sm, 
" And full immunity from penal wo \"* 

On tixe 25tb of July, 1764, his brother, th 
John Cowper, FeUow of Bennet College, Caml 
having been informed by Dr. Cotton, that his 
was greatly amended, came to visit him. Tl 
sight of so dear a rektive in the enjoyment of 
and happiness, accompanied as it was with an 
taneoas reference to his own very different lot 
isioned in the breast of Cowper many painful sent 
For a few momentti, the cloud of despondency 
had been gradually removing, involved his mine 
former dcurkness. Light, however, was approi 
His brother invited him to walk in the garden j 
Bo effectually did he protest to him, that the 
hensions he felt were all a delusion, that he bu: 
tears, and cried out, " If it be a delusion, the 
the happiest of beings.". During the remaindei 
day, which he spent with this affectionate brotl 
truth of the above assertion became so incre 
evident to him, that when he arose the next m 
he waB perfectly well. 

This, however, was but a part of the ha 
which the memorable day "^ are now arrived 
i&Atore for the interesting and amiable Cowpe 
fore he left the room in \jrhich he had breakfu 
obflerved a Bible lying in the window-seat. He 
up, £xcept in a single instance, and that two 
before, he had not venturecl to open one since tli 
days of his abode at St. Alban*s. But the tii 
now come when he might do it to purpose. T. 
fitable perusal of that divine book had been p 
for in the most effectual manner, by the resto^i 
cmce of the powers of his understanding, and 
peradded gift of a spiritual discernment. Und( 
favonrable circumstances, he opened the sac 

* The Task, Book V. 
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lame at tliat passage of the epistle to the RomanB, where 
the apostle says, that Jesas Christ is ** set forth to be 
a propitiation through faith in his blood, to declare 
hii righteoasotess for the remission of sins that are past, 
thriNigh the forbearance of God." To use the ezpres- 
m employed by Cowper himself, in a written doca- 
ment from which this portion of his history is extract- 
ed, he ** received strength to believe it ;" to see the 
wita bleae sa of the atonement of his own necessity^ 
•fid to embrace the gospel with gratitude and joy. 

[That the lumpiest portion of Cowper's life was th&t 
<n which he had now entered, appears partly from his 
flVB aceonnt of the first eighteen months of the sao- 
eeeding period, and partly from the testimony of an 
endeared friend, in a letter to the writer of this brief 
HMmoir ; a friend, who, during the six or seven yeara 
' tlat immediately followed, was seldom removed from 
bim &ar hours in the day. But not to anticipate what 
nmatns to be ofiered, the devotional spirit of his lata 
AiUul physician, and now valuable host, Dr. Cotton, 
vu so completely in unison with the feelings of Cow- 
per, that he did not take his departure from St. Alban'i 
till the 17th of June, 1765. During the latter part of 
hb residence there^ and subsequent to the Jiappy 
ehange just described, he exhibited a proof of the in- 
ttrasting and scriptural character of those views of 
idigion which he had embraced in the composition of 
tm hymns. These hymns he himself styled '* speci- 
Bens" of his '* first christian thoughts ;" a ciroum- 
Hiiioe which will greatly enhance their value in the 
ouDds of those to whom they have been long endeared 
. I by their own intrinsick excellence. The subject of the 
fast of these hymns is taken from Revelation, xxi. 5. 
^ Behold, I make all things new,'* and begins, *< How 
Uest thy creature is, O God." The second under tho 
title of " Retirement,*' begins " Far from the world, O 
Lovd, I flee." 



a 

id 
e- 
le 
it 

!y 

15 



25 SKETCH OF THE 

Early in the morning of the day aboye-mentioned, 
be set oat for Cambridge, on his way to Huntingdon, 
the nearest place to his own residence, at which his 
brother had been able to secure hiih an * asylom. Ho 
adverts with peculiar emphasis to the sweet commu- 
nion with his divine Benefactor, which though not 
alone, he enjoyed in silence during the whole of this 
journey ; on the Saturday succeeding which, he re- 
paiied with his brother to his destination at Hunting* 
don. 

No sooner had Mr. John Cowper left him, and re- 
turned to Cambridge, than, to use his own words, 
** finding himself surrounded by strangers, in a place 
with which he was utterly unacquainted, his q[>iritE 
be^kn to sink, and he felt like a traveller in the midsl 
of aii inhospitable desert, without a friend to comfort 
or a guide to direct him. He walked forth towards the 
«loae of the day, in this melancholy frame of mind,.aad 
having wandered a mile from the town, he was enablod 
to trust in Him who careth for the stranger, and to refl 
assured that wherever He might cast his lot, the God 
of all consolation would still be near him. 

To the question which the foregoing pathetick pai* 
•age will naturally give rise in every feeling ndodf 
namely, why was not Mr. Cowper advised, instead of 
hazarding his tender and convalescent spirit among tha 
■trangers of Huntingdon, to recline it on the bosom of 
his friends in London ? it is incumbent on the wrttsr 
to venture a reply. It is presumed, therefore, thit 
no inducement to his return to them, which, with a 
▼iev to their mutual satisfaction, his affectionate talft* 
tives, and most intimate friends could devise, was o&* 
ther omitted on their part, or declined without rehn- 
tance on his. But in the cultivation of the religiow 
principles which, with the recovery of his reason, hi 
had lately imbibed, and which in so distinguishod J( 
manner it had pleased God to bless, to the re^Mdlpi 

I 
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bUihiiient of his peace, he had an interest to provide (br 
of a moeh higher order. This it was that inclined him 
to t life of seclnsion : a measure in the adoption of 
which, though in ordinary cases, he is certainly not 
to be quoted as an example : yet considering the ez- 
txeme peculiarity of his own, it seems equally certain 
Alt he is not to be censured. There can be no doubt 
indeed, from the following passage of his poeflr on Re- 
>' I tiiement, that had his 'mind been the repository of less 
enjuisitely tender sensibilities, he would have returned 
to bis duties in the Inner Temple : 
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"fVuth is not local, God alike pervades 
And fills the world of traffick and the shades, 
And may be fear'd amidst the busiest scenes, 
Or soom'd where business never intervenes." 

Of the first two months of his abode in Himtingdon, 
loUiing is recorded, except that he gradually mixed 
inth a few of its inhabitants, and corresponded with 
MMiie of his early friends. But at the end of that time, 
tf be was one day coming out of church, after morning 
pnyws, at which he appears to have been a constant 
ittaidant, he was accosted by a young gentleman of 
tt^gtging manners, who exceedingly desired to culti- 
Tite his acquaintance. This pleasing youth, known 
•fterwaxdfl to the publick as the Rev. William Caw- 
tifonie Unwin, Rector of Stock, in Essex, to whom the 

of the Task inscribed his poem of Tiroeiniom, 
flo intent upon, accomplishing the object of his 

1, that when he took leave of the interesting 
tanger, after sharing his walk under a sow of trees, 
hs bid obtained his permission to drink tea with him 
tintday. 

Hiis wiB the origin of the introduction of Cowper 
to tte &mily of the Rev. Morlcy Unwin, consisting of 

\ his wife, the son already named, and a daugh- 
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ter : an eventi Vhich, when viewed in connexion wiH 
his remaining years, will scarcely yield, in importance 
to any feature of his life. Concerning these engagin| 
persons, whose general habits of life, and especiallj 
whose piety rendered them the very associates thai 
Cowper wanted, he thus expresses himself in a letter 
written two months after, to one of his earliest anc 
warmest friends ;* ** Now I know them, I wonder thai 
I liked Huntingdon so well before I knew them, and an 
apt to think I should find every place disagreeable thai 
had hot an Unwin belonging to it." 

The house which Mr. Unwin inhabited was a large 
and convenient dwelling in the High-street in whicl 
he had been in the habit of receiving a few domesticli 
pupils to prepare them for the University. At the di' 
▼inon of the October Term, one of these students be- 
ing called to Cambridge, it was proposed that the soU- 
tary lodging which Cowper occupied should be exchang- 
ed for the possession of the vacant place. On the lltl 
of November, therefore, in the same year, he com- 
menced his residence in this agreeable family. Bvl 
the calamitous death of Mr. Unwin, by a fall from hifl 
horae, 9^ he was going to his church on a Sunday mom< 
ing, the July twelvemonth following, proved the stgnil 
of a further removal to Cowper, who, by a series of 
providential incidents, was conducted with the familj 
of his deceased friend to the town of Olney, in Buek'< 
inghamshire, on the 14th of October 1767. ThO ifr 
Btrument whom it pleased God principally to emplo| 
in bringing about this important event, was the ReT< 
John Newton, then curate of that parish, and afWr* 
wards rector of St. Mary Woolnoth in London : a moil 
exemplary divine, indefatigable in the discharge of bil 
ministerial duties; in which, so far as 'was comnatairt 
with the province' of a layman, it became the hvfft 
of Cowper to strengthen his hands. 

* Joseph Hill, Esq. 
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Qrtat was the Tilue which Cowper set on the firiend- 
Aq» lad interconne which for some years he had the 
Iriirilege of enjoying with the estimable author of Car- 
iphonis This appears by the following passage in ona 
tf his letteiB to that venerable pastor ; " The honour 
of your pre&ce, prefixed to my poems, will be on my 
■dl ; Sat surely to be known as the friend of a much 
ftfoured minister of God's word, is a more illustrious 
tfitinfltiftn in reality than to have the friendship of 
isy poet in the worid to boast of" A correspondent 
tMtimoiiy of the estimation in which our poet was held 
hf his friend BSr. Newton is clearly deducible from 
Ab introductory words of the preceding sentence ; 
•li u ahnndantiy furnished in the preface itself. 

fk. very interesting part of the connexion thus hap" 
pij established between Mr. Cowper and Mr. Newton, 
VIS afUrwards brought to light in the publication of 
thi Olaey Hymns, which was intended as a monument 
of tin endeared and joint labours of these exemplary 
•hristiaaa. To this collection Mr. Cowper contributed 
■ity-eigfat compositions. 

IVom the commencement of his residence at Olney 
liH JamMzy, 1773, a period of five years and a quarter, 
It isea not appear that there was any material inter- 
tiflUNi either of the health or religious comfisrt of this 
amiPent man. His feolings, however, must have re- 
MivmI a eevere shock in February, 1770, when he was 
twice summoned to Cambridge by the illness of his be- 
loved brother, which terminated fatally on the 20th of 
thsftUowing month. How far this afflictive event 
■if bt condoce to such a melancholy catastrophe, it is 
imposfihlB to judge ; but certain it is, that at this period 
a miawed attack of his former hypochondriacal com- 
fhiirt took place. It is remarkable that the prevailing 
dMtortion of his afflicted imagination became then not 
«dy inoonsisteot with the dictates of right reason, but 
ms entirely at variance with ovory distinguishing 
ehanctaristick of that religion which had so long prov- 

voL. ra. 3 
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od the incitement to his useful labours, and th 
of his mental consolations. Indeed, so powei 
so singular was the effect produced on his min 
influence of the malady, that while for man; 
qnent ydars it admitted of his exhibiting the mi 
terlj and delightful display of poetical, epistol; 
conversational ability, on the greatest variety 
jects, it constrained him from that period, bot 
conversation and letters, studiously to absta 
every allusion of a religious nature. Yet no oi 
doubt that the hand and heart from which, eve 
80 mysterious a dispensation, such exquisite 
tions of sacred truth and feeling afterwards pre 
must have been long and faithfully devoted to 
and Father. The testimonies of his real pie 
manifested to others, when least apparent to 
fiat where it pleased God to throw a veil over t 
tal and spiritual consistency of this excell 
afflicted man, it would ill become us rudely tc 
the divine prerogative by attempting to with 

Under the grievous visitation above-mention 
Unwin, whom he had professed to love &s a 
was as a guardian angel to this interesting i 
Day and night she watched over him. Inet 
likewise was the friendship of Mr. Newton : '^ 
the duties of my ministry," said that venerable 
in a letter to the author of this memoir, mo 
twenty years afterwards, '^ it was the busines 
life to attend him." 

For more than a twelvemonth subsequent to 
tack, Cowper seems to have been totally over^ 
by the vehemence of his disorder. But in Marc 
he was so far enabled to struggle with it, as 
amusement in the taming his three hares, ani 
construction of boxes for them to dwell in. Fr 
chanical amusements he proceeded to epistol 
ployment, a specimen of which, addressed to hi 
Mr. Unwin, who had been some years settled a 
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in Ecflez, in the summer of 1778, shows that he had, 
IB a great measure, recovered his admirable faculties. 

In 1779 he accompanied Mrs. Unwin in a post-chais* 
to ?iew the gardens of Gayhurst ; an excursion of 
wUeh he informs her son in a playful letter. 

In the autumn of this year we find him reading the 
Biography of Johnson, and, with the exception of what 
he terms his '' unmerciful treatment of Milton," ex- 
pressing himself ** well entertained" with it. 

One of his earliest amusements, in 178(), was thetsom- 
pootion of the beautiful fable of *' The Nightingale 
lad the Glow-worm ;" after which he betook himself 
to the drawing of landscapes : an employment of which 
he grew passionately fond, though he had never been 
instructed in the art. This attachment to the pencil 
WIS particularly seasonable, as in the midst of it he 
hut his friend Mr. Newton, who was called to .the 
charge of St. Mary Woolnoth, in Liondon. With a 
pfovident care, however, for his future welfare, this 
•xoellent man obtained his permission to introduce to 
him the Rev. William Bull, of Newport Pagnell, who 
Aom that time regularly visited him once a fortnight : 
nd whom Cowper aflerwards described to his friend 
Unwin, as *' a man of letters and of genius, master of a 
ins imagination, or rather not master of it ;" who 
could be ** lively without levity, apd pensive without 
dojectiaa." As the year advanced, Hume's History, 
ind the Biographia Britannica engaged his attention, 
tilhugh the amusements of the garden were his chief 
nsouNie, and had banished drawing altogether. These, 
with the frequent exercise of his epistolary talent, and 
the oeeasonal production of a minor piece of poetry, 
in the composition of which the entertainment of him- 
irif and his friends was his only aim, led him to the 
is^wrtant month of December, in this year, when he 
WIS to sit down with the secret intention of writing 
far the pnblick^ an intention, however, which his ex- 
tnem humility took care to couple in his mind with 
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this proyiso, that a bookseller could he fbund who 
would run the risk of publishing his productions. 

Between that time and March, 1781, the four first of 
his larger poems were completed ; namely, Table Talky 
The Progress of Errour, Truth, and Ezpostolatiaii. 
These, together with the small pieces contained in the 
earliest edition of that volume, were sent to tlis pcMs 
in the following May : Mr. Johnscm, of St. Paul's 
Church-yard, who had been recommended to the po«t 
by Mr. Newton, having, as he infonnod his firiend at 
Stock, ** heroically set all peradventures at defianoo," 
as to the expense of printing, " and taken the whsoih 
charge upon himself.'* 

The operation of the press, however, had muetHj 
eommenced, when it was suggested to the author, that 
the season of publication being so far elapsed, it would 
be adviseable to postpone the appearance of his book 
till the ensuing wintei^. This delay was prodoctiTO of 
two advantages ; it enabled him to correct the presi 
himself, and nearly to double the quantity of tlio pso* 
jected volume ; to which, by the 24th of June, ho had 
added the poem of Hope ; by the ISth of July, thai 
of Charity, and by the 19th of October, those of Con- 
versation and Retirement. 

Whilst the poet was occupied in the extensian of Ui 
work, there arrived at the neighbouring village of Qif^ 
ton, a lady who was, in due time, to make a moat 
agreeable addition to his society, and to whom the pnb* 
lick wore aftorwards indebted for the first suggestioii of 
the Sofa, as they were also to Mrs. Unwin for that of 
the Progress of Errour, as a subject for Cowper's mnse. 
The writer alludes to Lady Austen, the widow of Sit 
Robert Austen, Baronet, whose first introduction to thn 
poet and his friends oecnrred in the summer of 1781 ; 
a memorable era in the jifo of Cowper. The limitSi 
however, qf a contracted narrative, such as this pro- 
fesses to be, will only allow me here to introdneo the 
brief character of this accomplished lady, whieh Gov* 
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(Mr deipatehed to his friend Uuwin, in the month of 
Aofiut of this year ; namely, " that she had seen mach 
of Um world, understood it well, hod high spirits, a 
fifily frncy, and groat readiness of conversation." 
Hie frequent visits of this pleasing associato lo her 
Mw acquaintance at Olney, gave rise to that familiar 
«pflt]e in rhyme* which the poet addressed to her on 
, hsr return to l^ondon ; it is dat«)d Dccomber 17, 1781. 
TIm last month of that year, and the two first of the 
Jtu following, appear to have been employed by 
Cowper in correcting the press, in epistolary corre- 
ipoodfliiice, and in desultory reading. 

The year 1782 was also an eventful period in the life 
of the poet. In March his first volume issued from. 
the pf ew. In the summer Mr. Bull engaged him in the 
tanelation of Madam Guion ; and by means of a small 
portable printing-press, given him by Lady Ansten, 
who had returned from London to Cliflon, he became 
a printer as well as a writer of poetry. In October of 
the same year, the pleasant poem of John Gilpin sprang 
up, like a mushroom, in a night. The story on which 
it is fimnded, having been related to him by Lady 
Austent in one of their evening parties, it was versi- 
fied in bed, and presented to her the next morning in 
the 8fa^>e of a ballad. Before the close of the year 
Lady Austen was settled in the parsonage at Olney. 

llie ctmsequence of this latter arrangement was a 
more frequent intercourse between the lady and her 
friends. Mr. Unwin, indeed, is informed, in a letter 
wluch be received from Mr. Cowper in January, 1783, 
that ** they passed their days alternately at oarh other's 
dateau." , This eventually led to the publication of 
the Task Lady Austen, as an admirer of Milton, was 
fend of blank verso. She wished to engage Cowper in 
that species of composition. For a long time he de- 
clined it. The lady, however, persevered, till, in June 
or July of the same year, he promised to write if slie 
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would fiimish the Bubjeot. <' O !" ahe replied^ *' foo 
•can never be in want of a aolqeot ; yon can write vpon 
tony >^-write upon this eofii 1" ** The poet,*' aaja Bfr, 
Hayley, " obeyed her command, and from the Im^ 
repartee of familiar conversation arow a poem af nMa| 
thoasBnd verses, unexampled perhi^ both in ita orifil 
and excellence ! A poem of soeh infinite variety, fU 
it seems to include every subject, and every style, yMt 
out any dissonance or disorder ; and to have flowed 
without effort, from inspired philanthropy, eager tc 
impress upon the hearts of all readers whatever ma) 
lead them most happily to the full enjoyment of Ivt 
inan life, and to the final attainment of heaven." 

The progress of this enchanting performance appean 
to have been this. The first four bodui, and piart ef 
the fifth, were written by the 23d of February, 1781 ; 
the final verses of the poem in September following j 
and in the beginning of October the work was sent U 
the press. The arrangements with the booksdler wen 
entrusted to Mr. Unwin. During the period of ill 
production, the evenings of the. poet appear to hsifv 
been constantly devoted to a course of diversified reed- 
ing to the ladies. Such as Hawkesworth's VoyaM 
L'£strange*s Josephus, Johnson's Prefaces, "Hie ne- 
•ological Miscellany, Beattie's and Blair's Leetraesj 
the *' Folio of four Pages," and the Circumnavigationi 
-of Cook. This may in some measure account for thf 
comparatively slow execution of the latter part of IIm 
work, and indeed of the whole, with reference to Hht 
fi^rmer volume. But the following passage of a lettM 
to Mr. Newton, dated October 30, 1784, will explafai 
it more fully. " I mentioned it not sooner,*' namely 
that he was ■ engaged in the work, " because, afanort 
to the last, I was doubtful whether I should ever briii| 
it to a conclusion, working often in such distress d 
mind, as while it spurred me to the work, at the sui| 
time threatened to disqualify me for it." After it wl 
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90 tte pretty he ailded the poem of Tuocimum, 
indeed lines of which were written in 1762, and 
nwinder in Oeteber and November, 1784. 
the SUt of this month he began hit tranehition 
mm, whioh, tegether with the completion of The 
; profM Um jear 1784 to have been an active 
1 m. the lift of Cewper. A no less striking oeour- 
I of that jrear wu the termination of his inters 
e with Lady Austen. For a just statement of 
ladden event, which, while it by no means low 
the character of either of the ladies, exceedingly 
ted that of Cowper, the reader is referred to the 
■phy of Hayley. 

e year 1785 was marked by tlie poblication of the 
d volume of his poems in June or July, contain- 
*he Task, Tirocinium, The Epistle to Joseph Hill, 
and the diverting History of John Gilpin ; also, 
le production of many excellent letters, among 
1 those to his consin, lady Hesketh, who had late- 
nmed from a residence in Italy, and renewed her 
■pondence with him on the appearance of his 
td volume, are peculiarly interesting. With the 
itionof afewof his sraiiler pieces, his poetical 
ijment this year was confined to the translation 



e same may be said of the succeeding year, which, 
ver, was distinguidied by three remarkable oc- 
BM^es : the arrival of lady Hesketh, at Olney, in 
: Cowper's removal to the Lodge in the adjoining 
:e of Weston Underwood, in November ', and the 
. of Mr. Unwin, in the same month. To the first 
Bse events he thus allodes in a letter to Mr. Hill ; 
dear cousin's arrival here, as it could not fail to 
ade us happier than we ever wore at O'Tjey. Her 
kindness in giving us her company is a coidial 
'. shall feel the effect of, not only wliile she is here, 
^hile I live ;" to the second, thus, in a letter to 
ime friend; " I find myself here situated exactly* 



( 



52 SKETCH OF THE 

to my niLiid. Weston is one of the pretties 
in England, and the walks about it, at all seas* 
year, delightful. I know that you will rejoice 
in the change that we have qiade, and for wl 
altogether indebted to lady Hesketh ;" and to 
thus, in concluding a letter to that lady, " S< 
my friend Unwin '. The first man for whom 1 
ed a friendship afler my removal from St. Al 
for whom I cannot but still feel a friendship, 
shall see the^ with these eyes no more." 

Early in January, 1787, he was attacked w 
TOUB fever, which obliged hira to discontinue 
Cftl efibrta till the October following. A few i 
the commencement of this indisposition, he r 
▼iflit from a stranger, which he thus notices i 
to lady Hesketh : '< A young gentleman ca 
yesterday, who came six miles out of his ii> 
me. He was on a journey to London from 
having just left the University there. He cai 
pose, partly to satisfy his own curiosity, bu 
as it seemed, to bring me the thanks of soi 
Scotch Professors for my two volumes. Hi 
Rose, an Englishman. Your spirits being 
will derive more pleasure from this incident t 
at present, therefore I send it.^ This intere 
accomplished character was afterwards of sin 
to Cowper, during a friendship which origins 
above visit, and which was terminated on 
death of the poet. As an early instance of th 
and that with reference to the paramount wa 
mind, ho introduced his new acquaintance to t 
of Burns, with which he was so much pleased 
it twice. It was succeeded in the office of reli 
depressed spirits by the Latin Argenis of Bare 
Travels of Savary into Egypt ) Memoirs du 
Tott > Fenn's Original Letters ; The Lettei 
dorick of Bohemia ; Memoirs of d'Henri de 
Due de Guise ; and The Letters of his younj 
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fl|pw it er MmUlb, to Prieftley. In alliinon to tliit intor- 
III of CMntioA from the lafaours of the pen, he Myt in 
»l0tltr to Mr. Rose, *' When I cannot walk, I read, 
ad read peiliape more tkio is good for me. Bat I can* 
Irt be idle. The only mercy that I show myself in 
tkb nupeet is, Chat I read nothing that requires moch 
th wio of applieatioB." Converfling) howeyer, with 
urn and things, through the medium of books, was not 
\k only resource in this season of illness. He had an 
isfinitely better medicine of this kind, in the society 
fi his TaSnaUe ftiends at the Hall, and the many pleas- 
ii| aeqiuuntanoes to which their hospitality introduc- 
ii him. Indeed the kindness of Sir John and lady 
Tlnoekaortoii, always a cordial to the spirits of Cow« 
ptr fiem Che tSme he knew them, was especially such 
nlsr hie present circumstances. As a proof of its 
Inppy indnenee on the mind of the poet, he was ena- 
Uid in the eotnmn to resume his translation of Homer, 
vhiih, with the renewal of his admirable letters to 
m e ta l friends, and the production of his first mortua- 
17 veieee for the deric of Northampton, comprised all 
U§ Mterary performanees to the conclusion of the year. 

hi 17B8 Ms venerable imcle, Anhley Cowper, Esq. 
Ik Ather of kdy HMk»th, died at the age of eig)ity- 
Nfsn ; an e^ent which he pathetically alludes to in 
Nveral of the letters of this period, and the ill efiect 
of which on his spirits was happily prevented by the 
Maeessive Tisite at the lodge of the Rev. Matthew 
Povlej and his amiable partner, the daughter of Mrs. 
Dewin ; hSa old friends the Newtons, Mr. Rose, and 
bdy Hesketh. 

TIm reappearance at the Lodge of the two last men- 
Hsaed visiters is recorded in his letters of 1789, which 
■tiseise devoted to Homer and the muse. 

In January, 1790, the writer of this sketch, who had 
Uthirto enjoyed no personal intercourse with his rela- 
tiM, but fiir whom, ten years after, was reserved the 
Mmdiely ofiee of closing bis eyes, intreduced him- 
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self to tlie poet as the grandson of hid mothei 
ther, the Rev. Roger Donne, late rector of C 
in Norfolk. His total ignorance of what had b 
that branch of his family, daring the twenty 
years of his retirement from the world, would o: 
have secured his attention to a visiter so circun 
ed, even if his heart had been a stranger to the b 
ble virtues. But as no human bosom was evei 
imder the influence of those blessed quahtiei 
Cowper's, the reception which his kinsman me 
was peculiarly pleasing. The consequence wa 
petition of his visit in the same year, and indc 
passing of the chief of his academical recesses 
liodge, and his clerical leisure afterwards, till, 
appointment of Providence, he transplanted thii 
esting man with his enfeebled companion inti 
folk, as will appear in the sequel of these pages 

Perceiving that his new and valuable acquai 
dwelt with great pleasure on the memory of his n 
the kinsman of Cowper, on his return home, wa 
cially careful to dee^tch ta him her picture, as 
aent from his cousin, Mrs. Bodham. To the arrival 
portrait, -an original in oils, by Heins, he thus a 
in a letter to that. lady, dated February. 27^ 1790 ; 
world could not have furnished you with a prei 
acceptable to me as the picture which you h; 
kindly 8e^t me . I received it the night before la 
viewed it with a trepidation of nerves and spirits 
what akin to what I should have felt had the dear 
nal presented herself to my embraces. I kissed 
hung it where it is the last object ^^t I see at 
and of course the first on which I open my eyes 
morning." The receipt of this picture gave i 
the Monody so justly a favourite with the public, 
it appeared in the later editions of his poems. 

On the 25th of August, in this year, he oomplel 
translation of the Iliad and Odyssey of Home: 
blank verse, whioh he had begun on the 21st of N 
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bv, 1784. Duriiig eight months of this time he wag 
kbidend by indiipoaitioii, so that he was occapied in 
tki worki on the whole, frve years and on^ month. On 
tb 8Ui of September the writer of this narrative had 
fti gratification to convey it to St. Paul's Church-yard, 
with a view to ite consignment to the press ; during its 
cmtiiraanfte in which, the translator gave the work a 
Mond revival. The Iliad was dedicated to his young 
Mble rektiTe, earl Cowper ; and the Odyssey to the 
iibMtrioas lady of whom he thhs writes to his kinsman 
rf NorfeUL, on the 28th of November, 1790 : << We had 
inHt on Monday from one of the first women in the 
vorid ; in point of character, I mean, and accomplish- 
BMBtiy the dowager lady Spencer. I may receive, 
pninpey some honours hereafter, should my transla- 
tion ipeed according to my wishes and the pains I 
biTB taken with it ; but shall never reofiive any that I 
dan esteem ao highly. She is indeed worthy to whom 
Iihonld dedicate ; and may but my Odyssey prove aa 
worthy ef her, I shaU have nothing to fear from the 
." Lady Hesketh also paid him this year her 
viaity which extended into the next. 
The year 1791 was marked by the completion of 
Ike Mcond revisal of his Homer, on the 4th of March ; 
lad by the return of the last proof-sheet of that work 
to the publisher on the 12th of June. Also by the 
flommeiieement of his correspondence with the poet 
Hardifl ; the suggestion of the Four Ages, Infancy, 
Tenth, lAanhood, and Old Age. as a subject for his 
■ise, by his very pleasing and well informed clerical 
Mlghboar,-Mr. Buchanan of Ravenstone ; and the sea- 
■OMble visit of three of his Norfolk relations, Mrs. 
Bills, Bliss Johnson, and her brother, in the vacant 
pviod between the coi^lusion of his employment as 
tniiBlator of Homer, and the beginning of a new litera- 
Ty engagement, which he thus announces to Mr. Rose, 
tti the 14th of September of this year : ''A Milton, 
tliit is to rival, and, if possible, to exceed in splendour 
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Bojdell's Shakspeare, is in conten^latien, atid 
in th« editor's office, Fuseli is the painter. My bn 
will be to select notes from others, and to write 
nal notes ; to translate the Latin and Italian p 
and to gi?e a correct text." He addressed hinw 
the wtak with diligence, and by the end of the 
had advanced to the Epitaphium Damonis. 

In the early part of 1792 he had to encounter tl 
ef his agreeable associates at Weston-hall, the dec 
Sir Robert Throckmorton having accasioned the 
moval to a seat in Oxfordshire ; an event whi( 
tenderly alludes to in concluding a letter to the 
Hurdis. His engagement with Milton, the socio 
lady Hesketh, and of his friend Rose, but more 
cially the consideration of who was to sueeeed h 
neighbours in the hospitable mansion, namely, thf 
brothc^ of the Baronet,* who was on the eve of 
f iage with Catharina, the favourite of the poet; 
ported his spirits at this trjring period. 

The next remarkable feature in the histmy of 
per, is the commencement of his correspondence 
Mr. Hayley. The limits of this narative will nc 
mit of a detail of the singular circumstances v 
gave rise to it, but it was scarcely entered upon, b( 
in writing to lady Hesketh, Gowper says of hia 
epistolary acquaintance, '^ I account him the chic 
quisition that my own verse haa ever procured me 
the following May, a personal interview took plao 
tween the two poets, thus noticed by Cowper in 
ing to his kinsman of Norfolk : *^ Mr. Hayley is 
on a visit. We have formed a friendship that I 
win last for fife." A few days after, Mrs. Unwis 
struck with the palsy, which deprived her of the 
er of articulation, and the use of her riglft hand 
arm. Under the pressure of this domestitk aifiic 
he thus writes to Lady Hesketh ; <* It has happ 

*. George Courtenay Throckmorton, Esq. now Mr. Ci 
nay. 
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(4k^ qf «U iQfBii livingy the man moit qualififlS 1^ 
( ■Ii4 ^comfort me, is here, though till within thei^ 
Ifkje I joeTer faw him, ui4 a few weeka aince hayd 
^MiQlatiion that I ever should. Tou have alr.0a47 
n4 that I mean ISayley 1" 
fly in Jane, Mr. Hayley left the Lodge, ha.Ying 
Md a pron^ from its inhabitants, that if it shoul/l 
» Q(od to continue the convalescent symptoms of 
Umw, which had begun to be exhibited, they 
d YipH Eartham in the courtie of the summer. 
■0W guest of Cowper was succeeded by the wrl- 
f this sketch, who, without consulting the posit, 
aced .to introduce to him Abbott the Painter, ona 

• most snccessful artists of that period, in secur- 
».ajK>rtrait the likenissa of its original. In vJlu- 
bo .the fidelity of the copy he was then produciogy 
p«r i^yfully says,.in a letter to Mr. Hayley, 

Abbott is painting me so thie, 

That (trust me) you would stare, 
And hardly know at the first view, 

If I were here, or there. 

e beginning of August, the party set out on their 
\o Eartham, where they arrived on the evening 

• third day, and where the most ^cordial and af- 
mate reception that it was possible fi)r guests to 
with, awaited them from the owner of that ele- 
▼illa. This had a happy effect upon the spirits 
>wper, which had been in some measure depress- 
f 1h» romantick moonlight scenery of the Sussex 
over which he had just passed, and whose bold 
itriking outline so far surpassing any imagep of 
ind with which the last thirty years had pr^fient- 
im, harried back his recollection to those times 
I he had scarcely known what trouble was. 

this delightful retreat he renaained till about th^ 
le of the following month, his kind host doing 
I.. III. 4 
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eyeiy thing that eyen the pureit fraternal firiendflfa^ 
could dictate for the comfort of the poet and his ifr 
firm companion ; who were both benefited bj his be- 
nerolent exertions, the one considerably in spiritij 
and the other somewhat in health. Dtiring the ynit 
of Cowper to Eartham, a hne head of him in erayoD 
wiis executed by Romney, who joined the party, m 
did also that ingenious novelist and pleasing poeteM 
Charlotte Smith, the "friendly Carwaxdine/' of 
Earl's Cohie Priory, and the author of " The VilhfB 
Curate," soon atter the arrival of the guests frosi 
Weston. Their society was also enlivened by the en- 
dearing attentions of the amiable and aoconnpliahed 
youth, for whose future enjoyment, afler a life of pro- 
fessional labour, the scenery of Eartham bad been so 
fondly embellished by an affectionate parent, but to 
whom Providence allotted an early grave in the voiy 
same year and month in which the illustrious visiter 
of his beloved father was consigned to the tomb. 

The literary engagements of Cowper while he n- 
sided at Eartham, are thus noticed by his faithful bi- 
ographer : '^ The morning hours, that we could bestow 
upon books, were chiefly devoted to a complete ro- 
visal and correction of all the translations which mf 
friend had finished, from the Latin and Italian poetiy 
of Milton : and we generally aniused ourselves after 
dinner in forming together a rapid metrical Yetam 
of Andreini's Adamo. But the constant care which 
the delicate health of Mrs. Unwin required, rendered 
it impossible for us to be very assiduous in study.'* • 

The termination of their visit to Mr. Hayley bA* 
iDg arrived, a journey of four days restored the party 
to the lodge at Weston ; but not the poet to a rf- 
sumption of his Millonick employment. In additiflft 
to the above-mentioned obstacle, the hahit of 8tod|f 
had so totally left him, that instead of beginning hli 
dissertations on the Paradise Lost, as he had intend 
ed, he thus writes to this kinsman, who had returnofi 
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iito I)orfi>l]^ : *' I proceed exactly as when yoa weri 
Mre— a letter now and then before breakft8t|.and tjhe 
mt of my time all holy-day : if holy-day it may be 
BiQed that is spent chiefly in moping and mnsing, and 
^fweeasting the fashion ofwncertam evUsJ " 

On the 4th of March, 1793, he says in a letter to hif 
Gund, the Reverend Walter Bagot : '' While the win- 
tailtsted I was miserable with a fever on my spirits ; 
irlwn the spring began to approach, I was seized with 
la inflammation in my eyes ; and ever since I have been 
lUe to use them, have been employed in giving morft 
tut touches to Homer, who is on the point of going 
t« the press again." At the request of his worthy book- 
nHsr, he added explanatory notes to his revision ; in 
ittoiion to which he writes in May to his friend Roie. 
* 1 break&st every morning on seven or eight pages of 
Ibe Greek commentators. For so much am I obliged • 
k) read in order to select perhaps three or four short 
lotes for the readers of my translation." He says to- 
)ir. Hayley, in the same month, " I rise at six every • 
aoniing, and fag till near eleven, when I breakfluit.— - 
icaanot spare a moment for eating in the early part 
if the morning, having no other time to study." The 
rath is that his grateful affisctionate spirit devoted all 
hs rest of the day, from breakfast, to the helpless 
tele of his afflicted companion ; of whose similar at- 
oitioiis to his own necessities he had had such abun- 
ttat experience^ There can be no doubt that an ar- 
iiigement of this sort was highly prejudicial to the 
iMith of Cowper, and that it hasteni^d the approach 
i the last calamitous attack with which tliis interest- 
Bg mfierer was yet to be visited. For the present, 
lowever, he was supported under it ; writing pleasantly , 
has to Mr. Hayley in October ; ^* On Tuesday, w« 
u^ect company — ^Mr. Rose, and Lawrence the painter. ^ 
Tfit once more my patience is to be exercised, and 
>ito more I am made to wish that my face had been 
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noTMblOi ta pat on and take off at pleasure, sdi as 

be pdrtidje in a band-box, and sent to tbe aitift.'' 

In tiiB foUowini^ month Mr. Hayley paid his Mook 
visit to Weston, where he found the writer of this ai 
rative and Mr. Rose. " The latter," says the biofpR 
pbcbr of Cowper, " came recently from the sMt < 
lord Speneer, ill Northamptonshire, and commiSsioM 
by that accomplished nobleman to invite Cowper ix 
lus guests to Althorpe, where my friend Gibbon wi 
to make a visit of considerable continuance. All tt 
guests of Cowper nov^ recommended it to him vei 
strongly to venture on this little excursion, to a bdm 
whose master he most cordially respected, and wU 
library alone might be regarded as a magnet of vei 
powerful attraction to every elegant scholar. I ind 
«d|" continues Mr. Hayley, " to see Cowper lra»*Ofl 
bOn personally acquainted, because I perfectly kitv 
tht r^ bel^volence of both ; for widely ai they migl 
differ OB oxke important article, they were both' tM 
•nd worthy te appreciatei and enjoy the extraibrdiiiai 
mental powers of each oth^r. But the eonstitntiiaai 
shyness of the poet conspires with the present iafin 
state of Mrs. Unwin to prevent their meeting, B 
settt Mr. Rose and me to make his apology £oi deiofii 
log do honourable jui invitation." 

In a ibw days from this time the guests of C6wp4 
left him, and before the end of the year he thus wrtti 
to his friend of Eartham : '' It is a great relief ta M 
thai my Miltonick labours are suspended. I am av 
busied in transcribing the alterations of Homer, ha;tlii 
finished the whole revisal. I must then jmte a ns) 
prMbice, which done, I shall endeavour immediati^sr ^ 
dei^eant dn * The Four Ages.' " 

Instead, however, of recording the proseciftiai 4 
this i^em, U tho work of the begmning of the toOn 
vig yektf it beeoittss tib« pAinAil doty of the author i 
this memoir to exhibit the itnly excellent ahd piftW 
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of it as very differently employed, and as com- 
I his descent into those depths of affliction from 
is spirit was only to emerge by departing from 
h. Writing to Mr. Rose, in January, 1794, be 
[ have just ability enough to transcribe, which 
at I can do at present : God knows that I write 
loment^under the pressure of sadness not to be 
m1.** It was a happy circumstance that lady 
1 had arrived at Weston a few weeks previous 
«lamitous attack, the increasing infirmities of 
's aged companion, Mrs. Unwin, having reduc- 

a state of second childhood. Towards the 

February, the care of attending to his afflicted 

was for a short time engaged in by the writer 

pages, who had scarcely returned to his pro- 

1 duties, when, in consequence of an aflection- 
mons from Cowper's valuable neighbour, and 
espected friend, the Rev. Mr. Greatheed of 
t Fagnel, Mr. Hayley repaired to the Lodge. 
the continuance of his visit, which wa3 extond- 
veral weeks, all expedients were resorted to, 
he most tender ingenuity could devise, to pro- 
a object which had given rise to it. But though 
rts of this cordial and tried friend to restore the 
any measure of cheerfulness, were altogether 
lal, yet, as a reward for lijs humanity, it pleas- 
to refresh his benevolent spirit, at this time, 
uccess of a plan for the benefit of Cowper, the 
which had originated with himdelf. The cir- 
ice alluded to is thus related by the biograplier 
wet : " It was on the 23d of April, 1794, in 
hose melanclioly mornings, when his compas- 
friend lady Heskoth and myself were watching 
r over this dejected sufferer, that a letter from 
lencer arrived at Weston, to announce the in- 
grant of such a pension from his majesty to 

, as would ensure an honourable competence ■ 
residue of his life. This intelligence produced 
4* 
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iii the friends of the poet very lively eirtotiotis 
lij^hty yet blended with pain almost as po^rfi 
it was painful, in no trifling degite, to teflec^ 
th'is^ desirable iooiilos of good fortune could x 
|Mirt 6ven a fiunt glimmering of joy to the d( 
inviUid. 

" ** His friends, however, had the animating hop 
a day would arrite When they might see him r 
with a cheerful and joyous gratitude, this royal j 
pense fbr merit universally acknowled^d. Thej 
that when he recovered his suspended Ikcuhi 
must he particularly pleased, to find himself 4 
indebted for his good fortune to the active behev 
of that nobleman, who, though not personal 
quamted with Cpwper, stood, of all his noble £1 
the highest in his esteem." " He was unhappil; 
bled/' continues his biographer, ** from feeling ' 
vour he received, but an annuity of three hundred 
was graciously secured to him, and rendered p 
to his firiend Mr. Rose, as the trustee of Cowpe: 

Another extract from Mr. Hayley will advan 
memoir to the close of the poet's residence ill 
inghamshire. " From the time when I left my un 
friend at Weston, in the spring of the year 17 
rexdiun^ there, under the tender vigilance of hii 
tionate relation, lady Heskeih, till the latter « 
July, 1795 ; — a long season of the dariLest deprc 
in which the best medical advice, and the influe 
time, appeared equally 'unable to lighten that a£ 
biortiliBn which pressed incessantly on his spirits 

A few weeks priof to tlie last mentioned peri 
task 6f superintending this interesting suffers 
again shared with Lady Hesketh by her former 
tLtb from Norfolk ', to whom it forcibly occurre 
d»]f , Its he reflected on the inefficacy of the a 
aC^nery of Ws^ton in promottng the return of 
iA hU revered relation, that perhaps a summer 
diftffee by tite sea-iide might restore him to t 
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joyment of that inTalaable blessing. Lady Hesketh, 
to i^lioai he communicated this idea, being of the same 
bpadbui arrangements were speedily made for his 
Qondncting the two venerable invalids from Bucking- 
huflrfiire into Norfolk, whom, after a residence there 
of a few months, he hoped to reconduct to the Lodge 
in atnelided health and spirits. 

It was a singularly happy circumstance that in this 
projected departure from his beloved Weston, neither 
Gowper, nor Mrs. Un^-in, nor either of their friends, 
ilioaght of Uiy thing further tiian a temporary absence. 
Hr had tho^iheasure been suggested under the idea of 
aS&al ■eparation from that endeared residence, which 
irii evehtually found to have been the intention of 
- Providence, the anguish of Cowper in passing for thp 
taut tfane over the threshold of his favourite r6tire- 
ku±f Btid in taking leave of Lady Hesketh for ever, 
inighi hot only have proved fatal to the delicate healtli 
tf &is affectionate relative, but have so extended itself 
id tBe brewt of his conductor, as to have deprived him 
df &B necessary fbrtitude for sustaining so long a jour- 
tt)r with 80 helpless a charge. Nothing of the kind, 
ln#ever, having entered into the calculation of either 
Jittty, Both the setting out for Norfolk, on Tuesday 
tin Sdth of July, 1795, and the subsequent travelling 
diith^ of tfi^ee days, were unattended with any peca- 
Bniy distressing circumstances. 

As it wis highly important to guard against the ef- 
Mt of ttoiso and tumult on the shattered nerves of the 
Mpondfai^ traveller, care was taken that a relay of 
koiMfe Arould be ready on the skirts of the towns of 
ledfbrd and Cambridge, by which means he j>assed 
ttnmgh those places without stopping. On the even- 
bjr of the first day, the quiet village of St. Neots, near 
iSaion, afibrded as convenient a resting-place for the 
pirty iA could have been desired ; and the peaceful 
BOfmlight scenery Of the spot, as Cowper walked with 
bfil Unsknati uj^ and down the church-yard, had so 
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favourable an effect on his spirits, that he .conversed 
with him, with much composure , on the subject of 
Thomson's Seasons, and the circumstances under 
which they were probably written. 

This gleam of cheerfulness with which it pleased God 
to visit the afflicted poet, at the commencement of hi^ 
journey, though nothing that may at all compared 
with it was ever again exhibited in his conversation, is 
yet a subject of grateful remembrance to the writer of 
this sketch ; for though it vanished, firom the breast of 
Cowper, like the dew of the morning, it preserved. the 
sunshine of hope in his own mind, as to the final reco- 
very of his revered relative ; and that cheering hope 
never forsook him till the object of his incessant can 
was sinking into the valley of the shadow of death. 

At the close of the second day's journey, the poet 
an4 his aged companion found in the solitary situatioa 
of Barton Mills a convenient place to rest at ; and the 
third day brought them to North Tuddenham, in Nor- 
folk. Here, by the kindness of the reverend Leonard 
Shelford, they were comfortably accommodated with 
an untenanted Parsonage House in which they were 
received by Miss Johnson and Miss Perowne ; the re- 
sidence of their conductor ^ in the hiarket-place of Eail 
Dereham, being thought unfavourable to the tendei 
spirits of Cowper. Of the latter of these ladies, Mi^ 
Hayley says, with equal truth and felicity of expres- 
sion, ** Miss Perowne is one of those excellent being! 
whom nature seems to have formed expressly for-thc 
purpose of alleviating the sufferings of the afflicted] 
tenderly vigilant in providing for the wants of sicknesii 
and resolutely firm in administering such relief as thi 
most intelligent compassion can supply. Cowpei 
speedily observed and felt the invaluable virtues of hu 
new attendant ; and during the last years of his life hi 
honoured her so far as to prefer her personal assistant 

to that of every individual around him." 
As the season of the year' was particularly fiivoof 
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walking, the poet wan prevailed gn, byhis 
, to make fVeqnent excnrmoni of this sort in 
■ed Ticmitj of Tuddenham Panona^ ; one of 
le extende'd to the housa of hii cooein, BfMl 
, at Mattis-hall. The light of his own por- 
tinted by Abbott, in one of the apartmenta of 
idence, awakening in his mind a reeollecCioii' 
omparativel J happy moments in which he nt 
picture, extorted from him a passionately ex- 
wish, that similar sensations inight yet retom. 
ig fondly hoped by his kinsman, that not oidy 
hf but many more of the same kind, and thoM 
ifoine, conceived by himself, might be realised 
abVai to the sea-side, he conducted the two in- 
1 the 19th of August, 1795, to die liHagcr of 
ly, oh- the Norfolk coast. They had been there* 
ort time, when his companion perceif ed diet 
ts^ something inexpressibly soothing to the spirit 
f&t in the monotonous sound of the breahen). 
Ailoed him to confine the waHcs of Hm poetf, 
lejeetion precluded from the -exercise 6f §91 
rliatever,'or at least the expression of it, almost 
o the sands, which at Mnndsley are remarkably 
[ I6vel ; tin an incident occurred whidr intro* 
item to the inland, but stifl pleanng iMlks of 
ittky. The circumstance alluded to is stated in 
»#ing letter, which, after a long sospension of 
ry employment, the poet addressed to Mr. 
an. '^ It riiows," as Mr. Hayley observes, '* the 

of his depression, but shows also that ftiiit 
of pleasure could occasionally break through 
led darkness of melancholy.'* 
introduced with a quotati<m from the Lycidaa 
)n. 

'' To interpose a little ease, 
my /rail thouglrtS daUy with fklse surmise." 

in forget, tat a moment, that te whomeoerer I 
dress mjrself; a letter from me can no otherwise 
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be welcome^ than as a curiosity. To you, Sir 
dress this ; urged to it by extreme penury of ei 
raent, and the desire I feel to learn something o: 
is doing, and has been done at Weston (my b 
Weston !) since I left it. 

,** The coldness of these blasts, even in the ] 
days, has been such, that, added to the irritation 
salt spray, with "which they are always charge< 
have occasioned me an inflammation in the e 
which threatened a few days since to confine me 
ly ; but by absenting myself as much as possibli 
the beach, and guarding my face with anumbrell 
inconvenience is in some degree abated. My 
ber commands a very near view of the ocean, ai 
Bhips at high water approach the coast so closel; 
a man furnished with better eyes than mine m 
doubt not, discern the sailors from the windov 
situation, at least when the weather is clear and 1 
can be pleasanter ; which you will easily credit^ 
I add that it imparts something a little resemblin, 
sure even to me. — Gratify me with news from W 
If Mr. Gregson, and your neighbours the Court 
are there, mention me to them in such terms : 
flee good. Tell me if my poor birds are liv 
never see the herbs I used to give them withou 
collection of them, and sometimes am ready to 
them, forgetting that I am not at home. Pardi 
intrusion. 

** Mrs. Unwin continues much as usual. 
"Munddey, Sept. 5, 1795''. 

The hopes of the kinsman of Cowper were ^ 
elevated by the unexpected despatch of the abov 
tie, which ho hailed as the forerunner of many 
each contributing something to the alleviation of] 
lancholy. With the exception, however, of two 
after mentioned, it was the only letter which th 
whelming influence of his disorder would suffer 
vtite i9 bis latter years. 



LIFE OF COWPER. , 47 

te €ffi»ct of air and exorcise on the dejected poet 
I by no means such as hia friends had hoped, 
|e of scene was resorted to as the nelt expedient. 
It six* miles to the south of Mundaley, and also on 
oast, is a village called Happisburgh, or Hasboro'y 
b, in the days of his youth, Cowper had visited 
Catfieldy the residence of his mothei's brother, 
zcursion tlierefore to this place was projected, and 
ily accomplished by sea ; a mode of conveyance 
li had at least novelty to recommend it ; but a gale 
nd having sprung up, soon after his arrival there, 
stum by water was unexpectedly precluded, and 
ras under the necessity of effecting it on foot 
igh the neighbouring villages. To the agreeable 
ise of his conductor, this very considerable walk 
lerformed with scarcely any fatigue to the invalid 
is incident led to a welcome discovery : namely, 
riiattered as the person of Cowper was, and re- 
1 even to a consumptive thinness, it yet retained 
aiderable portion of muscular strength. This in- 
i an extension of those daily walks in which the 
ity of Mundsley was gradually explored. It led 
"ise to a journey of fifty miles in a poet-chaise, by 
9f Cromer, Holt, and Fakenham, the object of 
li was to take a view of Dunham Lodge, a vacant 
)n a high ground, in the neighbourhood of Swaff- 
Cowpor observed of this mansion, which was re- 
f built by Edward Parry, Esq. that it was raUier 
Mcious for his requirements; but as he did not 
unwilling to inhabit it, his companion, who Con- 
d it to be a far more eligible situation for his in- 
Ling charge than his own house in the town of 
ham,- was induced to become the tenant of it at a 
iquent period. They proceeded to the last meu- 
d place, which is about eight miles east of Dun- 
Lodge, the sam? evening ; and the next day, a 
ley of thirty miles through Reepham, Aylsham, 
!9orth Walsham, returned them safe to Mundslev. 
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H«r0 thay remained till the 7th.of October, tM todtb 
if not tlie spirits of Ck>wper, being benefited by U 
(hough ^e infirmkies of Mrs. Unwin continoed A 
same. On that xlay, the party removed to Derehui 
and again, in the course of the month, to Dnnhlli 
Lodge, which was now become their settled resideiMM 

As the season advanced, the amusement of walUm 
being rendered impracticable, and his spirits being h\ 
no means sufficiently -recovered to admit of his resuv 
ing either his pen or his books, the only resource wluel 
was left to the poet, was to listeta incegsantly to th 
reading of his companion. The kind of books thpl 
■ppeajred most, and indeed solely to attract him, wan 
works of fiction ; and so happy was the influence el 
these in riveting his attention, and abstracting him,<il 
course, from the contemplation of his miseries, that ki 
discovered a peculiar satisfaction when a pro4uctifli 
of fimcy of more than ordinary length was introdiuw 
by his -kinsman. This was no sooner perceived, .thu 
lie was furnished with the voluminous ptges of Bi 
ohardson, to which he listened with the greater infef 
>est9 '*' ^ ^^ been personally acquainted with tbsdiP 
genioiis writer. 

At this time the tender spirit of Cowper clung. «p 
ceedingly to those about him, and seemed to be baoMt 
ed with a continual dread that they would leave Jbii 
alone in his solitary mansion. Sunday,. UiereforBi «t 
a day of more then ordinary apprehension to him; S 
•the furthest of his kinsman's churches being fidim 
miles from the Lodge, he was necessarily absent dnnvi 
the whole of the sabbath. On these occasions, it.w 
the constant practice of the dejected poet to liatenfiH 
quently on the steps of the hall-door for the barking fli 
dogs at a farm-house, which, in the stillnew of :tfc 
night, though at nearly the distance of two miles, ■ 
rariably announced the approach of his companioo. . 

To remove the inconvenience of these lengtkqif 
abeences, an inquiry was set on foot by the attendtf 
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Cov^per for a house equally retired with Dunham 
Ife, but nearer the scene of his minitterial dutiee 
e /waroh, however, proving fruitleas, he ventured to 
la^ his beloved charge, as to how ftr he could to- 
|ta the Oereham residence. To hia agreeable aor- 
le,^ found that he not only preferred it to hie 
^plii situation, bat, if the quettMui had been put to 
1 in the .first instance, would qever have wished any 
«r. It was agreed, therefore, that as the ensuing 
amer was to be spent at Mundsley, they should re- 
in.ilt Ihinham Lodge till that period, and retwm 
nn the sea to Dereham. 

)x tl^ mean time, the employment of reading, and, 
often aa the weather permitted, excursions on ibot, 
in ■!& open carriage, amused the sufferer till the 
■nenoement of 1796 ; in the month of April of 
ioh yepf Mrs. Unwin received a visit from her 
ighter and son-in-law, Mr. and Mrs. Powley. The 
der, and even filial attention which the coinpassion- 

ipvalid had never ceased to exercise towards his 
id and infirm companion, was now shared by her 
titfimnat" relatives : to whom it could not but he a 
itifying spectacle to see their venerable parent so 
^dnpoaly watched over by Cowper, even in his dark- 

penods of depression. The visit of these exom- 
^ persons wo productive also of advantage to 
or ftienda, as the salutary custom of reading a cha|i- 
^ Die BiUe to her mother, every morning befiire 
I jro«B, yftM continued by the .writer of this memoir, 
p. aa the poet always visited the chamber of his poor 
iVJMd, the moment he had finished his breakfast, 
Ik flWV to read the chapter at that time. 
Et Faa Ik ploiunng discovery, which the companion of 
plflU had now made, that immersed as he was in the 
f/i of daappndence, all the billows of which had 
IM^er hia soul, he oould yet listen with composure 
the voice of inspiration, of which he had been oon- 
ifed to be unwilhng to hear even the namd. BeiosT 
7oL. lit 5 
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enootiraged by the result of die above ezperiixv 
oonductor of the devotions of this retired fami 
tared, in the course of a few days, to let the n 
t)f it meet for prayers in the^oom where Cowp 
instead of assembling in another apartment, t 
hitherto had done^ under the influence, as it pro 
a miiconception, with regard to his ability to 
tk* senrice. On the first occurrence of this i 
nagenent, of which no intimation had been pre 
him, he was preparing to leave the ro« 
(prevailed on to resume his seat, by a Word oi 
ing and whispered entreaty. 

The arrival of Wakefield's edition of Pope's 1 
at Dunham^ Lodge, in June, 1796, was produc 
iiappy consequences to the invalid, by supply 
oecupation to his harassed mind, which abso 
•till more than that of listefaing to the works 
mentioned. These fabrications of fiincy, ho 
were not laid aside, but varied with conceptio 
much higher order ; even the sublime flights oi 
liiBtrious Greek, to which the attention of his 1 
tor was again awakened, in the following rather 
lar manner. 

It was the custom of the poet, on leaving M 
win*8 apartment in the morning, to take a few 
by himself in a large unfrequented room, wh 
had to pasii in his way back to the parlour. Hi 
panion, therefore, having observed that the n 
the ingenious Mr. Wakefield were not withou 
forence to the labours of Cowper, took care U 
the eleven volumes of that editor's recent pub] 
in a conspicuous part of this room ; having pre 
hinted, in the hearing of his friond, that there 
them an oceasional comparison of Pope with C 
T^ hhagreeaMe surprise^ he discovered, the nc 
that the latter had not only found these notes, li 
oorreeted his tnukaUtion at the suggestion of s 
th«m. From the moment that tliis reviving iat 
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lion of the Diad and OdyMwy was perceifBd to 
a the breast of Cowper, it was yigUantly ehe- 
by the utmost eiforts of his attendaqti till, in the 
g Au^sty he )irid decidedly engaged in a l e Ti w l 
whole work, and was daily producing almort 
lew lines. 

}h hope had been entertained by the frieiids of 
ir, that this voluntary resumption of poetical 
fment would have led to his speedy and perfoei 
ry : but the reinoval Of the fiimily in Septem- 
»m Dunham Lodge, which they now finally quit-* 
) their temporary residence at Mundaley, so 
Btely dissipated his habits of attention, that a 
imonth elapsed before he could be again prefail- 
to return to his revision. In the mean time the 
1 walks of that favourite village, both marine 
tiand, were fully tried, till towards the end of 
Br, when no apparent benefit having been deriT- 
he dejected poet, by his visit to the coafet, the 
Is and their attendants retire^ .to DerehiMn. 
pper was scarcely settled in this new habitatioiiy 
iiift of seclusion, the reverse of Dunham Lodge,) 
his fHends had the satis&ction to see that the 
y of a town was by no means distressing to his 
- spirit. Now, to employ the language of his 
K firiend, ^* the long and ezempUry lifii of Mrs. 
I was drawing towards a close. The powers of 

were gradually exhausted, and on the 17th of 
iber she ended a troubled existence, distinguish* 
a sublime spirit of piety and friendship, which 
through long periods of calamity, and continued 
nmer through the distressful twilight of her de- 
l fiiculties. The precise moment of, her de- 
e was so tranquil, thai it was only marked by 
ssation of her breath, as the clock was striking 

the afternoon." 

itle, however, as were the approaehes of the last 
BgeTi in the case of this eminent eenrant of Ood, 
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and little as, under the ceaaelesB prcssur 
siifieriiigt he had hitherto appeared to i 
thej-had yet been -perceived by Cowpc 
ftit&fiii f errant of his dying friend and 1 
opening the window of his chamber on tfat 
the day of her decease, he said to her, 
voice at once plaintive, and full of anxiel 
nliglit be the situation of his aged compai 
ii there Hie above-stairs ?" 

From a dread of the effect of such a sc 
mind, the first object of the kinsman of i 
had attended him to the bedside of his depi 
about half an hour before her death, was i 
his pitiable charge to the apartment be) 
■tefltJ^ to eonunence reading. This expc 
ten retorted to, with a view to composing 
Oov^per, and generally speaking, with m 
WW happily efficacious in the present in 
thodgli the reader had scarcely advanced 
before he was beckoned out of the room tc 
of the dbaih of Mm. Unwin, he returnee 
ntomenb after, without being questioned i 
had left it. Apprehending from this cj 
and from a rapid observation of his count 
every turn of which be had long been fi 
the mind of his beloved relative was perha 
state fiMT Uie reception of the melancholj 
UndOT the pressure of his calamity, it C' 
writer of this memoir resolved to reveal tl 
wte Atting down therefore to the book, 
oiver the leaves to resume his reading, he 
thd poet, with as much cheerfulness and 
cehi as he was able to associate in the st 
voicA, that his poor old friend had b/ cathec 

This intelligence was received by Co^ 
not entirely without emotion, yet with 
oompatible with his being read to by his ki 
had ickm the satiafiustioa of seeing his 'vaA 
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• compooed ■• in the time of Bin. ITnwin'e U(a. 
the ^voorable imie of two diitreniiig periodi 
jH to be provided for ; his Tiewing the eorpWi 
B Bubeequent removal for interment. To meet 
it of theto difficulties, it was judged expedienti 
le kuneman 4f Cowpei should attend him to the 
er of hift deported friend, in the dusk of the 
gj when only an indistinct view of the body 
Be obtained ; and to preclude his suspicion of 
ler, the funeral was appointed to take pboe bj 
igjat. It appealed, however, that there was no 
l^ for the latter precaution, as, after looking at 
rpee for a few moments, under the circumatancef 
mentioned, and starting suddenly away, with a 
Aat but unfinished sentence of passionate eorroWf 
only named it no more, but never even spoke 
kUnwin. 

: foneral was attended by Mr. and Mrs. Powley^ 
md been summoned from Yorkshire within the 
St days of their parent's life, but had not arrived 
I had ceased to breathe : also by the writer of- 
wtch, and some members of his family. She 
nried on the twenty-third of December, in the 
lisle of the church of East Dereham, 
^conunencement of the year 1797 in no respect 
d firom that of the preceding years of his illness, 
;reme dejection still continuing, and the only al- 
on it was capable of receiving being still the 
Qg to works of fiction. A^ the spring advanced, 
er, he was persuaded to resume his usual walks, 
tore to which the situation of the house at East 
am happily presented no obstacles, as though il 
1 the market-place, which was also the turnpike 
it was contiguous to the fields on its opposite 
This was equally convenient for his airings in 
tn carriage, which, from the happy efieet of a 
of ass*s milk upon his bodilj health, begun oq 
en^-first of June in this year; he was enabled to 
5* 



/ 



54 SKETCH OF THE 

b4$ir, for a few weeks, before bredLfiwt. Thie ^ 
midoiibtedlyy the period of hu laet deplorable «:^ 
"tum, when the person of Cowper made the nea^ei^tLj 
' proaehesto the appearance it had exhibited before A 
ilhieee. His coimtenonce, from having been eztilreine 
If thin, aiid of a yellowish hne, had: recovered mod 
of its former fulness and ruddy complexion ; ins linh 
were alsb less emaciated, and his posture more ereei 
Ijbt the oppression on his spirits remained the skiOM 
I7!ti^fr these circumstances, it was tiiought adviaAl 
tO-oUlt the visit to Mundsley this year, and to ftk 
fife tftinoBt advantage of the rideli about Dereham. 

With sneh recreations, and the never-&iling one tn 
reading, the siumner of 1797 was brought to a ckm 
When, dreading the effisct of the cessation of bod^ 
^imciab upon the mind of Cowper during a long wift 
ter, his kinsman resolved, if it were possible, to tmk 
irtiiB him in the revisal of his Homer. One moniiBg 
CUtoefere, afUlr breakfast, in the month of SeptenMr 
&e phoed the commentators on the table, one by dob 
tiaiiiely, yiII6islM>n, Barnes, and Clarke, opening thill 
iSi, together with the poet's translation, at the pU 
#hefe be had left off a twelvemonth before, but taft 
ing with him, as he paced the room, upon a very^ 
ifeihnit ihibject, namely, the impossibility of tb 
tinngs befiifiing hi^ which his imagination had repn 
eented ; when, ad his companion had wished, he sii 
€fi him, ** And a^ you sure that I shall be here till tb 
bbbk jwi are fading is finished i" ** Quite raril, 
i^Ued hid kinsman, "and that you will be here t 
eiAdipletd the revisal of your Homer," pointing to th 
.l^oehi, ''if you will resume it to-day." As ho ic 
^eAfed th^ee wordd he left the room, rejoicing in th 
lib^n-knowh token of their having sunk into the poet' 
miild, namely, his seating himself on the sofa, takinj 
hp <m^ of the books, and saying in a low and pteintiv 
Voi^', *' I niay as Well do this, for I can do nothing tUm. 
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fkoM amiable and nioat intereeting auflerer, that a mar- 
fiftil Providence ahould a^^ain appoint him the employ- 
nani dfaided to, as, more than any thing elae, it dir- 
tartad hia mind from a contemplation of ita m iaeriat^ 
a&d aaemed to Extend hia bieuthing, which waa at 
tfdiar timea short, to a* depth of respiration more com- 
{ifible with ease. They hnd the happinesa to aee him 
perfeetlj aettled to the work, and persevering in it, 
iMlbk and dejeoted as he was, till he brought it to ft 
yjfasperoua cloae. 

In the meantime, the visit to the coast waa repeat- 
frf ; not indeed, as in former cases, for a continoaiice 
ihtaft of aoma montha, bnt with an intention of renow^ 
ij^'ftaavesaltimds in the same aeaaon. The aariaa 
a afdiraiona to the marine village of Mandstey oom* 
fltoedd in the summer of 1798, and waa varied by 4 
ntdn ibo Dereham eight or ten times, after a reai- 
iiMflf of ft «ireelc by the sea-side. On one of theae oc- 
Wotti he i^sitied the larger of the two Lighthouaaa at 
Bi|<|iiabiiig'h ; the extensive prospect from which a»- 
ttibiiig ft coontry fbrmerly not unknown to Urn, hia 
lODa^aiUoh conceived might be a subject of interesting 
eon tenip lfttion. Such in some meaanre it proved, but 
flb attientiota of Cowper seemed more attracted by 
the apparatus of the building, lamps and reflectora 
Uving been recently substituted for a fore of coala^ in 
diiwaribiiig the passage of that intricate coast. It waa 
to^ that thia change of place, accompanied aha) by 
i divarahy of objects, might operate happily on die 
iSad of Cowper ; and to a certain extent, it did, by 
inducing at times, a mitigation of his melancholy. 
Itt thia, however, there is no doubt that Homer had a 
taiildarable share, as he was the constant companion 
tf the poet on the coast. The Miscellaneous Worka 
flf GiSbon also, and the Pursuits of Literature, which 
ib pahnifled Ida kinsman to read to him, contributed 
' b^'amoaeuieiit of this period. 

Td'o ocdvuhreBcea worthy of record, as tesliiyiiif tha 
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regard borne to Cowper by his former aequaintai 
took place this year : namely, the visit in July, of \ 
dowager lady Spencer, for whom he had always ent 
tained the most affectionate respect, and that of 
highly esteemed frienjd. Sir John Throckmorton, 
December. But though the former had come tm 
miles out of her way to see him, and the latter 1 
taken a journey from Lord Petre's expressly for tl 
purpose, the pressure of his malady would scare 
allow him to speak to either of these friends, or to < 
l^efls a sense of their kind solicitude. 

On a Friday evening, the eighth of March, 1799, 
eompleted the revisal of his Homer, and the ni 
morning entered upon the new preface, which, he 
ever, he concluded on the following day, so thai 
kinaman beheld him once more without employme 

But the powers of his astonishing mind were yet 
'be exercised, and that on a subject altogether of 
own devising. For though on the eleventh of Mar 
his attendant laid before him the introdncto^y fin 
ment of his formerly projected poem of The Four Jl^ 
he merely corrected a few lines, adding two or tk 
more, and declining to proceed, with this rema 
** that it was too great a work for him to attempt 
his present situation. " 

In the same manner, several literary projec 
though of easier accomplishment, which his com] 
nions suggested to him at supper, were objected to 
the poet, who at length replied that he had justthon^ 
of six Latin verses, and if he could compose any thu 
it must be in pursuing tha^composition. 

His desk being opened the next morning, MnA 
things duly:, arranged for the purpose, his kinsman h 
the satis&ction, on his return to the room, to see 
poem, entitled Monies ^Glckciales, commenced, and ' 
some verses were added to the six before mentia 
On his attentively considering the title, it occurre 
hif ciHDpanion that, during the residence of the ; 
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X Dunham Lod^, the circumstance which he had be- 
;iiB to veraify, had been read to him in one of the Nor- 
vieh papera, though without its appearing to engage' 
tns notice. At the request of Miss Perowne, he tnns- 
latod thia poem into English verse on the 19th of the 
MBM nsonth. 

If the friends of Cowper were not a little aiirpnaedy 
tint his memory should have furnished him witli d 
nbgect for hia poetical talent, under circumstancea ab 
miHkely to fiiYour its exertion, his producing TAe Coat' 
«»ay the next day, which Was founded on an ineideatf 
noorded in Anson's Voyage, a book which he had not 
loolnd into for almost twenty years, astonished them' 
ftiH aiore. It waa, however, the last original poem' 
(Todnced by the pen of Cowper. In Auguat he trana- 
htad it into Latin verse. 

O^ the same day that he began and finiahed Tie 
GHf-otsoy, the Latm poems of his fiivourite Vincent 
Boome, which he had appeared not unwilling to enter 
VfbA neift, were laid before him, and he translated 
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TkM Thrmddn" But as his subsequent productionay 
with thair respective dates, are duly specified: in the 
Allowing pages, after observing that the poet went in 
Oetober with himself and Miss Perowne to survey a 
aneh more commodious house in Bast Dereham, than 
Hm ftmHy had hitherto occupied there, and to which 
(hsy removed in December, \he writer of this memoir 
will draw it to a close. 

Colrper had not passed many weeks in this new habi- 
tation, when the s3rmptoms of weakness, which he had( 
tor some time exhibited, as.7umed a dropsical appear- 
tato in the ancles and fi^t. To arrest the progress 
of this new malady, a pir, oician was called in, on the* 
31st of January, 1800, fiy the aid of whose prescrip- 
tioBs^' which he was with difficulty persuaded to follow^ 
lU the daily exercise of a poat-chalse, the disorder 
Wis a» for checked as not to occasion any further 
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Towards the end of JanUary his attention had bi 
recalled to Homer^ hy a request from his friend of S 
8eZ| who wished him' to new-model a passage in 
Translation of the Illiad, where mention is made 
the very ancient sculpture in which Dsdalus had 
presented the Cretan dance for Ariadne. '^ On 
Slst of January/' say* Mr. Hayley.. " I received fi 
him his improved version of the lines in question, w 
ten in a firm and delicate hand. The sight of such w 
ingfrom my long-silent friend inspired me with a Htii 
but too sanguine hope, that I might see him once ra 
restored. Alas ! the verses which I surveyed as a 
lightfnl omen of future letters from a correspondent 
inexpressibly dear to me, proved the last effort of 
pen." 

By the 22d of February his weakness had ibcrea 
to such a degree as to be incompatible with the mol 
of a carriage, which was therefore discontinued fi 
that day. 

Ha had now ceased to come down stairs, thougli 
was still able, after breakfasting in bed, to adjouni 
a second room above, and to remain there tilLthe ei 
ing. 

Before the end of March he was obliged to for 
even the trifling exercise connected W9th this cha 
(tf apartments, and to confine himself altogether to 
bed-room ; in which, howeVer, he sat up to every n 
except breakfast. 

About this time he was visited by his friend 
Rose, whose arrival at the Lodgo at Weston he hai 
often "Welcomed with the sincerest delight, but wl 
approach he now witnessed with scarcely any per' 
able pleasure. His departure, however, on the €l 
Aprilj excited evident feelings of regret in Cowpi 
The humane example exhibited by Mr. E^ 
tlus affectionate visit to the house of a departinfr 
would have been speedily followed by Mr..Hr 
Lady Hesketh, had not the former been prc\ 
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the im^Midin^ death of a darling child, and the hitter 
hf a fltate of health too infirm to warrant so long a 
joomey, and into which she had fallen soon after the 
deputore of Cowper from Weston, in consequence of 
hor footracted and painful confinement with her re- 
▼ered xelatiTe . daring the early stage of his calamitous 
doprMBon. 

On the 19th of April the weakness of this truly piti- 
lUe miferer had so much increased, that his kinsman 
■pprcbended his death to be near. Adverting, there- 
fere, to the affliction, as well of body as of mind, which 
luB beloTed inmate was then enduring, he ventured to 
•peak of his approaching dissolution as the signal of 
Ui deliverance from both these miseries. Aflcr apause 
ef ft &w moments, which was less interrupted by the 
.1 objections of his desponding relative than he had dared 
to hope, he proceeded to an observation more onsola- 
toty stUl j namely, that in the world to which he was 
kilning, a merciful Redeemer had prepared unspeak- 
able happiness for all his . children — and therefore for 
71 Uin* To the first part of this sentence he had listened 
I vhh composure, but the concluding words were no 
I noner uttered than his passionately expressed entrea- 
I ties, that hie companion would desist from any further 
^1 obtemtions of a similar kind, clearly proved, that 
1^1 ttoiigfa it was on the eve of being invested with an- 
il Mliek light, the darkness of delusion still veiled his 
I "pnt. 
«f.| The clerical duties of his attendant occasioned his 
. I ilisBnce during the greater part of Sunday the 20th ; 
I bat he learned on his return that he had in some mea- 
^1 nre imved. He was, however, in bed, and asleep ; 
^ J wbieh induced his kinsman to remain in the room, and 
vateh by him. Whilst engaged in this melancholy 
M ofiiBe, and endeavouring to reconcile his mind to the 
ka of ao dear a friend, by considering the gain which 
^btt firiend would experience, his reflections were sud- 
M7 interrupted by the unusual and singularly varied 
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tone of I140 .breathing, which had antriking reaembUmM 
to the epqfuf^d qotes <>f an organ. Inezp^riefieed is 
b# thc|D was in the diversified approaches of the last 
meaa^iurer, he conceived it to be Uie sound of his ixn- 
i99diato ■amnions, and after listening to it aeYexal 
niinatea, he arose from the foot of the bed, on whioh 
he was sitting, to take a nearer, and a last view of }fiB 
departing relative, commending his soul, in sUence, to 
iJiat gracious Saviour, whom, in the fulness of mental 
hMlth, jke had -delighted to honoar. As he put aai^t 
Ibe emtain he opened his «yes ; hat closed them wMh 
mit spMking, and breathed as uaoal. 

Iji the early part of Monday the Slst, and indeed tiV 
towards the hour of dinner, he appeared to be 47*lff 
b!Bt he 00 iar recovered as to be able to partake aligkn 
of =that meal. 

The near approach of his dissolation became jneie 
and more ohsenrable in every succeeding hour of Toes* 
dfgr fml Wednesday. 

.On Thursday the weakness was not at all -diminish* 
#d y.bnt he sat up as usual for a short time in the even- 
iag. 

In the coarse of the night, when he appeared to be 
foecAodingly exhausted, some refreshment was presenU 
nd to him by Miss Perowne. From a persuasion, fas*^ 
ever, that nothing could ameliorate his feelings, thoMh 
withottt any ^parent impression that the hand of 4Mik 
was already upon - him, he rejected the cordial "wilh 
these words, the ¥ery last that he was heard to uttsr* 
«:What can it signify?" 

At five in the morning of Friday the 85th, a deadly 
diange in his featoroi was observed to take place. VU 
tomained in an insensible stateirom that timetffldMii 
fife minutosheifore five in the afternoon, when4ieM( 
Od to breathe. And in so mild and gentle a rnaaM 
M ius.ipurit ta^ its flight, that though the writer 
1^ nwuni, his medical attendant, Mr. Woods^ tt 
tht?9.oth0r. persons, were standing at the foot and # 
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nAf with their eyes fixed upon his ijing eoan- 
, the precise moment of his departure was onob* 
y iny. 

tfiis monmful period, till the features of hm 
1 friend were closed from his view, the ezprei- 
ieh the kinsman of Cowper observed in them, 
ch he was affectionatelyjelighted to suppose an 
r the last thoughts and^njopnents of his soul 
sdual escape from the depths of despondenoci 
it of calmness and composure, mingled, as it 
Ith holy surprise, 
as buried in St. Edmund's Chapel,in the church 

Dereham, on Saturday the 2d of May. Orer 
rip a DMmument is erected, bearing the fiiAow 
Vlption, from the pen of Mr. Hay]ej. 

In Memory 
Of WiixiAM CawpBR, Esq^ 
Born in Herefordshire, 1731. 
Buried in this church, 
1800. 

>wbo with warmth the pubHdc triumph feel 

tt^tkoBtMg dignified by sacred seal, 

kn, to devotion's bard devoutly just, 

*ty your Ibnd tribute due to Cowper's dust ! 

^^and, exulting in his 8pot]e8ft.6ime, 

tinks >IHth her dearest sons his favorite name ; 

lone, fimey, wit, suffice not all to raise 

b dear « tide to aflection's praise : 

lis highest honours to the h^urt belong ; 

lis nmieften'd the magick of his song. 

m. 6 
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TERSBS WRITTEN AT BATH) 

ON FINDING THE HEEL OF A SHO 

15 1748. 

Fortune ! I thank thee ; gentle Goddess ! ilajnk 
Not that my Muse, though bashful, shall deny) . 
She would have tbank'd thee rather, hadst thou cai 
A treasure in her way ; for neither meed 
Of eariy breakfast, to dispel the fumes. 
And bowel-ra(dung pains of emptiness, 
Nor noontide feast, nor ev'ning^s cool repast, 
Hopes she from this — ^presumptuous, tho*, perhaps, 
The cobbler, leather-carving artist ! might. 
Nathless she thanks thee, and accepts thy boon, ' 
Whatever ; not as erst the fabled cock. 
Vain-glorious fool ! unknowing what he found, 
Sporn'd the rich gem thou gav'st him. Wherefore, 
Why not on me that favour, (worthier sure !) 
Conferr*d'Bt thou, Goddess ! Thou art blind, tl 

say*st ; 
Enough ! ,-thy blindness shall excuse the deed. 

Nor does my Muse no benefit exhale 
From this thy scant indulgence ! — even here, 
WatB worthy sage philosophy are found ; 
XDneCnons hints, to moralize my song ! 
Tlib pond'rous heel of perforated hide 
Compact, with pegs indented, many a row, 
Haply (for such its massy form bespeaks) 
The weighty tread of some rude peasant clown 
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Upbore: on thii rapported oft, hfrstretch'd, 
WiUi nndoath itrides, along the furrow'd glebe, 
nattening the stubborn clod, till cruel time, 
(What wUl not cruel time,) on a wry step, 
Serer'd the strict cohesion | when, ^as ! 
He, who coold erset, with even, equal pace 
Ponoe his destin'd way with syinmetry, 
hA wome proportion form'd now, on one side, 
I Cartail'd and maim'd, the sport of vagrant boys, 
CMag his frail supporter, treacherous prop ! 
^fith toilsome steps, and difficult, moves on ; 
11ns fares it of^ with other than the feet 
Of handle vinager— the statesman thus, 
l^ the steep road, where proud ambition leads, 
Afpiring, first uninterrupted winds 
His prosp*roiis way ; nor fears miscarriage Youl, 
Whfle policy prevails, and friends prove true ; 
Btt that support soon feiling, by him left. 
On whom he most depended, basely left, 
Betray'd, deserted ; from his airy height. 
Head-long he fells ; and through the rest of life, 
Drags the dull load. of disappointment on. 
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SXI.BCTKD nOM All OCCASIONAL ODE OK TRK FIKST 
PUBLICATION OF SIR CHARLES OBANDISON, 

IN 1753. 

To rescue from the tyrant's sword 
Th* oppressed ; — ^unseen and unimplor'd, 

To cheer the face of wo ; 
From lawless insult to defend 
An orphan's right — a fallen friend, 

And a forgiven foe ; 
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These, these distinguish horn, the erowdy 
And these along, the great and good, 

The guardians of mankind ; 
Whose bosoms with these virtnim hetiTO, 
O, with what mateUess speed, they leavv 

The multitude behind ! 

.. Then aik ye, from what cause dn eatth 
Virtues like these derive their birth, 

0eriy'd from Heav'n alone, , 

Full on that favoured breast th^ shine, 
Where faith and resignation join 

To call the blessing down. 

Such is that heart : — but while the JUuis 
Thy theme, O Richardsom, punraesi 

Her feeble spirits faint : 
She cannot reach, and would not wrong. 
That subject of an angel's songj 

The hero, and the saint ! 



Air EPI8TLX 

TO ROBERT LLOYD, ESa 

1754. 

'TIS not that I design to roo 
Thee of thy birth-right, gentle Bob, 
For thou art bom sole l^r, and single, 
Of dear Mat Prior's e^sy jingle ; 
Nor that I mean, while fbtfi I knit 
My thread-bare sentiments togetheri 
To show my genias, or my wit, 
Wta Ood and you know I have fitithar j 
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Or mtki as might be better ■hown 
By letting poetry alone. 
'Tis not witii eitiier of these views, 
That I premim'd t' address the Muse : 
But to divert a 'fierce banditti, 
(Sworn fees to ev'ry thing that's witty !) 
That, with a black, infernal train. 
Make cruel inroads in my brain. 
And daily threaten to drive thence 
My little garrison of sense : 
The fierce banditti, which I mean, 
Are gloomy thoughts, led on bj Spleen. 
Then there's another, reason yet, 
Which is, that I may fairly quit 
The debt| which justly became due 
The moment when I heard from you ; 
And you might grumble, crony mine. 
If paid in any other coin ; 
Since twenty sheets of lead, God knows, 
(I would say twenty sheets of prose,) 
Can ne'er be deem'd worth half so much 
As one of gold, and your li was such. 
Thus, the preliminaries settled, 
I fairly find myself pitek-kettled / 
And cannot see, though few see better, 
How I shall hammer out a letter. 

First, ,fbr a thought — since all agree — 
A thought — ^I have it--4et me see — 
Tis gone again — ^plague on't ! I thought 
I had it — but I have it not. 
Dame Gurton tips and Hodge her son, 
That useful thing, her needle, gone ! 
' Rake well the cinders sweep the floor. 
And sift the dust behind the door > 

* Pitch-ketiled, a favourite phrase at the time when this 
ISpatle was written, expressive of being poa^ded, or what, jo 
^ Spectator's time, woald have been called kmhtmkd, jl 
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8im wo much laboory w much toil, 
Beipeafc 4d totft a itid)born loil : 
Thain be the laurel wreath decreed 
WloMh write wefl, and write ftOl speed; 
Who ikfrnw (keir Helicon about 
Am freely ae a conduit spout ; 
Friend Robert, tkus like ekien seavairUy 
Late &U a poem «i» jMWMiit, 
Nor aeeds hb genuine ore refine ! 
Tifl ready poMsh'd from the mine. 



THE FIFTH SATUIE 

OF THE 

FIRST BOOK OF HORACE, 

[Friiiied in Duncombe's Horace.] 
1759. 



Description ofth& JhUhor*s Jounuyfrm 
Rome to BnfidMsium. 



TwAS a long journey lay before vm, 
When ly and honest HeliodoraSy . 
Who far in point of rhetorick 
Sufpassea erery living Greek, 
Eaeb leaving our respective home. 
Together sallied forth from Rome 
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, First at Aricia we alight, 
And there refresh, and pass the night, 
Our entertainment rather coavse 
Than Bomptuous, but I'-ve met with^vone* 
Thence o'er the causeway soft and iair 
To Appiiforum we repair. 
But as this road is well supplied 
(Temptation strong !) on either oide 
With inns commodious, snog, and wirm^ 
We split the journey, and perform 
In two days time what's often done 
By brisker travellers in one. 
Here, rather choosing not to sup 
Than with bad water mix my cup, 
Af^er a warm debate, in spite 
Of a provoking appetite, 
.1 sturdily resolv'd at last 
To balk it, and pronounce a fast, 
And in a moody humour wait. 
While my less dainty comrades bait. 

Now o*er the spangled hemisphere 
Diffiised the starry train appear, 
When there arose a desp'rate brawl ; . 
The slaves and bargemen, one and all, 
Rending their throats (have mercy on us) 
As if they were resolved to stun OS,) 
," Steer the barge this way to the shore > 
I tell you we'll admit no more ; ' 

Plague ! will you never be content ?" 
Thus a whole hour at least is spent, 
While they receive the sev'ral fares, 
And kick the mule into his gears. 
Happy, these difficulties past. 
Could we have fall'n asleep at last !, 
But, what with humming, croaking, biting. 
Gnats, frogs, and all their plagues uniting. 
These tunefuLnatives of the lake • v 
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Coftipir'd to keep «• broad awake. 
BeeideB to make the concert fblli 
Two maudlin wights, ezceedhif^ diiB, 
The Bargeman aad a paesenger, 
Each IB his torn, eesay'd an air 
In honour of his absent fair. 
At laagth the passenger, oppiest 
With whM, left off, and shor'd the rest 
The weary bargeman too gaTc o'er, 
And hearing his companion snore,, 
Seis'd the occasion, fiz'd the barge, 
Tnm'd est his' mole to graxe at large, 
And slept fbrgetftd ^ his charge. 
And aosr thb son o'sr eastem hill, 
DisoQvaer'd that our barge stood still ; 
When one, whose anger yez*d him sore, " 
With malice fraught, leaps quick on short ; 
Plucks up a stake, with many a thwack 
Assails the mule and driver's back. 

Then slowly moving on with pain, 
At ton FercBiaNi stream we gtin. 
And in her pure aad glassy ware 
Our hands and fiMOS gladly lave. 
Cliaibing tbree miles, hit Anxur's height 
We reach, with stony quarries white. ^ 

While here, aa was agreed we wait, 
Till, charg'd with business of the state, 
Mvcenas and Gocceius, come. 
The messengers of peaee from Rome. 
My eyes, by wat'ry humours blear 
And sore, I with black balsam smear. 
At length they join us, and with them 
Our worthy friend Fonteius came ; 
A flMB of aneh complete desert, 
Antony hnr'd him at his heart. 
At Fundi, wa reftn'd to bait, 
And laugh'd at irain AulUBus* state, 
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A piffitor now, a scribe before, 
The purple-border'd robe hei wore, 
His slave, the smoking censer bore« 
Tir'd, at Miirsna*s we repose, 
At Formia sup at Capito's. 

With smiles the rising mom we greet, 
At Sinuessa pleased to meet 
With Plotius, Varios, and the bard 
Whom Mantua, first with wonder heard. 
The world no pnrer spirits knows ; 
For none my heart more warmly. glows. 
O ! what embraces we bestow'd, 
And with what joy our breasts o'erflow'd !' 
Sure, while my sense is sound and clear, 
Long as I live, I shall prefer 
A gay, good natur'd, easy friend, 
To every blessing Heav*n can send. 
. At a small village the next night 
Near the Vultumus we alight ; 
Where, as employM on state affairs. 
We were supply'd by the purveyors 
Frankly at once, and without hke. 
With food for man and horse, and fire. 
C^Hia next day betimes we reach. 
Where Virgil and myself, who each 
Laboured with dififef ent maladies. 
His such a stomach, mine such eyes, 
As would not bear strong exercise. 
In drowsy mood to sleep resort ', 
Maecenas to the tennis-court. 
Nes^t at Cocceiu8*s farm we're treated, 
Above the caudian tavern seated ; 
His kind and hospitable board 
With choice of wholesome food was stored. 

Now, O ye- nine, inspire my lays ! 
To nobler themes my fancy rise ! 
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Two coinhiitmte, who scorn to yield 
The noiqTy tongne^dispated field, 
Smnnentiis and Cicirrus, claim 
A poet's tribute to their fiune ; 
C^cirme of true Osoian breed, 
Sarmentus, who was never freed, 
But ran away. We don*t defame him ; 
His lady Uves, and still may claim him. 
Thus dignified, in harder fray 
These champions their keen wit display, 
And first Sarmentus led the way. 
** Thy locks, (<pioth he so rough and coarse, 
liook like the mane of some wild hcMrse," 
We laugh : Cicirrus, undismayed — 
'< Haye at you !*'-— cries, and shakes his head. 
'< Tb wen (Sarmentus says) youVe lost 
That horn your forehead once could boast ; 
Since, maim'd aud mangled as you are, 
Ton seem to butt." A hideous scar 
Improy'd ('tis true) with double grace 
The native horrours of his &ce. 
Well. Alter much jocosely said 
Of his grim front, so fi'ry re4» 
(For Carbuncles had blotch'd it o*er. 
As usual on Campania's shore) 
^ Give us, (he cried) since you're so big, 
^ sample of the Cyclop's jig ! 
Tour shanks methinks no buskins ask, 
Nor does your phiz require a mask." 
To this Cicirrus. *^ In return 
Of you. Sir, now I fain would learn, 
When 'twas, no longer deem'd a slave, 
Your chains you to the Lares gave. 
For the' a scriv'ner's right you claim, 
Yomr lady's title is the same. 
Bat what could make you run away, 
fSinoei pigmy^u you are, each day 
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A nngle pound of bread would qmte 
O'erpow*r your poAy appetite !" 
' Thus jok*d the championsi while we lani^' 
And many a cheerful bumper quaff'd. - 

To Beneventum next we steer ; 
Where our good host, by oyer care 
In roasting thrashes lean as mice, 
Had almost fiiU'n a sacrifice. 
The kkehen soon was all on fire, 
And to the roof the flames a^ire. 
There might yoa see each man and mastei 
Striving, amidst this sad disaster, 
To save the supper. Then they came 
With speed enough to quench the flamt. 
From hence we first at distance see 
Th' Apulian hills, well known to me, 
Farch'd by the sultry western blast. 
And which we never should have past. 
Had not Trivicius by the way 
Recetv'd us at thexlose of day. 
But each was forc'd at entering here 
To pay the tribu||B of a tear, 
For more of smoke than fire was'seen-* 
The hearth was pil'd with logs so green. 
From hence in chaises we were carriecf 
Miles twenty-four, and gladly tarried 
At a small town, whose name my verse 
(So barVrous is it) can't rehearse. 
Know it you may by many a sign. 
Water is dearer &r than wine. 
Their bread is deemed such dainty fare. 
That ev*ry prudent traveller 
His wallet loads with many a crust 
For at Canusium you might just 
As well attempt to gnaw a stone 
A» think to get a morsel down ; 
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Tint too with fMMLntjT streams is fed ; 
Iti firander wm bnve Diomed. 
ChMd VariiM (ah, that friends must part !) 
Here left as all with aching heart. 
At Robi we arrived that day/ 
^ell jaded by the length of way, * 
Aadtnire poor mortals ne'er were wetter : 
^ezt day no weather could be better ; 
Ko roads so bad ; we scarce could crawl 
Along to fishy Barium's wall. 
Th' Ignatiana pezt, who by the rules 
Of eominon sense aCre knaves or fools, 
Made all our sides with laughter heave, 
Since we with them must needs believe, 
That ioAenw in their temples bums, 
And without fire to ashes turns. 
To circamcision's bigots tell 
Such tales ! for me, I know full well, 
That bn High Heav'n, unmov'd by care. 
The Gods eternal quiet share : 
Nor can I deem their spleen the cause, 
Why fickle nature breaks her laws. 
Brandosiam last we reach : and there 
Stop short the muse and traveller. 
Vol. in. 7 



(74) 
THE NINTH SATIRK 

OF THE 

FIRST BOOK OF HORACE. 

THE DESCRIPTION OF AN IMPERTINEI 
ADAPTED TO THE PRESENT TIMES, 
1759. 

Sauntering along the street one day, 
On trifles musing by the way — 
' Up steps a free familiar wight, 

(I scarcely knew the man by sight.) 

** Carlos, (he criedj your hand, my dear ; 

1 Gad, I rejoice to meet you here ! 

I Pray Heav*n I see you well ?" " So, so ; 

I Ev'n well enough as times now go. 

\ The same good wishes, sir, to yon." 

j Finding he still pursu'd me close-— 

" Sir, you have business, I suppose." 
" My business, sir, is quickly done, 
'Tis but to make my merit known. 
Sir, I have read" — " O learned Sir, 
You and your learning I revere." 
Then, sweating with anxiety. 
And sadly longing to get free, 
Gods, how I scamper'd, quilled for't. 
Ran, halted, ran again, stopp'd short, 
Beckon'd my boy, and puiPd him near, 
And whisper 'd nothing in his ear. 

Teas'd with his loose unjointed chat— ' 
** What street is this ? What house is that 
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Hirlow, how I envied thee ' 
Tbj nnabaah'd efironteryy 
Wlio dar'et a foe with freedom blame. 
And call m coxcovah by his name ! 
When I retom'd him answer none, , 

OU^ingly the fool ran on, 
'^ I lee you're dismally distress'd, 
Would give the world to be released. 
But, by your leave, sir, I shall still 
Stick to your skirts, do what you will, 
^y, which ¥ray does your journey tend f" 
'^ tis a tedious way, my friend, 
Across the Thames, the Lord knows where, 
I iroold not trouble you so far." 
** Well, I*m at leisure to attend you." 
" Are you ? (thought I) the De il befriend you." 
^o ass with double panniers rack'd, 
Oppreas*d, o'erladon, broken-back'd, 
^'er look'd a thousandth part so dull 
Aa I, nor half so like a fool. 
^ €ir, I know little of myself, 
O^roceeds the pert conceited elf) ^ 
" If Gray or Mason you will deem 
^Iian me more worthy your esteem, 
^oems I write by folios 
'^B fast as other men write prose ; 
Allien I can sing so loud, so clear, 
^^liat Beard cannot with me compare. 
^^^ dancing too I all surpass, 
^^^ Cooke can move with such a grace." 
ere I made shift with much ado 
o interpose a word or two. — 
^ Have you no parents, sir, no friends, 
^^hoee welfare on your own depends ?" 

* Parents, relation, say you ? No. 
^^hey*re all dispos'd of long ago." — 

* Happy to be no more perplex'd ! 
^4y fi^ too threatens, I go next. 
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f Despatch mO; sir, 'tis now too late,. 
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Alas ! to struggle with my fate ! 
Well, Vm convino'd my time is eoittuh^ 
When young, a gipsy told my doom. 
The beldame shook her palsied head. 
As she perus'd my palm, and said : 
Of poison, pestilence, or war, i 

Gout, stone, defloxion, or catarrh, 
Tou have no reason to beware. 
Beware the coxcomb's idle prate } 
Chiefly, my son, beware of that. 
Be sure, when^you behold him, fly 
Out of all earshot, (Mr you die." 

To Rufus' Hall we now draw near ; 
Where he was summoned to appear, 
Refute the charge the plaintiff brought, 
Or suffer judgment by default. 
'^ For Heaven's sake, if you love me, wait 
One moment ! I'll be with you straight." 
Glad of a plausible pretence — 
" Sir, I must beg you to dispense 
With my attendance in tho court. 
My legs will surely suffer for't." 
" Nay, prithee, Carlos, stop awhile !" 
" Faith, sir, in law I have no skill. 
Besides, I have no time to spare, 
I must be goin^ you know where." 
" Weil, I protest, I'm doubtful now. 
Whether to leave my suit or you !" 
" Me without scruple ! (I reply) 
Me by all means, sir !" — " No, not I. ' 
AUons Monsieur !" 'Tw^re vain (you know) 
To strive with a victorious foe. 
So I reluctantly obey 
And follow, where he leads the way. 

You and Newcastle are so close, 
Still hand and glove, sir^*4 suppose. — 
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Newcastle Qet me tell yoa, sir) 
Has not his equal every where. 
Well. There indeed your fortune's made ; 
Faith, sir, you understand your' trade. 
Would you but give me your good word ! 
Just introduce me to my lord. 
I should serve charmingly by way 
Of second fiddle, as they say : 
What think you, sir ? 'twere a good jest, 
'Slife, we should quickly scout the rest.'! — 
** Sir, yoo mistake the matter far. 
We have no second fiddles there. — 
Richer than I wome folks may be ; 
More learned, but it hurts not me. 
Friends, tho' he has of diflfrent kind. 
Each has his proper place assign'd." 
" Strange matters these alleg'd by you !" — 
** Stnmge Uiey may be, but they are true." — 
** WeD, then, I vow, 'tis mighty clever. 
Now I long ten times more than ever 
To be advanc'd extremely near 
One of his shining character. 
Have but the will — ^there wants no more, 
Tis plain enough you have the pow'r. 
His easy temper (that's the worst) 
He knows, and is so shy at first. — 
But such a cavaUer as you — 
Lord, sir, you'll quickly bring him to !" — 
** Well ; if I fiul in my design, 
Sir, it shall be no fiiult of mine. 
If by the saucy servile tribe 
Denied, what think you of a bribe P 
Shut out to-day, not die with sorrow. 
But try my luck again to-morrow. 
Never attempt to visit him 
But at the most convenient time, 
Attend him on each levee day, 
And^there my humble duty pay, 

7* 
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Labour, like this, our want mipplies ; 
And they muert stoop who mean to rise." 

While thus he wittingly haranga'd. 
For which you'll guess I wish'd him hang'd, 
Campley, a friend of mine, came by, 
Who knew his humour more than I. 
We^ stop, salute, and — *^ why so last, 
Friend Carlos ! Whither all this haste .^*'-^ 
Fir*d at the thoughts of a reprieve, 
I pinch him, pull him, twitch his sleeve. 
Nod, beckon, bite my lips, wink, pout. 
Do ev*ry thing, but speak plain oat : 
While he, sad dog, from the beginning. 
Determined to mistake my meaning } 
Instead of pitying my curse. 
By jeering made it ten times worse. 
** Campley, what secret, (pray !) was that 
Tou wanted to communicate~^?" 
*^ I recollect. But 'tis no jpatter. 
Carlos, we'll talk of that hereafter. . 
E'en let the secret rest. Twill tell 
Another time, sir, just as well." 

Was ever such a dismal/day ? 
Unlucky cur, he steals away. 
And leaves me, half berefl of life, 
At mercy of the butcher's knife ; 
When sudden, shouting from afar. 
See his antagonist appear ! . ' 
The bailiff seiz'd him quick as thought, 
'^ Ho, Mr. Scoundrel ! are you caught ? 
Sir, you are witness to th' arrest." 
" Aye marry, sir, I'll do my best." 
The mob huzzas. Away ^cy trudge. 
Culprit and all, before the judge. 
Meanwhile I luckily enough 
. '(Thanks to Apollo) got clear off. 
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ADDRESSED TO MISS 

i 
ON BEADING 

THE PBAYER FOR INDIFFERENCE. 

[1762*] 

And dwells tliere in a female heart, 

By-'bounteous heav'n deiign'd 
The choicest raptures to impart , 

To feel the most refin*d~ 

Dwells there a wish in such a breast 

Its nature to forego 
To smother in ignoble rest 

At once both bliss and wo 1 

Far be the thought, and far the strain, 

Which breathes the low desire. 
How sweet soe'er the verse complain, 

Though Phoebus string the lyre. 

C!ome then, fair maid, (in nature wise) 

Who, knowing them, can tell 
From gen'rous sympathy what joys 

The glowing bosom swell. 

{n justice to the various pow'rs 

Of pleasing, which you share. 
Join me, amid your silent hours. 

To form thp better pray'r. 

* For Mrs. GreviOe's Ode, see Annual Register, vol. v, p< 
202. 

■i 
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With lenient balm, may Oh'ron hence 

To fairy land be driv'n ; 
With ev'ry herb that blunts the sense 

Mankind receiv'd from heav'n. 

" Oh ! if my sov'rei^ Author please, 

Far be it from my fate, 
To live, unblest, in torpid ease, 

And slumber on in state. 

Each tender tie of life defied 
Whenc^ social pleasures spring, 

Unmov'd with all the world beside, 
A solita^ thing — " 

Some Alpine mountain, wrapt in snow, 
Thus braves the whirling blast. 

Eternal winter doom'd to know, 
No genial spring to taste. 

In vain warm suns their influence shed. 
The zephyrs sport in vain. 

He rears, unchang'd, his barren head. 
Whilst beauty decks the plain. 

What tho' in scaly armour drest. 

Indifference may repel 
The shafts of wo — ^in such a breast 

No joy can ever dwell. 

T'ls woven in the world's great plan. 
And fix'd by heav'n*s decree, 

That all the true delights of man 
Should spring firom Sympathy. 

'Tis nature bids, and whilst the laws 

Of nature we retain, 
Onr self-approving bosom draws 

A pleasure from its pain. 
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Thns grief itself has comforts dMr, 

The sordid never know ,; 
An ecstasy attends the tear» 

When virtue.bids it flow. 

For, when it streams from that pore sooroe , 

No bribes the heart can win. 
To check, or alter &om its course 

>The luxury within. 

Peace to the phlegm of sullen elvesi 

^Who, if from labour eas'd, 
Extend no care beyond themselves, 
Unpleasing and unpleas'd. 

Let no low thought suggest the pray'r, 

Oh ! grant, kind heav'n, to me. 
Long as I draw ethere^ air, 

Sweet Sensibility. ^ 

Where'er the heavenly nymph is seen. 

With lustre-beaming ey^, 
A train, attendant on their queen, 

(Her roey chorus) fly. 

The jocund Loves in Hymen's band, 

With torches ever bright, 
And gen'rous Friendidiip hand in hand 

With Pity's wat'ry sight. 

The genUer virtues too are join'd, 

In yooch immortal warm, 
The soft relations, which, combined, 

Give life her ev'ry charm. 

The arts come smiling in the dose, 

And lend celestial fire, 
The marble breathes, the canvass flows, 

The muses sweep the lyre. ^ 
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" Still may my melting bosom cleave 

To 0iiff*rings not my own, 
And stiU the sigh responsive heave, 

Where'er is heard a groan. 

So Pity shall take Virtue's part, 

Her natural ally, 
And fashioning my soflten'd heart, 

Prepare it fot the sky." 

This artless vow may heav'n receive, 
And yon, fond maid, approve :' "^ 

So may your guiding angel give 
Whatever you wish or love. 

So may the rosy-finger'd hours 

Lead on the various year, 
And ev'ry joy, which now is yours, 

Extend a larger sphere. 

And suns to come, as round they whjeel, 

Vour golden moments bless. 
With all a tender heart can feel, 

Or lively fancy guess. 



TRANSLATION FROM VIROD 

JBNEID, BOOK VIII. LINE 18. 

Thus Italy was moved — nor did the chief, 
JEneas, in his mind less tumult feel. 
On every side his anxious thought he turn 
Restless^ unfit, not knowing what to choos 



.1 
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And as a eistom that in brim of brass 

Confines the crystal flood, if chance the sun 

Smile on it, or the moon's resplendent orb, 

The qaiv*ring light now flashes on the walls, 

Now leaps uncertain to the vaulted roof: 

Such were the wavVing motions of his mind. 

Twas night — and weary nature sunk to rest. 

The birds, the bleating flocks were heard no more. 

At length, on the cold ground, beneath the damp 

And dewy vaults, fast by the river's brink, 

The Father of his country sought repose. 

When lo ! among the spreading poplar boughs, 

Forth from his pleasant stream, propitious rose 

The god of Tiber : clear transparent gauze 

Infolds his loins, his brows with reeds are crown'd : 

And these his gracious words to sooth his care : 

" Heaven-bom, who bring'st our kindred home again 

Rescued, and giv*st eternity to Troy, ^ 

Long have Laurentum and the Latian plains 

Expected thee ; behold thy fix'd abode. 

Fear not the threats of war, the storm is pass'd, 

The gods appeas'd. For proof that what thou hear'st 

li no vain fiirgery or delusive dream. 

Beneath the grove that borders my green bank, 

A milk-white swine, with thirty milk-white young, 

Shall greet thy wondering eyes. Mark well the place, 

For *tb thy place of rest : there end thy toils : 

There,. thrice ten years elaps'd, fair Alba's walls 

Shall rise, fiur Alba, by Ascanius' hand. 

Thus shall it be — ^now listen, while I teach 

The iiMans t* accomplish these events at hand. 

Th' Arcadians here, a race from Pallas sprung. 

Following £vander's standard and his fate. 

High on these mountains, a well chosen spot, 

Have built a city, for their Grandsire's sake, 

Named Pallanteum. These, perpetual war 

Wage with the Latians : join'd in faithful league 

And arms confed'rate, add them to your camp. 
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Myself, between my wmdiii|[ banki, will spei 
Tour well-otr'd barlu to stem th* oppoamg ti 
Rise, goddeMkborn, arise ; and with the first 
DecliniiiiK stmrs, seek Juno in thy pray'r, 
And vanqoish all her wrath with suppliant v< 
When conquest crowns thee, then remembei 
I am the Tiber, whose cerulean stream 
Heav'n favours ; I with copious flood divide 
These grassy bviks, and clea?e the fruitful i 
My mansion, This— and lofty cities crown 
My fountain-head" — ^He spoke and sought tfa 
And pIuQg'd his form beneath the closing' fio 
JEneas at the morning dawn awoke, 
And rising, with uplifted eye beheld 
The Of lent son, then dipp'd his palms, and sc 
The brimming stream, and thus address'd th( 
*\ Te nyinphs, Laurentian nymphs, who feed t 
Of many a stream, and thou, with thy bless'* 
O Tiber, l^ear, accept me, and afford. 
At length afford, a shelter from my woes. 
Where'er in secret cavern under ground, 
Thy waters sleep, where'er thej spring to li| 
Since thou hast pity for a wretch like me, 
My curings and my vows shall wait thee sti 
Oreat horned Father o£ Hesperian floods. 
Be gracious now and ratify thy word." 
He said, and chose two gallies from his fleet, 
Fits tbem with oars, and clothes the crew in 
When lo ! astonishing and pleasing sight, 
The milk-white dam, with her unspotted bro 
Lay stretched upon the bank, beneath the gn 
To thee, the pious Prince, Juno, to thee 
Devotes them all, all on thine altar bleed. 
That tive-long night old Tiber smooth'd hia 1 
And so restrain'd it, that it seem'd to stand 
Motionless as a pool, or silent lake. 
Thai not a billow might resist their oars. 
With cheerful sound of ezhoctation soon 
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vt ▼oyaf6 tiny begin ; the pitohy keel 

M atBoamh the gentle deep, tiie quiet itrMm 

lires th*'Qinronted burthen that it beorfl, 

I pdhliUl crmsi and veseele painted gttj. ^ 

Hih the riiade of various trees, between 

umbrmgeons bfrftnches of the spreading grore* 

f evt tkeir liquid way, nor day, nor mght 

f slack their course, unwinding as they go 

loikg HManders of the peaoeUd tide. 

to glowing sua was in meridiaa height, 

m ftttn aftv they saw the humble walls, 

the few Bcailef*d' cottages, which now 

Romaa ^ow'r has equidl'd with the clouds ; 

mch was then Evander's scant domain, 

f steer to shtfM, and hasten to the town. 

ehaae'A th' Areadian monarch on thsl day, 

re th^ walls, beneath a shady grote, 

eelebrating high, in' solemn feast, 

iee a!nd his tatelary gods. 

IS, his son, was there, and there the ohiof 

il his youth*, with these, a worthy trib^, 

poor biit tenerahle sitaiatsr, burnt 

Bt incense, and their akars* smoked with blood. 

1 9^ ihbj saw the tow'ring masts approaeh, 

ng between the tMes, while the orew rest 

i their silent oarii, amazed they fose, 

inthout fear, aid all forsook the fewt. 

Pallas' n«disniay*d, his jav'lin seii'd, 

i*d to the bank, arid from a rising ground 

ad tbent to disturb the sacred rites. 

Mkugm y^outii t What prompts you to explore 

vntiied way ? and whither do y# steer ? 

no0y wnA ytho tre ye .' Bring ye peace or war ?^ 

* ftMtf hie Ibfly deck holds forth «r . 
peaceful olive-branch, and thus replies *. 
Djttlr, and' enemies to the Latian stato, 

«» tlfey' with nftprovok'd botftilities 

• 4n9*iL tt#ty, thou see*st. We seek ETander-^ 

u. m. 8 



I 
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Say this — and say, besides, the Trojan chiefs 

Are come, and seek his friendship and his aid.'* 

Pallas with wonder heard that awful name. 

And ^'Vhosoe'er thou art," he cried, '^ come forth ; 

Bear thine own tidings to my Father's ear, 

And be a welcome guest beneath our.roo£" 

He said, and pressed the stranger to his breast :. 

Then led him from the river to the grove. 

Where, courteous, thus iBneas greets the king : 

** Best of the Grecian race, to whom I bow 

(So wills my fortune) suppliant, and stretch -forth 

In sign of amity this peaceful branch. 

I fear'd thee not, although I knew thee well 

A Grecian leader, bom in Arcady, 

And kinsman of th' Atrids. Me my virtue, 

That means no wrong to thee — the Oracles, 

Our kindred families allied of old, 

i^id thy renown diffus'd through ev'ry land. 

Have all conspired to bind in friendship to thee, 

And send me not unwilling lo thy shores. 

Dardanus author of the Trojan state, 

(So say the Greeks,) was fair Electra's son ; 

Electra boasted Atlas for her sire. 

Whose shoulders high sustain th' ethereal orbs. 

Your sire is Mercury, whom Maia bore, 

Sweet Maia, on Cyllene's hoary top. 

Her, if we credit aught tradition old, 

Atlas of yore, the self-same Atlas, claim'd 

His daughter. Thus united close in blood, 

Thy race and oiirs one common sire confess. 

With these credentials fraught, I would not sepd 

Ambassadors with artful phrase to sound. 

And win thee by degrees — ^but came myself — 

Mi^ therefore, md thou see'st ; my life the stake ; 

*nk I^iBneas, who implore thine aid. 

Should Daunia, that now aims, the blow at thee, 

Provail to conquer us, nought then, they thiiik> 

Will hinder, but Hesperia must be theirs, . 
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All theirsi from th' upper to the nethef sea. 
Take then our friendship, and return us thine. 
We too have courage, we. have noble mindsi 
And jroath well tried, and ezercis'd in arms." 
Thus spoke iEneas — He with fiz'd regard 
Surrey'd him speaking, features, form, and mien. 
Then briefly thus — *' Thou noblest of thy name. 
How gladly do I take thee to my heart, 
How gladly thus confess thee for a friend ; 
In thee I trace Anchises ; his thy speech. 
Thy voice, thy count'nance. For I well remembery 
Many a day since, when Priam journey 'd forth 
To Salamis, to see the land where dwelt 
Henone, his sister, he puah'd on 
E'en to Arcadia's frozen bounds. 'Twas then 
The bloom of ynuth was glowing on my cheek ; 
Much I admired the Trojan chiefs, and much 
Their king, the son of great Laomedon, 
But most Anchises, tow'ring o'er them all. 
A youthful longing seiz'd me to accost 
The hero, and embrace him ; I drew near, 
And gladly led him to the walls of Pheneus. 
Departing, he distmguish'd me with gifts, 
A coetly quiver stored with Lycian darts, 
A robe inwove with gold, with gold emboss'd, 
Two bridles, those which Pallas uses now. 
The friendly league thou hast solicited 
I give thee therefore, and to-morrow all 
My duwen youth shall wait on your return. 
MeaniHiilay since thus in friendship ye are comoi 
[^ Rejoi e e with us, and join to celebrate 
TheM annual rites, which may not be delay'd, 
And be at once familiar at our board." 

He said, and bade replace the foast removed ; 
Himnlf npcm a grassy bank dispi^sed 
The eraw, but for ^neas ordered forth 
A eoofsh, spread with a lion s tawny shag, 
Aad bado him *bare the honours of bis throne. 
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Th* appoinUd youth wiU^ glad «iUucri^y 
Assist tho teb*ruig priest to load the boarjd 
With roasted entrails o^ the slajaghter'd heiev^Pi 
Well kneaded bread and n^aotUng bQwlp* WpU fk 
iEneas and the Trojan youth regale 
On the hage length of a woll-pastur'd chiae. 
' Hunger i^peas^d, and tables all despaich'dt 
Thus spake £vander : '' Superstition h«Brey 
In this our sdenm feasting, has no part. 
No, Trojan friend, from utmost danger sav'd, 
In gn^tude this worship we. renew. 
Behold that rock which nods above the vale, 
Those bulks of broken stone dispersed around, 
How desolate the shatter'd cave appears, 
And wl)at §. ruin spreads th' encun^r'd pbill. 
Within this pile, biU far within, was onee 
The den Qf QkcvLS j dire his baleful form. 
That shunn'd the day; h^lf monster ai^d half MAO. 
Blood newly shed frtream'd ever on the groimd 
Smoking, tmd many a visage pale eoid wan 
NaiPd at his gatd, hung hideous to the sight. 
Vulcan begot the brute : yast was his si^e, 
And fromliis thiVMit he belch'd his father > fires. 
But the day came that brought us what W0 uriah*! 
Th' assistjMBoe and th? presenqe of a God. 
Flush'd with his viet'ry and the spoils he won 
From triple-fonn*d Geryon, lately slaiB} 
The great avei)ge£, Hercules appear'd. 
Hither he drovf his stately bulls, and poor'd 
His herds a]o9ig the vale. But the sly thief 
Cacus, that nothing might escape his hand 
Of villany or fraud, drove from the stalls 
FoDf of the lordliest of his bulls, and four 
iSm fiurest of his heifer^; by the tail 
He dragg'd them to his den, and there ooae^'di 
No footstep might betsay the dark abode. 
And now his herd with provender sufficed 
Alcides wonld be gone ; they as they west 
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8tiD beUowing loud, made the deep echoing woodi. 
And distant hills resound : when hark ! one ox, 
linprison'd close within the vast recess, 
Lows iu return, and frustrates all his hope. 
Then fury seiz'd Alcides, and his breast 
With indignation heav'd ; grasping his club 
Of knotted oak, swift to the mountain top 
He ran, he flew. Then first was Cacus seen 
To tremble, and his eyes bespoke his fears. 
Swifl as an eastern blast he sought his den, 
And dread increasing, wing'd him as he went. 
Drawn up in iron slings above the gate 
A rock was hung enormous. $uph his haste, 
He burst the chains, and dropp'd it at the door, 
Then grappled it with iron work within 
Of bolts and bars by Vulcan's art contrived. 
Scarce was he &st, when panting for revenge 
(^me Hercules ; he gnash'd his teeth with rage, 
And quick as lightning glanc'd his eyes around 
In quest of entrance. Fiery red, and stung 
With indfgnation, thrice h^ wheeled his course 
About the mountain ; thrice ; but thrice in vain, 
He strove to force the quarry at the gate. 
And thrice sat down overwearied in the vale. 
There stood a pointed rock, abrupt and rude 
That high o'erlook'd the rest, close at the baok 
Of the fen monster's den, where birds obscene 
Of ominous note resorted, choughs and daws. 
Hiis, as it leaned obliquely to the left, 
Threai*ning the stream below, he from the right 
pQih'd with- his utmost strength, and to and fro 
He shook the mass, loosening its lowest base ; 
Then shov*d it from its peat ; down fell the pile ; 
Sky thundered at the fall ; the banks give way, 
^' affrighted stream flows upward to his source. 
Behold the kennel of the brute expos'd, 
^ gloomy vault laid open. So, if chance 

'8* 
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Earth yawaing (o the centre iriiould disclose 
The mansiopiy the pale mansione of the dead, 
Loath'd by the Gods, vuch woald the gulf app^tfi 
And the ghoete tremble at the sight of day. 
The ftiomiter braying with unusual din 
Within his hollow la^r, and sore amaz'd 
To see such audden inroads of the light, 
Alcides pressed him close with what at hand 
Lay readiest, stumpe of trees, and fragments hug» , 
Of millstone size. Wfit (for escape was none) 
Wondrous to tell ! forth from his gorge diecharg'd 
A smoky cloud that darkened all the den ; 
Wreath after wreath he vomited ^amain 
The smoth'ring Tapour, miz'd with fiery i^piprksr 
No sight could penetrate the veil obscure. 
The hero, more provoked, endur'd not this, 
But, with a headlong leap, he rushed to whese 
The thickest cloud envelop'd his abode. 
There grasped he Cacus, spite ef all his &e8, 
Till crudi'd within his arms, the monster shewf 
His bloodless throat, now dry with panting hai<4» 
And his preias'd eyeballs start. Soon he teais devs 
The barricade of rock ; the dark abyss 
Lies open, and th' imprisoned bulls, the theft 
He had with oaths dmied, are brought to light : 
By th' h/BfiM the miscreant carcass \» dragg'd forth. 
His &ce, his eyes, aU terrible, his breast 
Beset with bristles, and his sooty jaws 
•Are riew'd with wonder never to be eloy'd. 
Hence the celebrity thou seest, and hence 
This festal day, Potitius first enjoin'd 
Posterity these solemn rites, he first 
With those who bear the great Pinarian name 
To Hercules devoted, in the grove 
This altar built, deem'd sacred ia the highest 
By us, and sacred ever to he deemed. 
Come then; my fhends, and biiid^youy yo«t)i^ bifiHI 
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Ih pnifle of nieh deUy'ranoe, and hold forth 
The briBMBg fmp : your deiliei and oufB 
hn BOW the same ; then dr^k, and freely too, 
Bo MLying, ^e twisted round his rey'reod loeSs 
A yariegatod poplar wreMh, and fill'd 
fiis right hand with a consecrated hawL 
At once all poor li)>ations on the board. 
An Ofter pray'r. And now the radiant sphere 
Of day deeeending, eyentide drew near. 
When first Potitivs with the priests advanc'^f 
Begirt with akiBfl, and t^urches in their hands. . 
ffigfa piled with meats of sav'ry taste, thoy rang^ 
The chavgera, and renewed the gratefhl fhast. 
Then eime the Salii, orown'd with poplar too 
(Sreling the blading altars ; here the youth 
Adranced, a choir harmonioos ; there were heard 
The reyVend seers responaiye ; praise they sung, 
ihch pndse in honour of Aleides' deeds ; 
Bow brsty with infiuit gripe, two serpents huge 
He rtrangled, sent ftom Juno ; next they sung, 
Bow Tioja and the Oechalia he destroyed, 
fur cities both, and many a toilsome task 
fieneatii fiarystheas, (so his slepnlame inll*d) 
Achiey'd yiotovions. Thou, the oloud-bom pair, 
Hyleus fierce and Piiolos, moniArous^wins, 
Thou slew'st the fifinetaur, the plague of Crete, 
And ^ yast lion of the Nemean rook. 
Thee Hell, and Cerberus, Heli*« porter, fear'd, 
fitretch'd m his den upon his half-gnaw'd bognes. 
Thee no abhorred fiNrm, not e*en the yast 
TyphflBUS could appal, though dad in arms. 
Hail, true bom son of Joye, among the Qods 
At length enroU'd, nor least illustrious thou, 
Histe thee propitious, and approye our songs j" 
Thus hymn «l the chorus ; aboye all they sing ^ 

The oaye efCaeus, and the flames he breath'd. 
The whol» groye ecfaoee, and the hills rebound. 
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he rites perform'd all hasten to the town. 
I king) bendinf with age, held as he went 
leas and his Pallas by the hand, 
ith much variety of pleasing talk 
iort*ni|ig the way. ^neas, with a smile, 
ooks round him, charm'd with the delightful seen 
>.nd many a question asks, and much he learns 
3f heroes far renown'd in ancient tunes. 
Then spake Evander. These extensive groves 
Were onco inhabited by fawns and nymphs 
Produced beneath their shades, and a rude race 
Of men, the progeny uncouth of elms 
And knotted oaks. They no refinement knew 
Of laws t>r manners civilized, to yoke 
The steer, with forecast provident to store 
The hoarded grain, or manage what they had, 
But browsed like beasts upon the l^afy boughs, 
Or fed voracious on their hunted prey. 
An exile from Olympus, and expell'd 
His native realm by thunder-bearing Jove, 
First Saturn came. He from the mountains drew 
This herd of men untractable and fierce, 
And gave them laws ; and call'd his hiding-placo 
This growth of forests, Latium. Such the peac 
His land possess'd, the golden age was then, 
So fam'd. in story ; till by slow degrees 
Far other times, and of far diffrent hue. 
Succeeded thirst of gold and thirst of blood. 
Then ,came Ausonian bands, and armed hosts 
From Sicily, and Latium often changed 
Her master and her name. At length arose 
Kings, of whom Tibris of gigantick form 
Was chief, and we Italians since have callV 
The river by his name ; thus Albula 
(So was the country call'd in ancient dajr^i' 
Was quite forgot. Me from my native la' 
An exile, thro' the dang'rous ocean driv'n 



IfUUfffiLATION FROM VIRaiL. S« 
Ba«iU6W ftrtnno and nituktXmB &to 
Flieed where thoa aee'et me. PiuBbae, and 
The nymph CknaooiiMf wkh meternai eare, 
Attendant on my wand'ringe, fix'd me here. 

(Ten lines onuUttd.] * 

He mid, and riiow'd him the Tarpeian fockf 

And the rnde epot, where now the cspitol 

ftaade all magnidcent and bright with gold, 

Then ateigro w n with thorns. And yet e'en then 

The Bwaine beheld that sacred scene with awe ; 

The grore, the rock, inspired religiousi fear. ^-^ 

Thie granre, he eaid, that crowns the loily top 

Of thie fidr hill, some deity, we know, 

IrinhiU, hot what deity we doubt. 

Th' Arnadiane q»eak of Jnpiter himself, 

Thtf they haTe often aeen him, shaking here 

Si gloomy Agis, while the thunder-storms 

Oune MlUag all aroond him. Turn thy eyee, 

Ifohidd that inin , those dismantled walls, 

Whei* ooe* two towns, lanioulum-^ 

Bf Jaane iUa, and that by Batum built, 

Bttomfai. Such diaeouree brought them beneath 

The roof of poor Evander, thence they law, 

Where i|ow th* inrond and stately forum stands, 

The gnudng horde wide scattered o*er the field. , 

Soon ae he oater'd — ^Hercules, he said, 

Victorioaa Hereulee, on this threshold trod, 

These waBs eontain'd him, humble as they are. 

Dare to defqinsftmagnifieence, my friend, 

Frove thy divine descent by worth divine, 

Hot view with haugnty scorn this mean abode. 

So saying, he led £neas by the hand, 

And plaie'd him on a onahion stuflPd with leayes, 

Bpiead with the akin ef a Libistian bear. 



[2%a jESptffda #/ Vmi9 md VuUan mmthd,;} 



■ 



i 



m A TALE, FOUNDED ON FAC1\ 

Tet to Bay tnxth, e'en here the Mqm diafauBi 
Confl&enMiity md sttempts htit fomer Afttiniy 
But finds the strong desire is Hot the ^ofr% 
And what her taste condemiis, the IKmes detMtf. 
A part, perhaps, like this, esc&pep tit deom^ 
And tbo' viAWorthy, ihlds a fViend at Rome. 
Bat oh the crael art, that could ondo * 
Its Tofry thus, would that could perish toa : 



A TALE, 



FOUNDED ON A FACT'. 



WHICR HAPPKHED IV JANUART, l7^. 



Where Hmilber ■pours his rich commertiiit ■tiwiinf,! 
There dwelt a wi^iftck who hreath'd l>«e \jb Ibhspboni 
In snbte r r an eo a s cat^r his Ibf^ he led, 
* Uaok as the mine in which lie wrooglht i)» htead. 
When on a dkj edierging ftwn the deepy 
A sabbath-day, (sbdi sabbsths thousands keep !> 
The wa^s of biif weeldy toil he bore 
To buy a cock — whoie blood might win him than ; 
As if the noblest of tfae^ fMkther'd kind 
Were but ibr battle and for death designed ; 
As if the consecftuM hours were mfasit 
For i^rt, to itfinds otf cruelty inttent'; 
It ehanc'd (such chances Pi^s'ndeiice obey) 
He met a ftlloW>>kb*rer otf the i^, 
Whose heart the same deshnss had once inflim^d ; 
Bat now the fsmvtgt tettiper was redaimU - 



A TALE, FOUNDED ON FACT. 97 
FtnaaaQfi on hit lips had taken place ; 
Per iU plead we0^wllo plead the cause of grace. 
Bii iroo-lieaft with epriptnre he aseail'd, 
Woo*d him to hear a sermon, and prevail'd 
Hii filthftil bow the mighty preacher drew, 
8ifift, m thA ttghtmngK-glimpee, the arrow flftw; 
He wept ; he trembled ; cast hie eyes around, 
To find a worse than he ', but none he found. 
Hs ftlt his sins, and wondered he should feel, 
Oiaoa Made* tfafr wooad, and grace akme conid ImmiL 

Now ftreweU oaths, and blasphemies, and Uer! 
Hs quits the sinner's for the martyr's prize. 
Thst holy day which- wask'd mtb- mairf a tear, 
GikM: wNbhopav ysKsliadedi loo by ftac. 
Tht next, kiPMitlqr bMthmi: of tiw mitafr 
lMm'd,by his* altefilspsiech^-the^eftange define* !' 
Lni^'d wiM» Hm^ sboald^ httv» wept, and swore tbt 

Wisiiighi i»ftii»lM w«#i swe» at fitst as they. 
*llb, (said the penitent,) such words shaU share 
TUs breath no more ; devoted now to pray'r. 
i if thoa see'sl (thine eye the future sees) 
Thit I shall yet again bla^heme like these ; 
How strike me to the gramid me which I kneel, 
Ere yet this heart relapees into steel ; 
How take warn to thai Heavto I once defied, 
Tbf pfMenoe^tlq^ enbiace T— He^makfr and 4itA* 
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TRANSLATION 

\ 

OF A 

SIMILE IN PARADISE LOST. 

[June, 1780. 

*' So when, from mountain tops, the dusky ehuds 
" Ascending, ^" • 



Quales aerii montU de yertice nubes 

Cam surgunt, et jam Boreie tumida ont quiemnt, 

Coelom hilares al>dit, spisBa oaligin^i Yiilins : . 

Turn si jucundo tandem sol prodeat ore, 

Et crooeo montes et pascna lumine tii^t^ 

Gaudent omnia, aves mulcent concienlUiiia agroi^ 

Balatuque oviumcolles vallesque resnltanL... " 
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TRANSLATION 

OF 

DR^DEN'S EPIGRAM ON MILTOM 

** Three Poets, in three distant ages horn, ^" 

[Jvly, 1780.] 

Trv8 tria, sed longe distantU, secula vates 
Ostentant tribus e gentibua ezimioa 

Grscia Bublimem, cum majestate diaertopi 
Roma tuliti feliz AngUa utriqae paxem. 

PartubuB ex binis Natura ezhauBta, eoacta est, 
Tertius nt fieret, coniooiare daof . 



(9«) 

TO THE REV. MR. NEWTON, 

OM BIS BBTUBH FROM BAK80AT£. 

\Qt^, 1780.] 

That ocean yoa have lal!b Burrey^d, 

Thooe recke I too have leen, 
But I afflioled and dumiajr'd, 

Yoa tnuiqiiil and serene. 

Tod fimn the flood-eontrolUng steep 
Saw stxatch'd before your view, 

HVIth coosckras joy, the threat'ning deep, 
No kni^r siich to you. 

9jl me, the waves that ceaseless broke 

Upon the dangerous coast, 
Hearsely and ominously spoke 

Of all my treasure lost. ' 

Tour tea of troubles you have past, 
And firand the peaceful shore ; 

I, tenqpest towM, and wrecked at last, 
Come home to port no more. 



LOVE ABUSED. 

1¥bat if there in the vale of life 
Half m delif^tful as a wife, 
When fiiendship, lovoy and peace combine 
To stamp the martiaife bon^ divme ? 




100 AN EPISTLE TO LADY AUSTEN. 

The stream of pure and geniune love 
Derives its corrent from above ; 
Alii ^arth a second -Bden sheivs« 
Where'er the healing water flows ; 
But ah, if from the dj^es a»d ^Uaitts 
Of sensual nature's fev'rish veins, 
Lust, like a lawless ^eadstmng flood, 
• Impregnated with ooae and mud, 
Descendiag ftwit on m M t y «ide. 
Once mingles witli the saMmd ti&e, 
Farewell the 8oul-eBliv%iiif wseiwl 
The banks that woft % siiihig greMi, 
With rapk defilement overspread, 
Bewail thnr flow^ beMlCies teiifl. 
The stream poUuted, datk, and dufl> 
I>iflfiii*d isto « JBtygian po<ltl, 
Through life's last melaaebety yeoi 
Is fed with overflowing tears : 
Complaints sap p t y tbis s ep h y t' s |Mttt, 
And sighs that hee^re ii%treakiteg hcwt. ■ 
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A POETIGAi:. EPTSTLK TO LStfV 

AUSTEN. 

Dec. 17, 1781. 

Dear Anna — between friend and friend. 
Prose answers every common end ; 
Serves, in a ^dioa and hom^ way, 
T' express th' occurrence of the day ; 
Our health, 1^ -weatl»e%|ind thiaiieira; 
What walks we tak», what beokg fpie 
And «a the ^oatiiV tbo4fhta:i9«^flBA 
Upon the «jV!A«#4if the «und.. * 
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AN SPISTLE TO LADY AUSTEN. 10 

But when a poet takes the pen, 
Fv more aiife than other men, ^ 

He ibels a gentle tingling come 
Down to hi0 finger and his thumb, 
Derir'd llrom nature's noblest part, 
The centre of s glowing heart : - ^ 

And this is i^)iat the world, who knows 
No flights afioTe the pitch of prose, 
Ifis more soblime vagaries slighting, 
Denottidetee an itch for writing. 
No wonder I, who scribble rhyme 
To eatch the triflers of the time, 
And tell them truths divine and clear, 
Whiohy ooach*d in prose, they will not hear ; 
Who lahonr bard to allure and draw 
The loiterers I never saw, 
SMNild feel that itching, and that tingling 
With all mf purpose intermingling, 
"Te your intifaiaick merit true, 
When eill'd t* address myself to'yot^ 

Mysterious are his ways, whose power 
Brings forth that unexpected^ hour, 
When minds, that never met before, 
fihill meet, unite, and part no more : 
It is the aUotment of the skies, ' 

The hand of the Supremely Wise, 
That guides and governs our affections, 
And plans and orders our connexions : 
Directs us in our distant road. 
And marks the bounds of our abode. 
' Thus we were settled when you found us. 
Feasants and children all around us, 
Net dreaming of so dear a friend, 
Deep in the abyss of Silver-End.* 

* Aa obseore part of Olney, adjoining to the residence oi 
^^o^psr, which &oed the market-place 
0* 



1Q2 AN EPISTLE TO LADT AVVOH. 

Thuf Martha, e'en againit hut witty 
Perch'd cm tlw top of yoaim hiU ; . 
And youj thougii jrov nmst neeib [pnA^ 
The fiureat ooohm of nreei BluMMRe,* 
Are come from distant Loint ^ ehoOf* 
A cottage on the faankfe of Ooae. 
Thie pafe o( Proiideiice qaUe BaWy 
And now juat opening to our Tiew, 
EmplojB our pneent thovght* and paint - 
To goees, and ipdl, what it contakia : 
But day by day, and year by year. 
Will make tha dark enigma ofear *, 
And famish na, perhaps, it last^ 
Idka other seenea already past, 
With proof, that we, aad our affidn, 
Are part of a Jehovah's oarea : 
For God nnfolda, by tAow degiaai, 
Th6 purport of his deep daeraaa; 
Sheds ev^ry hour a cle«rer lighf 
In aid of our defeetive sight ; 
And spreads at length before the soul 
A beautiful and perle<^ whole, 
Which busy man's InventiTe brain 
Toils to aatieipate, in vain. 

Say, Anna, had you never known 
The beauties of a rose full Uowa, 
Could you, Iho* huniaons your eye. 
By lookiBg on tha bud, deaciy, 
Or guess, with a prophetick power^ 
The future i^lendour'of the flower ? • 
Just so, th' Omnipotent who turns 
Tha system of a world's eoneems. 
From mere miauiie can educe 
Events of most in^iortaat use ; 
And bid a dawning sky display 
Tha hkia of a mriditn da J. 

* lAdy AoiNB^ raddsMe iB Fnaee 



AN EFISTLE f^d LADY AUSTEN, m 
The works of man tend, one and all. 
Am JBfttdi tbey must, ftom great to amaU; 
Anil Vlikit^ lODrtiHka Ht I6n|di 
The monvments of hnman itrength. 
But wlio can tell how vast the plan 
Which this di^*s iaoident began ! 
Too small, perhaps, the slight occasion; 
iipr«iHr 4iieHHghtad ohaerratioii ; 
ibyen^ vtmelie'd, as the bii4 
That eleMFse the yieUUiig air miheard. 
And yet aegr proye, when eodscetood, 
An harbinger of endless good. 

Met 4JniII deefti) Of mean to o^ 
WmwMSf n Messing ehedp or small : 
But merely to remark, that ours, 
Uke eeme ef natnre's sweetest flowers, 
Rose from a seed of tiny size, 
That seem'd to promise no such prize ; . 
A Iranskt innjit intervOttifig^ 
.A»4 aiede ahnost withont a m^aniBg, 
:(£hndW tiM eifest of iaelinatioii, 
Itfeeh Ws ef pleasing espeetatien,) 
Prodoe'd a friendsliip, then begon, 
That has eemealed ns in one ; 
Aa4 f lee'd it in onr pow'r to preVe, 
fiy long fidelity and iove, 
Tha* 8ek>mon hee wisely spoksn C 
<* A threefold cord is not soon broken.*' 
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FROM ABETTER TO THE REV. MR. NEW3 
%ate Rector of St. Mary Woolnoth. 
[Dated May 28, 1782.] 

Says the pipe to the snuff-box, I can't tmdwBtaiii 
What the ladies and gentlemen see in ^0iir'&( 

That yon are in fashion all oYer<the land, ~ 
And I am so much ftUen into disgrace. * 

Do but see what a pretty contemplative air 

I give to the company — pray do but noUi 'em*- 
Tou would think that the wise men of Greeoe we 
there, . 
Or, at least, would suppose them the wise van 
Ootham. 

My breath is as sweet as the breath of blown rofi 
While you ^re-a nuisance where'er you appear 

There is nothing but sniv'ling and blowing of ikN 
Such a noise as turns any man's stomach to be 

Then lifling his lid in a delicate way. 
And opening his mouth with a smile quite engi^ 

The box in reply was heard plainly to say, - 
yffai a silly dispute is this we are waging ! 

If you hare a little of merit to claim, 
Tou may thank the sweet-smelling Virginian i 

And I, if I jieem to deserve any blame. 
The be&re-mentioned drug in apology plead. 

Thus neither the praise nor the blame is our own 
No room for a sneer, much less a cachinnus, 

We are vehiclea^ not of tdbacco alone, 
But of any thing else they may choose to put i 
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3>H£ GOLUBfilAD. 



Cuosxby Hm tbrMbM i»f a 4iMr Mil*diMt, 

Ttoemtw^it: McAi kitten losk'd^^iMt. 

I pMMiim wmihf mA iMCttsnlBTe by. 

At tha three kittens cast a careless eye ; 

Not mvch coBcem'd to know what they did there ; 

Not deemnig kittens wortii^t^poet's «are. 

Sot preeeatly »load aiid fiirious hiss 

Ons'd me to stcgpt, end tp exclaim " what's this ?" 

When lo ! upon tile J^reshoM met my ^ew, 

With hetd eteet, and eyes of fiery hue, 

A iipt«|iloiig iM Gemut 4e <3>nMa»'M foefte. 

Forth horn his head his forked tongue he throws, 

DvtiBf it IhH against aidttni's nose ^ 

Who, having never seen, in field or house. 

Tie like, aat itiU«iid fiile«t as« OMttse : 

Oidjf yrojeettug, with -atteaticn duoi 

flir wUsker'd ftuM, she askld hmi, "^ who are youf 

On tothe hall went i, with paoe net slow, 

But swift as lightning, for a iong Dutch hoe : 

ITith which well arm'd I hanteu'd to the iftA, 

To find the viper, but I found him not. 

And tnmiug up the leaves and shrubs areundy 

Fooad only, that be was not to be fotmd. 

Bat still the kittens sitting as before, 

8tt watching close the bottom of the door. 

" I hope," said I, « the viHahi 1 would kitf. 

Bis sUpp'4 be^weMi Mm door, nM the deorVl sill ; 

Aad if I make despatch, and follow hard, 

No doubt but 1 fiiitt ted him m the yard :" 

For king ere Bn# it ehenid have been rehfiss'd^ 

Tvit i^ tht^Miin <hrt i:»Mi4 bimlfit. 



m ON FRIENDSHIP. 

^ £v'q there I foiikpd him, there the full-grown ctt 
' Hi0 head, with velvet paw, did gently pat ; 
Ab curious as the kittens erst had been 
To learn what this phenomenon might mean. 
Fill'd with heroick ardour at the sight, • ^ 
And fearing every moment he would bite, 
And rob our household of our only cat. 
That was of age to combat with a rat 3 
With outstretch'd hoe I slew him at the door, 
And taught him never to comb there vo more. 



ON FRIENDSHIP. 



AmkltiA nisi inter bonos esse non potest. . . . Cieero* 

[1782.] 

What virtue can we name, or grace, 
But men unqualified and base ' 

Will boast it their possess^n ? 
Profusion apes the noble part 
Of ^berality of heart, 

And 4ulness of discretion. 

But as the gem of richest cost 
Is ever couhterfeited most. 

So, always, imitation 
Employs the utmost skill ahe can 
To counterfeit the faith&l man. 

The friend of long duration. 



Some will pronounce me too 

But long experienee speaks me clear ; 

Therefore that eentore scorning, 
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1 will proeeed to maxli^ the shelves,. 
On which so many dash themselvei |^ 
And ^ve the simple warning. 

Tooth, un&dmonish'd by a guide,^ ' 

Will trust to any fair outside : 

An errour soon corrected ; 
For who, but learns, with riper years, 
That man, when smoothest he appears, 

Is most to be suspected \ 

But here again a danger lies 
Lest, thus deluded by our eyes. 

And takinj^ trash for treasure, 
We should, when undeceiv'd, cOnciuda 
Friendship, imaginary good, 
. A mere Utopian pleasure. 

An acquisition, rather rare, 
b yet no subject of despair ; 

NoE. should it seem distressful, 
If either on fi>rbidden ground. 
Or, where it was not to be found, 

We sought it unsuccessful. 

No firiendship will abide the tost 
That stands on sordid interest 

Andhnean self-love erected 
Nor such, as may awhile subsist 
'Twixt sensualist and sensualist, 

For vicious ends connected. 

^Who hopes a firiend, should have a heart. 
Himself, well fumish'd for thwart, * 

And ready on occasion 
To show the virtue that he seeks ; 
For *tis an union that bespeaks \ 

A just reciproci|tion. 1 
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A {retfiil tmpit wiil diniv 
^» closMlr knot thajt/mup IM 

By ceas^lMft flharp eoercMlba - 
A temper passionate and fierce 
May suddenly your joys disperwa 

At one immense explosion. 

In Tun the talkative unit^ 
With bopo- of permanent^ Mif ht^ 

The secret just committed i- 
They dr6p through mere desire to prate^ 
Forgetting its importoal wai^t. 

And by thoBiselvBe evtwittecL 

How brigllt soe'ei the prospect snem^ 
All thoughts of friendship are haH dMiM^ 

If envy chance to creep in ;. 
An envious man, if you succeed, 
Ma^. prove a dang'roosifbe indeed. 

But not a firiend wotth kQepiim» 

As envy pines at good pooaess'd,. 
80 jealousy looba fortb distress'^ 

On good that seems iq^iroaiduBg >. 
And, if success his steps attend, 
Discerns a rival in a fHend, 

And hates him fi>r encroaching. 

Hence authors of illustrious name, 
(Unless belied by oommoii &me,)- 

Are sadly prone to quarrel ; 
To deem the wit a friend displays 
So n^mfa of loss to their own^ praise, 

And phick each other'a laureL 

A man renowned for repertee^ 
WiH seldom scrapie to make firee 
With fijifiidship'e- fi^ost feeUng, « 



FRIENDSHIP. IQD 

Will thrust a; Aigfpe? at yvn btcMt, 
And tell jouy 'twnt a speeial jant, 
By way of bafatt for haaKs^. 

Beware of tsttiiera ; keep yeiir ear 
Cloee etopp'd afahnt the tales they ht$f } 

Fruits of their own invention ; 
The sepanUxon of ehief firieads 
Is what their kmdness most intends ; 

Their sport is yeer dissensioii. 

Frienddiipthat wmtonly adnits 
A joeo-serious play ef wite 

In brilliant altercation. 
If union such as indicates, 
Like hand-in-hand insurance-plates, 

Danger ef conflagration. 

Same fickle creatures boast a soul 
Tme as t&e needle to the pole ; 

Tet shifling, like the weather, 
Tlie"needle*li constancy fi>rego 
For any novelty, and show 

. Iti variations rather 

Insensibility makes some 
Unseasonably deaf and dumb, 

When most you need their pity ;. 
Tis waiting tiU the tears shall fall 
From Gog and Magog in GuHdhaH, 

Those playthings of the city. 

The great and small but rarely meet 
On terms of amity complete : 

Tb? attempt would scarce be madder, 
Should any, from the bottom, hope 
At one huge stride to reach the top 

Of an erected ladder. 
Vol.. III. JO 
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CotDrtier and patriot cannot mix 
Their het'rogeneoiiis politicks 

Without an effervescence, 
Such as of salts with lemon juicoi 
But which is rarely known t' induce. 

Like that, a coalescence. 

Religion should extinguish strife, 

And make a calm of human life * 

But even those who di£fer 

Only on topicks left at large, 

How fiercely will they meet and charge. 

No combatants are stiffer. 
* 

To prove, alas ! my main intent, 
Needs no great cost of argument. 

No cutting and contriving ; 
Seeking a real friend, we seem 
T' adopt the chymist's golden dream 

With still less hope of thrivjng' 

Then judge, or ere you choose your man 
As circumspectly, as you can. 

And, having made election. 
See that no disrespect of yours, 
Such its a friend but ill endures^. 

Enfeeble his affection. 

It is not timber, lead, and stonev 
An architect requireis alone. 

To finish a great building ; 
The palace were but half complete, 
Could he by any chance forget 

The carving and the gilding. 

As similarity of mind. 
Or something not to be defined. 
First rivets our attention ; 



FRIENDSHIP. Ill 

80, mamiArs decent and polite, 
The same we practised at first sight, 
Most saye it from declension. 

The man who hails 70a Tom— K)r Jack, 
And proves by thumping on your back 

His sense of your great merit, 
Is euch a friend, that one had need 
Be very much his friend indeed, 

To pardon, or to bear it. 



friends make this their prudent plan— 
f< 8aj little, and hear all you can P" 

Safe policy, but hateful. 
80 barren sands imbibe the show'r, 
But render neither fruit nor flow'r 

Unpleasant and ungrateful 

They whisper trivial things, and small ; 
Bnty to communicate at all 

Things serious, deem improper ; 
Their ftculence and froth they show, 
Bat keep their best contents below> 
^ Just like a simmering copper. 

These samples (for alas ! at last 
These are but samples, and a taste 

Of evils yet unmentioned) 
May prove the task, a task indeed. 
In which -^is much, if we suoceedi 

However well-intention'd. 

Pnnoe the theme, and you shall find 
A disciplin'd and fumidi'd mind 

To be at least expedient. 
And after summing all the rest, 
Religion ruling in the breast 

A principal ingredient. 



E LOSS OF THE ROYAL GEOI 



t thtn tenreMrU in iu &m, 
That provea it hnv'n-dtaceMkd: 
I'a lore of woman not w> pnre, 
, wbcui UDceisst, «o aecate 
To lut till lifB is ended. 



lELOSS OF THE ROYAL G£ 

[TV the March in St^.} 

\S TBI HIWl ABBITZD 

[Sepiemier, 1782.] 



Fut bj thsir native *hore! 

Eight hundred of the brave, 

WhoM GoukfB w^ waa tried 

Had made tbeTCaaellMei, 
And laid bar «b Iibi aMe. 

A land brasa* akxA tba diMaA,' 

Down went the RoTal George, 
WJIh all her crew ««mphtM. 

Toll Ibr the bnve • 

Bnve Keupea&H ia gMM ; 
W» laat aaa-fliht h tboght ; 

Hia woik «f (I017 dma. 



THE LOSS OF THE ROYAL GEORGE. 113 
It was not in the battle ; 

' No tempest gave the shock ; 
She sprang no fatal leak ; 
She ran npon no rock. 



sword was in his sheath ; 
His fingers held the pen. 
When Kempenfelt went down, 
With twice four hundred men. 

Weigh the vessel up^ 

Once dreaded by oar foes ! 
And mingle with our cup, 

The tear that England owes. 

Hor timbers yet are sound, 
And she may float again, 

Fiill-charg*d with England's thunder, 
And plough the distant main. 

But Kempenfelt is gone, 

His victories are o'er ; 
And he and his eight hundred. 

Shall plough Uie wave no more. 

10* 
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IN SUBM£RSION£M NAVIGH, CUI OEORGH 
REGALI6 NOMEN, INDITUfil. 

Flamgihus fortes. Periere fortes, 
Patrium propter periere littiis 
His qaater centum ', sabito sub dto 
^ iEquore morsi. 

Navis, innitens lateri, jacebat, 
Malus ad sommas trepidabat undaSi, 
Cum levis, funes quatiens, ad imum 
Depulit aura. 

Plangimus fortes. Nimis, heii| caducam 
FortibuB yitam voluere parce, 
Nee sinunt ultra tibi nos recentes 
Nectere laums. 

Bfagne, qui nomen, licet inoanorum^ 
Traditum ex multis atavis tulisti ! 
At tuos olim memorabit evum 
Omne triumphos. 

Non hyems illos fnribunda mersit, 
Non mari in clause soopuli latentes, 
f>*i8sa non rimis abies, nee atroz 
Abstulit ensis. 

Navitffi Sed turn wiynitiyn joCQSi 

Voce fallebant hilari laborem, 
Et quiescebat calamoque deztram im- 
pleverat heros. 

Vofli quibiu eocdi est grave 4opus piuHiquei 

Humidum es alto spolium levate, 
,Xt putreseentM sub aquis amicos 
i ^fdditeamicisl 



115 ON PEACE. 

fi& qnidem (sic dis placuit) fuere : 
Sed ntisy nondam patris, ire posait 
RonniB in bellam, Britonumque nomen 
ToUere ad aitnu 



SONG 
ON PEACE. 

ITBITTXir IN THX BOMMBft OF 1783, AT TBB XfiqUXST 
OF ULDT AVSTXir, WHO GAYS THE 8ENT1BXMT. 

Jiir — ^' My fond shepherds of late" ^c. 

No longer I fbUow a sound ; 
No kmger a dream I pursue : 

happiness ! not to be ^ond. 
Unattainable treasure, adieu ! 

« 

1 have sought thee in splendour and dresS| 
In the regions of pleasure and taste ; 

I have sought thee, and seem'd to possess, 
But have proT'd thee a vision ait last. 

An humble ambition and hope 

The voice of true \nsdom inspires : 

Tis sufficient, if Peace be the scope. 
And the summit of all our desires. 

Peace may be the lot of the mind 
TiMt iwwks in it neeknest smi kvt ; 

But raptoie and bliss are confin'd ^ 

To Uie glorified spirits above. 
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SONO.» 

^tr—" The Lass of Puttie's MiU:* 

When all within is piMice, 

How nature seems to smilo ' 
Delights that never cease, 

The live-long day beguile. 
From m)>rn to dewy eve, 

With open hand she showers 
Fresh blessings to deceive. 

And sooth the silent hours. 

It is. content of heart 

iSives nature power to please; 
The mind that feels no smart, 

Enlivens all it sees ; 
Can make a wint'ry sky 

Seem bright as smiling May, 
And evening's closing eye 

As ^ep of early day. 



The vast majestick globe. 

So beauteously array'd 
In nature's various robe, . 

With wondrous skill displayed. 
Is to a mourner's heart 

A dreary wild at best ; 
It flutters to depart, 

And longs to be at .rest. 

* Also written at the request of Lady 
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VERSES 

8VX.SCTXD rBOM AH OCCASIONAL rOSM, IKTITUED 

VALEDICTION. 

[JVoMTii^r, 1783.] 

IB Friendriiip ! Cordial of the kunan I>rea8t 
<o little iUt, ao fenrentlj profeaa'd ! 
niy bloaaoms deck oar xmaaapectiiig yeara ; 
rhe promiae «f delicioiia fnut appeara : 
P?e hug the bopea of constancy and truth, 
Such ia the ftAy «f our dreaxning youth ; 
But aoooy aha ! deteet the raah nuatake 
rhat aanguine inexperience lovea te asake ; 
And yiew watii team th' eicpected hanreat lost, 
Deeay'd by tine, or wither'd by a fVost. 
Whoerer undertakea a friend'a great part 
Bbofold be ibaetirM ia nature, pure in heart, 
Fkapared for martyrdom, and strong to prove 
Atbonaand waya the force of genuine love. 
Be aiay be eall'd to give up health and gain, 
T* axehange content for trouble, ease for pain, 
tb eeho aigh for sigh, and groan for groan, 
lad wet his cheeks with sorrows not his own. 
The heart of man, for such a task too frail, 
Whaa moit relied on, is most sure to fail ', 
Madf aonimon'd to partake its fellow's wo, 
Blarto fimn ita office, like a broken bow. 

VotViea of buainess, and of pleasure, pto^^ 
MtUaav alike in friendship and in love. 



118 FROM THE POEM OF VALEDIGT: 

Retir'd from all tbn circles of the gky, 
And all the crowds, that bustle life away, 
To scenes, where competition, envy, strife. 
Beget no thunder-clouds to trouble life. 
Let me, the charge of some good angel, find 
One, who has known, and has escaped mankir 
Fcdite, yet virtuous, who has brought away 
The manners, not the morals, of the day : 
With him, perhaps with her, (for men have k] 
No firmer firiendships than the fair have show 
Let me .enjoy, in some unthought-of spot. 
All former firiends forgiven, and forgot, 
Down to the close of life's fast fading scene. 
Union of hearts, without a flaw between. 
'Tis grace, tis bounty, and it calls for praise, 
If Clkid give health, Uiat sunshine of our days 
And if lie add, a blessing shared by few, 
Content of heart, more praises still are due — 
« Bat if he grant a friend, that boon possessed 
Indeed is treasure, and crowns all the rest ; 
And giving one, whose heart is in the skies, 
Bolm firom above, and made divinely wise, 
He gives, what bankrupt nature never can. 
Whose noblest coin is light and brittle man, 
Gold, purer far than Ophir ever knew, 
A soul, an image of himself, and therefore tru 
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THE SHORTNESS OF HUMAN LIFE. 119 

BREVITATEM VITiE SPATH HOMINIBUB 

CONCESSI. 

BT DR. JORTIN. 

CI mihi ! Lege rata sol occidit atque resurg^t, 

m'aqne mutatas reparat dispendia formiD, ^ 

itraqae, purpurei telis extincta diei, 

inoB nocte yigent. Humiles telloris alumni, 

raminis herba verens, et flormn picta propago, 

aos cmdelis hyems lethali iabe peredit, 

am Zephyri vpz blanda vocat, rediitqae Mreni 

emperies aiini, fcecundo, e cespite surgunt. 

08 domini rerum, nos, magna et pulchra minati, 

Sum breve ver yitte robustaque transiit ffitaii 

teficimus ; nee noe ordo revolubilis auras 

teddit in lethereas, tumuH neque claustra resolvit. 



ON THE 

SHORTNESS OF HUMAN LIFE. 

TRANSLATION OF THE FOREGOING. 

[Jarmary, 1784.] 

SvNS that set, and moons that wane. 
Rise, and are restored again, 
Stars that orient day subdues, 
Night at her return renews. 
Herbs and flowers, the beauteous birth 
Of the genial womb of earth. 
Suffer but a transient death 
From the winter's cruel breath. 



/ 



ISD TO MISS C , ON HER BIRTH-DAT. 

Zephyr speaks ; serener ikies 
Wtim tbe fMwy and they arise. 
We, alas ! Earths hanj^faty kin^, v 

We, that promise mighty things, 
Losing soon life's happy prime, 
Droop, and fade, in little time. 
Spring returns, bat not our bloom. 
Still 't^ winter in the tomb. 



EPITAPH ON JOHNSON. 

[Januarfff 1785.} 

Herb Johnson lies — a sage by all allowed, 
Whom to have bred, may well mi^e England pre 
Whose prose was eloquence, by wisdom taught ; 
The graceful vehicle of virtuous thought; < 
Whose verse may claim — ^grave, masculine, and str 
Superiour praise to the mere poet's song ; 
Who many a noble gift from Heav'n possess'd, 
And faith at last, alone worth all the rest. 
O man, immortal by a doubly prisoy 
By fiune on earth-~-by glory in the skiies ! 



TO MISS C , ON HER BIRTH-D. 

[178G.] ■= 

How many between east and west,' 

Disgrace their parent earth, 
Whose deeds constnun us to detest 

The day thait give ti^m birth * 



GRATITUDE. 121 

Not fO whan Stella's natal mom 

■I 

Revolving months restore, 
We o«B rejoide that she was bom, 
And wish her :born once more ! 



GRATITUDE. 

ADDRESSED TO LADY HESK^TH. 

[1786.] 

Tbis c^, that so stately appears. 

With riband-bound tassel on high, 
Which seeme by the crest that it rears 

AmHtioaB of brushing the sky : 
This cap to my cousin I owe, 

She gave it, and gave me beside, 
Wreathed into an elegant bow. 

The riband with which it is tied. 

This wheel-footed studying' chair, 

Contrived both lor toil and repose, 
Wide-eIbow*d and wadded with hair. 

In which I both scribble and doze. 
Bright-studded to dazzle the eyes, 

And rival in lustre of that 
In which, or astronomy lies, 

Fair Cassiopeia sat : 

^hese carpets, so soft to the foot, 

Caledonia's trafiick and pride, 
CMiy spare them, ye knights of the boot, 

Bmped from a cross-country ride ! 
Thia table uid mirror within. 

Secure from collision and dust, 
At which I oft shave cheek and chin 

And periwig nicely adjust : 

^oi. m. 11 
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GRATITUDE. 
This moveable structuro of ehelvea. 

For its beauty admired, and its use. 
And' charged with octavos and twelves. 

The gayest I had to produce : 
Where, flaming in scarlet and gold, 

My poems enchanted 1 view, 
And hope, in due time to behold 

My Iliad and Odyssey too : 

This china, that decks the alcove, 

Which here people call a buffet. 
But what the gods call it above. 

Has ne'er been revoaPd to us yet ; 
These curtains, that keep the room warm 

Or cool, as the season demands. 
These stoves that for pattern and form, 

Seem the labour of Mulciber*s hands : 

All these are not half that I owe 

To one, from her earliest youth 
To me ever ready to show 

Benignity, friendship, and truth ; 
For time, the destroyer declar'd 

And foe of our perishing kind, 
If even her face he has spared, 

Much less could he alter her mind. 

Thus compass'd about with the goods 

And chattels of leisure and ease, 
I indulge my poetical moods, 

In many such fiwcies as these ; 
And fancies I fear they will seem — 

Poets' goods are not often so fine > 
The poets will swear that I dream, 

When I sing of the splendour of mine. 
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THE FLATTING-MILL, 



AN ILLUSTRATION. 

:n a bar of pure silver, or ingot of gold, 
Dt to be flatted or wrought into length, 
passed between cylinders oflen, and roU'd 
1 engine of utmost meehanical strength. 

I tortttr'd and squeezed, at last it appears 
a loose heap of riband, a glittering show, | 
I musick it tinkles and rings in your ears, 
, warm*d by the pressure, is all in a glow. 

. process achieved, it is doom'd to sustain 
thump-after-thump-of a gold-beater's mallet^ 
at last is of service in sickness or pain 
lover a pill for a delicate palate. 

for the poet ! who dares undertake 
irge reformation of national ill — 
head and his heart are both likely to ache 
1 the double employn|ient of mallet and mill. 

) wbh to instruct, he must learn to delight, 
oth, ductile, and even, his fancy roust flow, 
t .tinkle and glitter like gold to the sight, 
catch in Its progreai a sensible glow. 

r all, he must beat it as thin and as fine 
he leaf that unfolds what an invalid swallows, 
truth is unwelcome, however divine, 
unless you adorn it, a nausea follows. 
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LINES 

COMPOSED FOR A MEMORIAL OF 

ASHLEY COWPER, ESa 

IMMEDIATXLY AFTER HIS DEATH, 

, BY HIS NEPHEW, WILLIAM OF WESTOI 

[June, 1788.] 

Farewell ! endued with all that could engage 
All hearts to love thee, both in youth and age I 
In prime of life, for sprightliness enrdird 
Among the gay, yefr virtuous as the old ; 
In life's last stage — O blessings rarely found — 
A Pleasant as youth with all its blossoms crown'd ; 
Through every period of this changeful statei 
Unchttog'd thyself—wise, good, affectionate '• " 

Marble may flatter ', and lest this should seem 
O'ercharg'd with praises on so dear a theme. 
Although thy worth be more than half supprest, « 
liove shall be satisfied, and veil the rest. 



. ON THE 

aUEEN'S VISIT TO LONDON, 

THE NIGHT OF THE 17th MARCH, 1789. 

r 

When, long sequestered from his thronei 

George took his seat again. 
By right of worth, not olood alone, 

Entitled here to reign. 
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THE QUEEN'S VISIT TO LONDOJ^. 125 

Then Loyalty, with all his lamps 

New trimmed, a gallant show ! 
Chasing the darkness, and the damps, 
\ 'Set London in a glow. 

Twas hard to tell, of streets or squares, 

Which form'd the chief display, 
These most resembling clustered stars, 

Those the long milky way. 

Bright shone the rooft, the domes, the spires, 

And rockets flew, self-driv'n, 
To hang tiieir momentary fires 

Amid the vauH of Heav'n. 

So, Bte with water to compare, 

The ocean serves, on high ' 

XJp-sponted by a whale in air, 
T' express unwieldy' joy. 

Had all the pageants of the world 

In one procession join*d, 
And all the banners been unfurl'd ~ 
^ That baralds e'er designed. 

For no such sight had England's Queen 

Forsaken her retreat. 
Where, George recorer'd, made a scene 

Sweet always, doubly sweet. 

Yet glad she come that night to prove, 

A witness undescri'd. 
How much the object of her love 

Was lov'd by all beside. 

' DaiknesB the skies had mantled o'er, 

In aid of her design^ 

Daikness, Queen ! ne'er call'd before 
To veil a deed of thine i 
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198 THE QUEEN'S VISIT TO LONDON. 
On borrow'd wheeb away she flies, 

Resolv'd to be unknown, 
And gratify no curious eyes 

That night, except her own. 

Arriv'd, a night like noon she sees, 
And hears the hiillion hum -, 

As all by instinct, like the bees, 

Had known their sov'reign come. 

Pleas'd she beheld aloft pourtray'd 

On many a splendid wall, 
Emblems of health, and heav'nly aid, 

And George the theme of all. 

Unlike the sBnigmatick line, 

So difficult to spell, 
Which shock Belshazsar at his wine, 

The night his city fe^. 

, Soon, wat'ry grew her eyes and dim, 
But with a joyful tear, 
None else, except a pray'r for him, 
George e^er drew from her. 

It was a scene in ev'ry part 
Like those in &ble feign'd, 

And seem'd by some magician's art 
Created and sustained. 

But other magick there, she knew. 

Had been exerted none. 
To raise such wonders in her view. 

Save love of George alone. 

That cordial thought her spirit cheer'd. 
And through the cumb'rous throngi 

Not else unworthy to be feiur'd, 
Conray'd her orim along. 



THE COCK-FIGHTER'S GARLAND. tStl 

So, ancient poetf say serene , 

The 'sea-maid rides the waves. 
And fearless of the hillowy scene 

Her peaceful bosom laves. 

With more than astronomick eyes 

She view'd the sparkling diow ; 
One Georgian star adorns the skies. 

She myriads fonnd below 

Tet let the glories of a nigh 
*■ Like that yce seen, suffice, 
fieay'n grant us no such future sight, 
Such previous wo the price ! 



THE 



COCK-FIOHTER'S GARLAND. 

IMay, 1789.] 

Muse — Hide his name of whom I sing, n 

Ii6Bt his surviving house thou bring, 

For his sake, into scorn ; 
^or speak the School from whidi he drow 
The much or little that he knew, 

Nor place where he was bom. 

That such a man once was, may seem 
Worthy of record (if the themi 

Perchance may credit win) 
For proof to man, what man may prove, 
If grace depart, and demons move 

The source of guilt withwi. 

. ■ - j 



196 THE COCK-FIGHTERS OAKLAND. 

This man (fi>r Bince the howling wild 
DiflolaimB him, Man he must be styl'd) 

Wanted no good belowi 
€rentle he was, if gentle birth 
Could make him such, i^d he had worth. 

If wealth can worth bestow. 

In social talk and ready jest 
He shone superiour at the feast, 

And qualities of mind 
nittstrious in the eye* of those 
Whose gay society he chose, « 

rossess'd of every kind. 

Methinks I see him powdered red, 
With bushy locks his well-dress'd head 

Wing'd broad on either side. 
The mossy rose bud not so sweet 
His steed superb, his carriage neat 

As luz'ry could provide. 

Can such be cruel !— Such can be 
' Cruel as hell, and so is he ! 

A tyrant, entertain'd 
With barb'rous sports, whose fell delight 
Was to encourage mortal fight 

*Twizt birds to battle trains. 

One feathered champion he^possess'd, 
His darling &i tfeyond the rest, 

Which never knew disgrace, 
Nor e'er had fought, but he made flow 
The life-blood of his fiercest foe, 

The Cesar of his race. 

• 
It chanced, at last, whe^, on a day. 

He push'd him to the desp'rate fray 

His courage droop'd^ he fled, 
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THE CX)GK.FIGHT£R'S GARLAND. 139 

» 

The Master storm'd, the prize was lost, 
And, instant fnmtick at the cost. 
He doom'd his fiiv'rite dead. 

He SMi'd him fiist, and from the fut 
Flew to bis kitchen, snatch'd the spit, 

And, bring me cord, he cried — 
The cord was brought, and at his word, 
To that dire implement the bird. 

Alive and struggling, tied. 

The horrid seqael asks a veil, 
And all the terrours of the tale 

That can he, shall be, sunk- 
Lied by the suff'rer's screams aright, 
His shock'd companions view the right, 

And him with fury drunk. 

All, suppliant beg a milder fate 
For the old warriour at the grate : 

He, deaf to pity's call, 
IVhirl'd round him rapid as a wheel 
His culinary club of steel, 

Death menacing on all. 

But yengeance hung not far remote. 

For while he stretch'd his clam'rous throat, 

And heav'n and earth defied. 
Big with a curse too closely pent. 
That struggled vainly for a vent. 

He totter'd, roel'd, and died. 

Tis not for us, with rash surmise. 
To point the judgments of the skies, 

Bat judgments plain as this, 
Thaty sent for Man's instmction, bring 
Ik mlttMi label on their wing, 

'Tii hard to rtad amin. 



130 TRANSLATIONS FROM HORACE. 



OV THB 

BENEFIT RECEIVED BY HIS MAJH 
FROM SEA-BATHING, 

IN THE TEAR 1789. 

O Sot'beigh of an isle renown'd 

For undisputed sway ■ 
Wherever o*er yon gulf profound 

Her navies wing their way. 

I 

With juster claim she builds at length 

Her empire on the sea, 
And well may boast the waves her strength 

Which strength restored to Thee. 



TRAKSLATI05S FROM HORACE. 

HOR. UB. I. ODE IX. 

VideSf vt alia stet nive candidurti 
Soracte, 

Skx'st thou yon mountain laden with deep snow 
1]he groves beneath their fleecy burthen bow, 
The streams congeal'd forget to flow, 
Come, thaw the cold, and lay a cheerfiil pile 

Of fiiel on the hearth ; 
Broach the best cask, and make old winter a 
^ With ie«iM)n8b\« hutVYi. 



TRANSLATIONS FROM HORACE. 131 
Tkb be our part— let Heav'n diftpoee the rest 

If Jore command, the wmds shall deep, 
Tkai now wage war upon the foamj deep, 

And i^tle gales sprmg from the balmy West. 
S*eiL let QB shift to-morrow as we may, 
When to-morrow's past away, 
We at least shall have to say. 
We have liv*d another day ; 
Tour anbiim locks will soon be sUver'd o*er, 
Old age is at our heels, and youth returns no more. 



HOR. LIB. L ODE 38. 

Persieos odi, pueVf apparatus. 

Boy, I hate their empty shows, 

Persian garlands I detest, 
Bring not me the late-blown rose, 

Lingering after all the rest : 

Plainer myrtle pleases me, 

Thus oQt-stretch*d beneath my vine, 
Myrtle more becoming thee. 

Waiting with thy master's wine. 



132 TRANSLATIONS i^OM HORACE., 

EngUA S^ppkkkd have been attempted,bta wUh I 
suecessy beemue in our language we have ne eet 
rules hy wkUh to determine the quantity, Thtfot 
ing vortion was nutde merely in the way of et\ 
ment how far it might he possible to imttaf a I 
Sapphick in English, without any attention to'lM 
eumstatyct. 



HOR. B. I. ODE 38. 

BoT ! I detest all Fenian fopperies 
Fillet-bound garlands are to me disgusting; 
Task not thy4Mlf with any search, I charge thee^ 
Where latest roses Unger. 

Bring me alone (for thou wilt find that readily^ 
Plain myrtle. Myrtle neither will disparage 
T^ee occupied to serve me, or me drinking 
Beneath my vine*8 cool shelter. 



HOR, LIB. IL ODE 16. 

OftMiii Divos rogat in patenti. 

£au is the weary merchant's pray'r, 
Who ploughs by night the .£gean flood, 

When neither moon nor stars appear, 
Or fidntly glimmer through the cloud. 

For ease the Mede with quiver graced, 
For ease tl^e Thracian heio sighs, 

Delightful ease all pant to taste, 
A bhsBing which no treasure buys 



raANBLATIONd FROM HORACE. 

Hot Mither ^Id can loll to rest, 
Nor all a Conaura guard beat off, 

Tha tnmtilta of a troubled breast, 
The caret that haunt a gUded roof. 

H^ipj the man, whoee table shows 
A 6w dean cmnces of old plate ; 

jXo fear intrudea on his repose, 
No aordid wishes to be great. 

Poor short-liv'd things, vhat plans we lay ■ 
Ah, why forsake our native home ! 

To distant climates speed away : 
For self sticks close where'er we roam. 

Care follows hard ; and soon overtakes 
The well rigg'd ship, the warlike steed, 

Her destined quarry ne'er forsakes. 
Not the wind flies, with half her speed. 

From anxious fears, of future ill 
Gnard well the cheerful, happy Now j 

Gild oven your sorrows with a smile. 
No blessing is unmiz'd below. 

Thy neighing steeds and lowing herds. 
Thy numerous flocks around thee graze. 

And the best purple Tyre affords 
Thy robe magnificent displays. 

On me indulgent Heav'n bestow*d 
A rural mansion, neat and small , 

Thie Lyre ; and as for yonder crowd. 
The happiness to hate them all. 

OL. III. 12 



134 TO TH£ MEMORY OF DR, LLOYD. 

/ nuA$ no apology for the introduction of the fd- 
hnwing Unu, though I have never learned who wmU 
them, Tkdr elegance wiU sufficiently recommend them 
to persons of classical taste and eruditiany and J jijbafl 
he happy {f the English version that they have receivei 
from me, he found not to dishonour them, ^ffectiee 
for the memory of the toorthy man whom they eelebratei 
alone prompted me to this endeavour. 

W. COWPER. 



VERSES 



TO 



THE MEMORY OF DR. LLOYD, 

VPOXXIT AT THE WESTMINSTER ELECTION VXXT ATtti 

HIS DECEASE. 

Abht senex ! periit senex amabilis ! 

Quo non fait jncundior. 
Lugete vofl, aBtas qnibus maturior 

Sanem colcndum prsstitit, 
Seu quando, viribas valentioriboa 

Firmoqae fretus pectore, 
Florectiori Vos juventuto oxcolens 

Cura fovebat patria. 
Seu quando fractus, jamque donatUH rode, 

Vultu Bed usque blandulo, 
Miscero gaudebat suaB facetias 

His annuls leporibus. 
Visit probuS) puraque rimplez indole, 
- Blandisque coiniB moribu, 



TO THE MEMORY OF DR. LLOYD. 135 

£t dives equa mente^Kshanis omiubos, 

UniiiB* auctuB munere. 
Ite titoli I mentis beatioribus 

Aptata laudes debitas ! 
Nee ixiTidebat ille, si quibus faYens 

Fortuna plus arriserat. 
Flaeide senez ! levi quiescas cespitOi 

Etsi superbum nee yivo tibi 
DectM sit inditum, nee mortuo 

Lapis notatus nomine. 



THE SAME IN ENGLISH. 

UB good old iiiend is gone, gone to his rest, 
Hiose social converse was, itself, a feast. 
ye of riper age, who recollect 
ow once ye loved, and eyed him with respect, 
sth in the firmness of his better day, 
^hile yet he ruled you with a father's sway, 
nd when, impair'd by time, and glad to rest, 
et still with looks in mild complacence dress'di 
e took his annual seat, and mingled here 
is sprightly vein with yours — now drop a tear. 
I morals blameless as in manners meek, 
e knew no wish that he might blush to speak, 
it, happy in whatever state below» 
nd richer than the rich in being so, 
btain'd the hearts of all, and such a meed 
: length from One,t as made him rich indeed. 

* He was usher and under-master of Westminister near fifty 
ars, and retired from his occupation when he was near se- 
Dty, with a bandsoiae pennon from tJic king. 
>- See the note ia the Latin copy ,| 



136 TO MRS. THROCKMORTON. 

Hence theiii ye titles, hence, not wanted here. 
Go, framiah merit in a brighter iphere, 
The browe of those whose more exalted lot 
He could congratulate, hot enyied not. 

Light lie the turf, good Senior ! on thy breast, 
And| tranquil as thy mind was, be thy rest ! 
Tho' living, thou hadst more desert than fame, 
And not a stone, now, chronicles thy name. 



TO MRS. THROCKMORTON, 

OH 
BXR BEAUTirUI. TRAJTSCRirT OT H0RACE*8 ODl 

AD LIBRUM SUUM. 
IFebruary, 1790.] 

Maria, could Horace have |rues8*d 

What honour awaited his ode, 
ifo his own little volume addressed, 

The honour which you have bestowed, 
Who have traced it in characters here 

So elegant, evei^ and neat, 
He had laugh'd at the critical sneer 

Which he seems to have trembled to meet 

And sneer, if yon please, he had said, 

A nymph shall hereafter arise. 
Who shall give me, when you are all dead, 

The glory your malice denies. 
Shall dignity give to my lay, 

Although but a mere bagatelle ; 
And even a poet shall say. 

Nothing ever was written SQjreU. 
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INSCRIPTION 

f9f • Stow erected at the Sowing of a Grove of Ooka 
at CkUUngtomf the seat of T. Gifford, Esq, 

1790. 

[June, 1790.] 

Othxb stones the era tell. 
When some feeble mortal fell ; 
I stand here to date the birth 
Of those hardy sons of Earth. 

Which shall longest brave the sky, 
Storm and frost — these oaks or I P 
Piss an age or two away, 
I must moulder and decay, 
But the years that crumble me 
Shall invigorate the tree. 
Spread its branch, dilate its size, 
Lift its summit to the skies. 

Cherish honour, virtue, truth, / 
^ shalt thou prolong thy youth. 
Wanting these, however fast 
Man be fix'd and form*d to last, 
He is lifeless even now, 
Stone at heart, and cannot giovr. 
12« 
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ANOTHER, 

For a fittfM ereeUd on a similar oeeasian » 
plae$ m tkefoUatoing year, 

[June, 1790.J 

Reader ! Behold a monument 
That asks no sigh or tear. 

Though it perpetuate the event . 
Of a ^eat burial here. 

A9 



HYMN, " 

FOR THE USE OF THE 

SUNDAY SCHOOL AT OLIN 

IMy, 1790.] 

Hear, Lord, the song of praise and pn 
In heaven ib^ dwelling-plaoe, 

From infants, made the publick carQ, 
And taught to seek thjr &ce ! 

Thanks for thy Word and for thy Day ; 

And grant ns, we implore, 
Never to waste in sinful play 

Thy holy Sabbath more. 

Thanks that we hear — ^but oh impart 

To each desire sincere. 
That we may listen with our heart, 

And learn as well as hear. 



STANZAS. i;^ 

For if Tain thoughts the nunds engagt . 
Of elder far than we^ 
^ What hope that at ouif heedleM ago 
Our minds riioold e'er be fte«! 

Mach hope, if thou oca spirite take 

Under thy gracious sway, 
Who canst t^te wisest wiser make, 

And babes as wise as they. 

Wadbm .and bliss thy word beitowf, 
,. A aon that ne'er declines ; 
And be thy mercies show'r'd on thofe 
Who plac'd us where it ahiiief.* 



STANZAS 

* 

^ the lttt6 indecent Liberties taken with th6 Remanu 
of the great MUton — Anno 1780. 

[August, 1790.] 

^ Ms too, perchance, in future days. 
The sculptured stone shall show 

With Paphian myrtle or with bays 
Panmesian on my brow. 

* Note by the Editor. This Hymn was written at (he re- 
fMfl of the Rev. James Bean, then Vicar of Olney, to be 
mg by the children of the Sunday Schools of that towo; 
afi^r a Charity Sermon, preached at the Parish Church for 
I M beneat, on Sunday, July 31 , 1790. 
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But I, or ere that season come, 

£scaped from every care, 
Shall reach my refuge in the tomb, 

And Bleep Becure)y there."* 

So sang, in Roman tone and style, 
The youthful bard, ere long 

Ordain'd to grace his native iale 
W^th her sublimest song. 

Who then but must conceive disdain^ 

Hearing the deed unblest 
Of wretches who have dar'd profdn^ 

His dread sepulchral rest ? 

HI fare the hands that heav'd the stones 
Where Milton's ashes lay, 
• That trembled not to grasp his bones, 
And steal his dust away ! 

O ill-requited bard ! neglect 

Thy living worth repaid, 
And blind idolatrous respect 

As much affironts the dead. 

* Forsitan et nostros ducat de marmore vultus 
Nectens aut Papbia myrti aut Pam^de lauri 
IVonde comas. . .At ego secura pace quiescam. 

Milton in Man 



■ J 



[ ■ 

( 141 ) 



TO BIRS. KINO 

OH 

Bsrkmd Frtstrnt to the Author , a Patch-^ork Cmk^ 
terpane of k§r own making, 

[August 14, 1790.] 

Thk Bardj if e'er he feel at aU, 
Most sure be quicken'd by a oaJl 

Both on his heart and head, 
To pay with tunefUl thanks the care 
And kindness of a kdy fiuTi 

Who deigns to deck his bed. 

, A bed like this, in ancient time. 
On Ida's barren top sablime, 

(As Homer!s Epick shows) 
Compos'd of sweetest vernal flow'nii 
Without the aid of sun or show'ni, 
For Jove and Juno rose. 

Less beautiful, however gay, 

Is t^at which in the scorching day 

Receives the weary swain 
Who, laying his long sithe aside, 
Sleeps on some bank with daisies pied| 

TUl rous'd to toil again. 

• 

What labours of the loom I see ! 
Looms numberless have groan'd for me ! 

Should ev'ry maiden come' 
7o scramble for the patch that bean 
The impress of the fobe she wears, 

The bell would toll for seme. . 
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And oh, what havock would ensue ! 
This bright display of ev'ry hue 

All in a moment fled ! 
As, if a storm should itrip the bow'rs 
Of all their tendrils, leaves, and flow*c»— 

Each pocketing a shred. 

Thanks, then, to ev'ry gentle fair 
Who will not come to peck me bare 

As bird of borrow'd feather, 
And thanks, to One, above them all, 
The gentle Fair of Pertenhall, 

Who put the whole together. 



\ 
lOctoherf 1790.] 

* Certain Potters, While they were busied in bakii^ di 
ware, seeing Homer at a small distance, and having hM 
much said of his wisdom, called to him, and promised Ua 
present of their commodity, and of such other things as tk 
could afford, if he would sing to them, when he sang ay 1 
lows : 

Pay me my price, Potters ! and I will sing 
Attend, O Pallas ! and with lifted arm 
Protect their oven ; let the cups and all 
The sacred vessels blacken well, and baked 
With good success, yield them both fair renown 

I 

* Note by the Editor. J{p title is prefixed to t 
piece : hut it appears to he a translalion of one of i 
lEaciy^fL^ra of Homer^ called *0 Ka/civo;, or the JTi 
nace. The prefatory lines are from the Greek of 1 
rodotus, or whoever weis tf^e Author of the Life 
Homer ascribed to him. 



ANECDOTE OF HOMER. 143 

profit, whether in the market sold, 
reet, and let no ■trife ensue between us, 
oh, 76 Potters ! if with shameless front, 
hify your promiie, then I leare 
lisehief uninvok'd t' avenge the wrong, 
» Syntrips, Smaragns, Sabactes come, 
Asbetus, nor let your direst dread, 
damns, delay ! Fire seize your house, 
neither house nor vestibule escape, 
ye lament to see confusion mar 
mingle the whole labour of your hands, 
may a sound fill all your oven, such 
* a horse gonding his provender, . 
B all your pots and flagons bounce witliin. 
I hither also, daughter of the sun, 
the Sorceress, and with thy drugs 
a themselves, and all that they have made ' 
t also, Chiron, with thy numerous troop 
entaurs, as well those who died beneath 
dnb of Hercules, as who escaped, 
itamp their crockery to dost ; down fall 
' chimney ; let them see it with their eyes, 
lowl to see the ruin of their art, 
) I rejoice ; and if a potter stoop • 
tep into his fiimace, may the fire 
in' his fiice and sqorch it, that all men 
ve, thenceforth,'equity and good faith. 
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OF TBX LATE 



JOHN THORNTON, ESCl. 

[NovemAcTf 1790.] 

Posts attevapt the noblost task they can. 
Praising the Author of aU good in man, 
And, next, commemorating Worthies lost, 
The Dead in whom that good abounded most. 

Thee, therefore, 5f commercial fame, bat moire 
Famed for thy pitibity from shore to shore, 
Thee, Thornton ! worthy in some page to shiaei 
As honest, and more eloquent than mine, 
I mourn ; or, since thrice happy thou most be. 
The World, no longer thy abode, not thee. 
Thee to deplore, were grief mispent indeed ; 
It were to weep that goodness has its meed. 
That there is bliss prepared in yondor sky, 
And glory fox the virtuous, when they die. 

What pleasure can the miser's fondled board, 
Or spendthriil's prodigal excess afford, 
Sweet as the privilege of healing wo 
By virtue suffer'd combating below ? 
That privilege was thine ; Heav'n gave thee means 
T' iHtiminA vith delight the saddest scenes, 
Till thy appearance chased the gloom, forlorn 
As midnight, and despairing of a morn, 
Vhou iiadst an industry in doing good, 
Bi^tss «B his who toils and sweats for food : 



3;9fi FOUR AGES.. Xi^ 

■d a Talne in t^e.Maks qf gaay'n, 
ing an that nun^ or mint ^d ^▼'n. i 
MighXjk)^ in|i^ the^ of a lii^i^e prono 
Smtion boundleag cif ^thj own, 
1 liy motiTiM of reliffioiMi force 

thee moffe to th^ heroicjL coarse, 

thy hbendity discreet, 
its choice, and of a tempered heat ', 
ugh in act unwearied, secret still, 
m^ soUtode the summer rill 
M, where it winds, the &ded green, 
lers the drooping flowers, unheard, unseen, 
was thy 'Charity ; no sudden start, 
Dg sleep of pasoon in tHe &eart, 
dfast ^rincigle, andi, in its hind, 
I relation to th' eternal mind, 
easily to its true source ahoye, 

whose' works ^espeak his nature, Love, 
roqnties 'i^ were Christian, and I make 
lori^ of thee for the Gospel's saae ; 
9 incredulous themselves may see 
md power exemplified in thee. 



THE FOUR AGES. 

ffrmgment ef an extemive projected Poem.'l 

[^«y,1791.] 

uld be well content, allow'd the usa» 

experience, and the wisdom glean'd 

om-out follies, now acknowledged such, 

mmence life's trial in the hope 

r erroors, on a second pr6of '" 
[II. 13 
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Thus, while gny eyening lull'd the wind, and c 
Tresh odours from the shubb'ry at my Bide, 
Taking my lonely winding walk, I mos'd, 
And held accustom'd confer6nce with my heart, 
When, from within it, thns a voice replied. 
<< Couldst thou in truth ? and art thou tau^t at le 
This wi^om, and but this, from all the put ? 
Is not the pardon of thy long arrear, 
Time wasted, violated laws, abuse 
Of talents, judgments, mercies, better far 
Than opportunity vouchsaf 'd to err 
With less excuse, and haply, worse effect ?" 

I heard, and acquiesced ; then to and ico 
Oft pacing, as the mariner his deck, 
My grav'lly boundd, from self to human kind 
I pass'd, and next considered -«what is Man ? 

Knows he his origin ? can he ascend 
By reminiscence to his earliest date ? 
Slept he in Adam ? and in those from him 
Through num'rous generations, tiU he foond 
At length his destin'd moment to be bom ? 
Or was he not, till fashion'd in the womb ? 
Deep myst'ries both ! which schoolmen much have 1 
To unriddle, and have left them mysteries still. 

It is an evil incident to man, 
And of the worst, that unexplored he leaves * 
Truths useful and attainable with ease, 
To search forbidden deeps, where myst'ry lies . 
Not to be solv'd, and useless if it might. 
Myst'ries are food for angels ; they digest 
With ease, and find them nutriment ; but man, 
While yet he dwells below, must stoop to gleaa 
His manna from the ground, or starve add die. 



THE JUDGMENT OF THE POETS. 

, [JMay, 1791.] 

Two nTrnphfy both nearly of an a^e, 

Of nnm'roQS charms posaess'd, 
^ warm dispnte once chanced to wage^ 

Whose temper wu the best. 

rhe worth of each had been complete 

Had both alike been mild . 
diA one, although her smile was sweet, 

Frown'd oftener than she smil'd. 

KaA in her humour, when she firown'd 

Would raise h^ voice and tOKr, 
ibd shake with fury to the ground 

The garland that she wore. 

The other was of gentler cast, 

From all such firenxy clear, 
Bir frowns were seldom known to last. 

And never prov'd severe. 

To poets of renown in song 

Tlie nymphs referred the cause, 
vl^ strange to tell, all judged it wrong, 

An^ gave misplaced applause. 

Thsy genUe calFd, and kind and soft, 

The flq>pant and the scold, 
Aad though she. changed her mood so oft, 

That fitifing left untold. 



V 
I 
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No judges, sure, w«re e'er go mid, 

Or 10 reaolv'd to err — 
lift ahort, the charms her sister hsd 

They Uvish'd all on her. 

Then thns the god whom fondly they 

Their great inspirer call. 
Was heard, one genial sunmer's day, 

To reprimand them afi. 

<^%ice thus ye haVe eoml^'d,'* he add^ 
'< My iaTonrite nyniph to dight, 

Adormng May, that peoTish maid. 
With June's tmdofibted'tigUt;^ ' 



f,.t 



" The Minx shall fat your IbUys sake. 
Still prove herblVirslinir; 

Shall make your scribbling fiigers aiQht> 
And pinch ybbrii(Mibi«6k'' ' 
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THE LATIN POEMS, 



£LEGIGS. 



EEEGY I. 
TO CHARLES DIODATL 

At lei^fth, my friend, the far sent letters come 
Charged with thy kindness, to their destin'd hdiiie;^ 
They'come, at length, from Deva's Western side 
Where prone she seeks the salt Vergivian tide. 
Trust me, n^. joy is great that thou shouldst be, 
Though bom of foreign race, yet bom for me, 
And that my sprightly friend, now free to roam. 
Must seek again so soon his wonted home. 
I well content, where Thames with refluent tide, 
My native city laves, meantime reside. 
Nor zeal nor duty, now, my steps impel 
To reedy Cam, and my forbidden cell. 
Nor aught of pleasure in those fields have I, 
\, to iJn miniiig bvdj all shade deny. 
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• time, that Ij a pedanfs threats diadain, 
d fly from wrongs my soul will iie*er sustain, 
peaceful days, in lettor'd leisure S|>ent, 
seath my fifthef^*s k:o6f, tj^ IMnislaii6at, 
en eOttSi f^asuOi'dy t Mil iid*e^ r^fihir 
lame expi^M[Ye Q^'the lot IcKoosd. * 
ould, tha^' exiled to the Ponlick ihbre, 
me's faij^elEf Irard had* siiffer'd noChlhg more, 
then had'equaU'd even Homer's lays, 
1 Virgil ! thou hadst 'wbu but sebbk^ praise : 
' here I woo the muse ; with no control^ 
1 here'ii^ Sboks-^my life — absorb me whole, 
re too I visit, or to smile, or Webpj 
9 winding ^heairieW majet^ck swe6p ; 
B gfkye'or gay colloquial scone recruits 
spirits, speift iii learnm^'s long pursuits ; 
tether somie' senior shrewd, oir' spendthrift heir, 
tor, or soldier, now unarm'd, be there, 
tome coifed' Krooder o^eir'a ten years* cause, 
onder the Noirman gibb'rish of tlie laws. ' 
) lacquey, there, ofl dupes the wary sire, 
1, artful, 'speeds th* enamour'd son's desire, 
sre, virginso^l', uncbnsciotts' What they prove, 
lat love is, know not, yet uhkuowinff^lvve. 
if impassion^d'Traj^edy wield 'high ' 
> Ubody^ sceptre*, giro Her locks' to fly 
Id as the winds, aiid roll her h'aggnird eye, 
ize, and grieVe, stilt cherishing my grief, 
times, e*en bitter tears ! yield sweet relief, 
when from' btiss untasted torn away, 
le youth dies, hapless; oh his bridal day, 
when the'i^cjit, s^ht back to'shadesbelbw, 
B the i^liisiii*^ heart lidtih venge'ftd wo, 
en Troy^'bi- AJ^|fo^» the dire sceiie aiBSbrds, 
Chreon's hall fanJienWhs guihy lords. " ' 
always '6!ty-peh't, oi^ pent atliomeV 
roll ; but, wl^h spring calls m^ forth lb roam, 



i 
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£z|»atiate in onr proud miburban ahadec 
Of bnnehing elm, that never sun pervades. 
Here many a virgin troop I may descry, 
Like stars of mildest influence, gliding (y. 
Oh fi>rms diviijie ! Oh looks that might inspire 
E'en Jove himself, grown old, with young desire ^ 
Oft have I gazed on gem-surpassing eyes; .- 
Out-sparkling every star that gilds the skies. 
Necks whiter than the ivory arm bestowed 
By Jove on Pelops, or the milky road ! 
Bright locks, Love's golden snare ! these filing h 
Those playing wanton o*er the graceful brow 1 
Cheeks too, more winning sweet than after show'i 
Ad6nis tiim'd to Flora's fav'rite flower ! 
Yield, heroines, yield, and ye who shar'd th' embra 
Of Jupiter in ancient times, give place ! 
Give place, ye turbann'd fair of Persia's coas^! 
And ye, not less renown'd, Assyria's boast ! 
Submit, ye njrmphs of Greece ! ye, once the bloon 
Of Uion ! and all ye, of ^haughty Rome. 
Who swept, of old, her theatres with trains 
Redundant, and still live in classick strains ! 
I To British damsels beauty's palm is due, 
Aliens ! to follow them is fame fpr you. 
Oh city, founded by Dardanian hands, 
Whose towering front the circling realm commtndi 
Too blest abode ! no loveliness we see 
In all the earth, but it abounds in thee. 
The virgin multitude that daily meets, , 
Radiant with gold and beauty, in thy streets, 
Out-nurobers all her train of starry fires, 
With which Diana gilds thy lofLy spires. 
Fame says, that wafted hither by her dovesy 
With all her host of quiver-bearing loves, ^ 
Venus, preferring Paphian scenes no more, 
Has fiz'd her empire on thy nobler shore. 
But lest the sightless boy enforce my stay, 
I leave those happy walls, while yet I may. 
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loital Moly iball seciire my heart 

n all the eoro'iy of CirctfAO art, 

I win e'en repaai Cam's reedy pools 
&Ae oneii mfi^ the Wtafftttf (rf'tho lefaoolik 
tnlime acc^'thk triflfi ! irhynlee thoof h ftur, 
nch as prove thy frieitd'e remembrance trmi. 



•#• #• I 



£L£GT U. 

OH THE 

1 ATH OP THE UNIVERSITY BEADLE 
AT CAMBRIDGE. 

Oamposed by MiUon in (Kb 17th year of his agi. 

BE, whose refulgent staff, and summons clear, 

[inerva*8 flock long <tini» was wont t* obey, 

lough thyself an herald, famoos here, 

lie last of heralds, Death, has snatch'd awty. 

calls on all alike, nor even deigns 

spare the office, that himself sustains. 

r locks were whiter than the plumes display'd 
ly Leda's paramour in ancient time, 
: thou wast worthy ne'er to hare decay'd, 
>r £8on-like, to know a second prime, 
•rthy, for whom some goddess shall have won 
V life, oft kneeling to Apollo's son. 

Qinission'd to convene, with hasty call, 

The gowned tribes, how graceful wouldst thott 

stand! 
stood Cyllenius erst in Priam's hall, 
^iB|r.footed messenger of J<fr^*8 command ! '* ' 
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And ao Eurybates, when he addrew'd 
To PeleoB* son, Atrides' proud behest. 

Dread queen of sepulchres I whose ri^'rous laws 
And watchful eyes, run through the realms be! 

Oh oft too adverse to Minerva's cause I 
Too often to the-mpse not less a foe ! 

Choose meaner marks, and with more equal aim 

Pierce useless, drones, earth's burthen, and its slu 

Flow, therefore, tears for him, from ev'ry eye, 
All ye disciples of the muses, weep ! 

Assembling, iJl, in robes of sable die, 
Around his bier, lament his endleps sleep 1 

And let comf^ainpg elegy rehearse, ^ 

In every school, her sweetesti saddest verse. 



ELEGT m. 
oir 

THE DEATH 

or THE 

BISHOP OP WINCHESTER. 

Composed in the Author's nth year, 

SiLEiTT I sat, dejected, and alone, 

Making, in thought, the publickwoes my own, 

When, first, arose the image in my breast 

Of England's suffering by that scourge, the Pelt 
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his fun'raJ torch and sithe in handy 
B lordliest manaions of the land, 

gem-iUumin'd palace low, 

tribes of nobles at a blow, 
ior'd the fam'd paternal pair, 

ashes tum'd/ and empty air ! •' 

next, whom snatch'd into the skies, ^ 
aw, and followed with her sif hs, 

most I moum'd, regretted meet, 
lief shepherd, and her worthiest boast ! 
n tears I thus complaining said ; 
Kt in pow'r to him, who rules the dead ! 
igh that all the woodlands yield ' 
force, and ev'ry verdant field, 
at one noisome blast of thine, 
e Cyprian queen's own roses pine, \ 
hemselves, although the running rill 
r roots, must wither at thy will, 

winged nations, even those, 

'n-directed flight the future shourB, 
beasts, that in dark forests stray, 
herds of Proteus are thy prey.^ 
{'arm'd with pow'rs so unconfin'd ! 
by hands with blood of human kind ? 
alight with darts, that never roam, 
heav'n-bom spirit from her home ?" 

IS I mourn'd the star of evening stood, 
ris'n above the western flood, 
), from his morning-goal, again 
i the gulfs of the Iberian main, 
ose, and, on my couch declin'd, 
rest, to night and sleep resign'd ; 
for words to paint what I beheld ! 
wander in a spacious field, 
ie champaign glow'd with purple light 
- sun-rise on the mountain height ; 
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Floweni over all the field,. of «very, hp^ .; , 

That ever Iris wwe, Inzoriant grew. . 

Nor Chlorie, with whom am'xoue Z^jjUi^yxif, pl&y> 

E'er dreisM Aloinovs! garden half 00 g^y^^ , 

A silver carrent, like the TagnS; roU'd 

0*er golden sandsj but sand^ of purer gold. 

With dewy airs Favonios fann!d the ^w*r8, 

With airs awaken'd under rosy bow'rs. 

Such, poets feign, irradiated all o'pr 

The snn*s abode on India's utmost shore... _ 

While I, that sjdendonr, and the mingle^ shade 
Of fruitful vines, with wonder fix'd 9nrvey'd, 
At once, with looks that beam'd celestial g)»ce, 
'The seer of Winton stood before. my. |aj^- 
His snowy vesture's hem descending low. 
His golden sandals swept, and pure as ^9W 
New-&llen shone the mitre on his.brqyr. ., 
Where'er he trod, a tren^ulous sweet ^o\^id 
Of gladness shook the flow'ry scene arpund,: ^ 
Attendant angels clap their starry wingSy.- 
The trumpet shajies the sky, all ether.-ringf! ;.. . . 
Each chants his welcome, folds him to.his Ji>re^, 
And thus a sweeter voice than all the rest : 
" Ascend, my son ! thy Other's kingdom sh9^ ! 
JAy son ! henceforth be freed from ev'ry Q«i^e]" 

So spake the voice, and at; its tender close 
With psaltVy's sound th' angelick bsAd frw*. , • 
Then night retired, jfind chaa'd hy dftwnjing 497 
The visionary bliss paes'd all away. 
I moum'd my banish'd sleep, with fond concern^ 
Frequent to me may dreams like this return. 



( 157 ) 
ELEGY IV. 

\ TO HIS TUTOR, 

THOMAS YOUNG, 

CHAPLAIir TO THE ENGLISH FlftTORT AT HAMB|7BO. 

Written in the Juthor*8 IQth year, 

Hkhce my epistle— skim the deep— -fly o'er 
Ton smooth expanse to the Teutonick shore ! 
Haste — ^lest a friend should grieve for thy delay— 
And the gods grant,* that nothing thwart thy way 
1 will myself invoke the king, Who binds, 
In his Sicanian echoing vault, the winds, 
With Doris and her nymphs, and all the throng 
Of azure gods, to speed thee safe along. 
Bat rather, to ensure thy happier haste, 
Ascend Medea's chariot, if thou raay'st ; 
Or that, whence young Triptolemus of yore 
Descended, welcome on the Scythian shoro. 

The sands, that line the German coast, descried, 
To opulent Hamburga turn aside ! 
So called, if legendary fame be true, 
From Hama, whom a club-arm'd Cimbrian slew ! 
There lives, deep-learn'd and primitively just, 
A &ithful steward of his christian trust, 
My friend, and favourite inmate of my heart, 
That now is forced to want its better part ! 
What mountains now, and seas, alas ! how wide ! 
From me this other, dearer self divide ; 
Dear as the sage renowned for moral truth 
To the prime spirit of the attick youth ! 

Vol. III. 14 
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Dear as the Stagyrite to Amnion's son, 
His 'papili who disdain'd the world he won ! 
Nor so did Chiron, or so Phoenix shine 
In young Achilles' eyes, as he in mine. * 
First led by him thro' sweet Aonian shade. 
Each sacred haunt of Pindus I survey 'd ; 
And favour 'd by the muse whom I implor'd, 
Thrice on my lip the hallow'd ftream I pour'd. 
But thrice the sun's resplendent chariot roll'd 
To Aries, has new ting'd his fleece with gold, 
And Chloria twice has dress'd the meadows gay. 
And twice has suomier parch'd their bloom away, 
Since last delighted on his looks I hung, 
Or my ear drank the musick of his tongue ; 
Fly, Uierefore, and surpass the tempest's speed ', 
Aware thyself, that there is urgent need ! 
Him, entering, thou shalt haply seated see ' 
Beside his spouse, his inuints on his knee. 
Or turning, page by page, with studious look, 
Some bulky father, or God's holy book. . 
Or minist'ring (which is his weightiest care) 
To Christ's assembled flock their heavenly fare. 
Give him, whatever his employment be, 
Such gratulation as he claims from me ! 
And, with a downcast eye, and carriage meek, 
AddKssing him, forget not thus to speak ! 

> 

t 

'< If, compass'd round with arms, thou canst attei 
To verse, verse greets thee from a distant friend. 
Long due, and late, I left the English shore ; 
But make me welcome for that cause the more \ 
Such from Ulysses, his chaste wife to cheer, 
The slow epistle came, though late, sincere. ., 
But wherefore this ? why palliate I the deed 
For which the culprit's self could hardly plead ? 
Self-charged, and self-condemn'd, his proper part 
He feels neglected, with an aching heart : 
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\ thou forgive— delinquents, who confess, 

1 pray forgiveness, merit anger less ; 

•m timid foes, the lion turns away, 

' yawns upon or rends a crouching prey : 

m pike-wielding Thracians learn to spare, 

n by soft influence of a suppliant prayer ', 

\ heaven's dread thunderbolt arrested stands 

a cheap victim, and uplifted hands. 

ig had he wish'd to write, but was withheld, 

1 writes at last, by love aloner compell'd, 

''fame, too often true, when she alarms, 

)orts thy neighbouring fields a scene of arms ; 

^ city against fierce besiegers barr'd, 

1 all the Saxon chiefs for fight prepared. 

^0 wastes thy country wide around, 

1 saturates with blood the tainted ground ; 

FB rests contented in his Thrace no more, 

: goads his steeds to fields of German gore. 

3 ever verdant olive fades and dies, , 

1 peace, the trumpet-hating goddess, flies, 

S8 froip that earth which justice long had left, 

1 leaves the world of its last guard bereft. - 

lius horrour ^irds thee round. Meantime alone 
)a dwell'st, and helpless in a soil unknown ;. 
ir and receiving from a foreign hand 
3 aid denied thee in thy native land. 
, ruthless country, and unfeeling more 
ID thy own billow-beaten chalky shore ! 
iv'st thou to foreign care the worthies, giv'n 
Providence to guide thy steps to Heav'n ? 
I ministers commission'd to proclaim 
)raal blessings in a Saviour's name ! ^ 

then most worthy, with a soul unfed, 
Stygian night to lie for ever dead, 
once the venerable Tishbite stray*d 
I exird fugitive from shade to shade, 
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When, flying* Ahab, and his fury wife, 
In long Arabian wilds he sheltered life ; 
So, from Philippij^ wander 'd forth forlorn 
Cilician Paul, wiih sounding ^ourges torn ; 
And Christ himself so loft,. and trod i»o more, 
The thankless Gergesenes' forbidden shore. 

But thou take courage ! strive against' despair I 
Quake not ymb. dread, nor nourish anxious care ! 
Grim war indeed on erery side appears, 
And thou art inenac'd by a thousand spears ; 
Tet none shall drink thy blood, or shall offend, 
£*en the defenceless bosom of my firiend. 
For thee the £gis of thy God shall hide, 
Jehovah's self shall combat on thy side ; 
The same, who vanquish'd, under Sion's tow'rs 
At silent midnight, all Assyria's pow'rs. 
The same who overthrew in ages past, 
DamaBCus* sons that laid Samaria waste ! 
Their king he fill'd, and them with fatal fears, 
By mimick sounds of clarions in their ears. 
Of hoofs, and wheels, tod neighings from afiirj 
Of clashing armour, and the din of war. 

Thou, therefore, -(as the most afflicted) may 
Still hope, and triumph o'er the evil day ! 
Look forth, expecting happier times to come 
And to enjoy, once more, thy native home ! 



(161) 



ELEGY V. 



ON THE 



APPROACH OF SPRING. 



Written in the Author's 2(to A Ytar. 

c, never wand'ring from his annual roandi 
ephyr breathe the spring, and thaw the ground; 
veinter flies, new verdure clothes the plain, 
irth assumes her transient youth again. 

I, br also to the spring belong 
ie of genius, and new pow'rs of song ? ^ 

gives them, and how strange 8oe*er it seemSi 

me now to some harmonious themes. . 

a's fountain and the forked hill 

, by night, my raptur'd fancy fill ; 

iom bums and heaves, I hear within 

)d sound, that prompts me to begin. 

toBbus comes, with his bright hair he blende 

diant laurel wreath ; Phoebus descends ; 

t, and, undepressed by cumb'rous clay, 

;h cloudy regions win my easy way ; 

irough poetick shadowy haunts I fly : 

rines all open to my dauntless eye, 

rit searches all the realms of light, 

Tartarean gulfs elude my sight. 
B ecstatick trance — this glorious storm 
>iration — what will it perform ? 
claims the verse, that with his influence glowiy 
edl be paid with what himself bvttows. ^ 
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Thou, veiVd with op'ning foliage, lead'st the throi 
Of feather 'd minstrels, Philomel ! in song ; 
Let us, in Concert, to the season sing, 
Oivicki and sylvan heralds of the spring ! 

With Botes triumphant, spring's approach declare 
To springs, ye. Muses, annual tribute bear ! 
The Orient left, and ^Ethiopia's plains, 
The sun now northward turns his golden reins ; 
Night creeps not now ; yet rules with gentle sway ; 
And drives her dusky horrours swift away ; 
Now less fatigued, on this ethereal plain 
Bootes follows his celestial wain ; . 
And now the radiant sentinels above, 
Less nnm'rousy watch around the courts of Jove, 
For, wi^ the night, force, ambush, slaughter fly, 
And no gigantick guilt alarms the sky. 
Now haply says some shepherd, while he views, 
Recumbent on a rock, the redd'ning dews, 
This night, this surely, Phoebus miss'd the fidr, 
Who stops his chariot by her anr'rous care. 
Cynthia, delighted by the morning's glow. 
Speeds to the woodland, and resumes her bow ; 
Resigns her beams, and glad to disappear, 
Blesses his aid, who shortens her career. 
Come — PhtBbus cries — Aurora come — too late 
Thou ling'rest slumb'ring with thy withcr'd mate I 
Leave him; and to Hymettu's top repair ! 
Thy darling Cephalus expects thee there. 
The goddess, with a blush, her love betrays, 
But mounts, and driving rapidly, obeys. 
Earth now desires thee, Phoebus ! and t' engage 
Thy warm, embrace, casts off the guise of tige ; 
Desires thee, and deserves ; for who so sweet, 
When her rich bosom courts thy genial heat ? < 

Her breath imparts to ev'ry breeze that blows, 
Arabia's harvest, and the Paphian rose. 
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Her lofly front she diadenui around 

With ncred pines, like Ops on Ida crowq'd : 

Her dewy locks, with various flow'rs new-blowny 

She interweaves, various, and all her own. 

For Proserpine, in such a wreath attir'd, 

Tenarian Dis himself with love inspir'd. 

Fear not, lest, cold and coy, the nymph refiise ! 

Herself, with all her sighing Zephyrs, suee ; 

Each courts thee, fanning soft his scented wing> 

And all her groves with warbled wishes ring. 

Now, unendowed and indigent, aspires, 

The am'rous Earth to engage thy warm desires, 

But, rich in balmy drugs, assist thy claim, . 

Divine Physician ! to that glorious name, 

If splendid recompense, if gifts can move 

Dedre in thee, (gifts often purchase love,) 

6he offers all the wealth her mountains hide. 

And all that rests beneath the boundless tide. 

How oft, when headlong from the heav'nly steep. 

She sees thee playing in the western deep, 

How oft she cries — '' Ah Phcebus ! why repair 

Thy wasted force, why seek refreshment there ! 

Can Teth^ win thee P wherefore shouldst thou lave 

A &ce so fair in her unpleasant wave ? 

Come, seek my green retreats, and rather choose 

To cool thy tresses in my crystal dews. 

The grassy turf shall yield thee sweeter rest ; 

Come, lay thy evening glories on my breast. 

And breathing fresh, through many a humid rose, 

Soft whispering airs shall lull thee to repose ! 

No fears I feel like Semele to die. 

Nor let thy burning wheels approach too nigh, 

For thou canst govern them, here therefore rest 

And lay thy evening glories on my breast f" 

Thus breathes the wanton earth her am'rous flame. 
And all her countless offspring feel the same ; 



\ 



I 
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For Cupid now through every region strajs, 
Bright'ning his faded fires with solar rays, 
His new-strung bow sends forth a deadlier sound, 
' And his new-pointed shafts more deeply wound ', 
Nor Dian's self escapes him now untried) 
Nor even Yesta at her altar-side ; 
His mother too repairs her beauty's wane, 
And seems sprung newly from the deep again. 
Exulting youths the Hymeneal sing, 
With Hymen's name roofs, rocks, and valleys, ring 
He, new-attired, and by the season dress'd, 
Proceeds, all fragrant, in his saffron vest. 
Now, many a golden-cinctur'd virgin roves 
To taste the plesisures of the fields and groves, 
All wish, and each alike, some fav'rfte youth 
Hers in the bonds of Hymeneal truth. 
Now pipes the shepherd through his reeds again, 
Nor Fhillis wants a song, that suits the strain, 
With songs the seaman hails the starry sphere, 
And dolphins rise from the abyss to hear ; 
Jove feels himself the season, sports again 
With his fair spouse, and banquets all his train. 
Now too the Satyrs, in the dusk of eve. 
Their mazy dance through flow'ry meadows weave. 
And neither god nor goat, but both in kind, 
Silvanus wreath'd with cypress, skips behind, 
The Dryads leave their hollow sylvan cells 
To roam the banks, and solitary dejls ; 
Pui riots now ; and from his amorous chafe 
Ceres and Cybele seem hardly safe, 
And Faunus, all on fire to reach the prize. 
In chase of some enticing Oread, flies ; 
She bounds before, but fears too swift a bound, 
And hidden lies, but wishes to be found. 
Our shades entice th' Immortals from above, 
And some kind pow'r presides o'er every grore ; 
And^pngy ye pow'rs, o'er every grove preside, r 
For all is safe, and bliss, where ye abide ! 
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Return, O Jove ! the age of gold restore — 
Why chooee to dwell where storms and thundera roar ? 
At least, thou, Phoebus ! moderate thy speed ! 
Let not the vernal hours too swifl piroceod, 
Command rough winter back, nor yield the pole 
Too soon to Night's encroaching long control ! 



ELEGY VI. 



,TO CHARLES DIODATI, 

Who, while he spent his Christmas in the country, sent the 
Antbor a poetical epistle, m which he requested that his 
>cneS;if not so good as usual, might be excused on account 
cflbe many feasts to which his friends invited him, and which 
i*OQkl not allow him leisure to finish them as he wished. 

With no rich viands overcharged, I send 
fiealth, which perchance you want, my pamper'd 

friend; n 

Bat wherefore should thy muse tempt mine away 
,, ^rom what she loves, from darkness into day ? 
Art thoa desirous to be told how well 
X love thee, and in verse ? verse cannot tell : 
^or verse has bounds, and must in measure moVe ; 
Bat neither bounds nor measure knows my love. 
How pleasant, in thy lines described, appear 
December's harmless sportsi, and rural cheer ! 
French spirits kindling with cerulean fires, 
And all such gambols as the time inspires ! 

Tliink not that wine against good verse offends ; 
flie miJse and Bacchus have been always friends, 
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Nor Phoebus blushes sometimes to be found 

' With ivy, than with laurel, crown'd. 
The Nine themselves ofltimes have join*d the m 
And revels of the Bacchanalian throng ; 
Not even Ovid could in Scythian air 
Sing- sweetly — ^why ? no vine would flourish the 
>%Vhat in brief numbers sung Anacreon's muse ? 
Wine, and the rose, that sparkling wine bedews. 
Pindar with Bacchus glows — ^his every line 
Breathes the rich fragrance of inspiring wi^, 
While, with loud crash o'erturn'd, the chariot lii 
And brown with dust the fiery courser flies. 
The Roman lyrist steep'd in wine his lays 
So sweet in Glycera's, and Chloe's praise. 
Now to the plenteous feast and mantling bowl 
Nourish the vigour of thy sprightly soul ; 
The flowing goblet makes thy numbers flow, 
And casks not wine alone, but verse bestow. 
Thus Phcebus favours, and the arts attend, 
Whom Bacchus,, and whom Ceres, both befriend 
What wonder, then, thy verses are so sweet, 
In which these triple powers so kindly meet ! 
The lute now also sounds, with gold inwrought, 
And touch'd, with flying fingers nicely taught, 
In tap'stried halls, high roofed, the sprightly lyre 
Directs the dancers of the virgin choir. 
If dull repletion fright the Muse away, 
Sights, gay as these, may more invite her stay ; 
And, trust me,' while the iv'ry keys resound, 
Fair damsels sport, and perfumes steam around, 

• Apollo's influence, like ethereal flame. 
Shall animate at once thy glowing frame, 
And all the Muse shall rush into thy breast, . 
By love and musick's blended pow'rs possess'd, 
For num'rous power's like Elegy befriendi 
Hear her sweet voice, and at her call attend ;' 
Hot Bacchus, Ceres, Venus, all approve, ,^ 

And, with his blushing mother, gentle Love^; 
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Hence to such bards we grant tho copious use 
Of banqnets, and the vine's delicious juice. 
Bat they who demi-gods and heroes praise, 
And feata perform'd in Jove's more youthful daySi 
Who now tho counsels of high heaven explore, 
Row shades, that echo the Cerberean roar, 
Simply let these, like him of Samos live, 
Let herbfl to them a bloodless banquet give ; 
In beechen goblets let their bev'rage shine. 
Cool from the crystal spring, their sober wine ! 
Their yonth should pass, in innocence, secure 
horn stain licentious, and in manners pure, 
hire as the priest, when rob'd in white he itonds, 
The fresh lustration ready in his hands. * 
[ Thus Limus liv*d, and thus, as poets write, 
Tireaias, wiser for his loss of sight ! 
Thus exil'd Chalcas, thus the bard of Thrace, 
Melodious tamer of the satage race ! 
Thus trained by temperance, Homer led, of yore. 
His chief of Ithaca from shore to shore. 
Through magick Circe's monster-peopled reign. 
And shoals insidious with the syren train ; 
And through the realms, whore grizzly spectres dwell, 
VHiose tribes he fetter'd in a gory spell ; 
For these are sacred bards, and, from above, 
Drink large infusions from the mind of Jove ! 

Wouldst thou, (perhaps 'tis hardly worth thine ear,) 
^onldst thou be told my occupation here ? 
The promised King of peace employs my pen, 
Th' eternal cov'nant made for guilty men. 
The new-bom Deity with infant cries 
lUfiiig the sordid hovel, where he lies ; 
Thib hymmng angels, and the herald star, 
TbM M the Wise, who sought him from afar 
And idob on their own unhallow'd shore 
Duii^d, al his birth, to bo rover 'd no more ! 



i 
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This theme on reeds of Albion I reliearse : 
The dawn of that blest day iuspir'd the verse ; 
Verse, that reserv'd in secret shall attend 
Thy candid voice, my critick, and my friend 



ELEGY Vn. 



Composed in the Author's 19th yean 

As yet a stranger to the gentle fires, 
That Amathusia's smiling queen inspires. 
Not seldom I derided Cupid's darts, 
And scorn'd his claim to rule all human hearts. 
" Go, child,'* I said, <* transfix the tim'rous dove ! 
An easy conquest suits an infant love ; 
Enslave the sparrow, for such prize shall be 
Sufficient triumph to a chief like thee ! 
Why aim thy idle arms at human kind ? 
^Thy shafts prevail not 'gainst the noble mind." . 

The Cyprian heard, and, kindling into ire, 
(None kindles sooner) burn'd with double fire. 

It was the spring, and newly risen day 
Peep'd o*er the hamlets on the first of May } 
My eyes, too tender for the blaze of light. 
Still sought the shelter of retiring night. 
When love approach 'd in painted plumes array 'dy 
Th* insidious god his rattling darts betray'd. 
Nor less his infant features and the sly. 
Sweet intimations of his threatening eye. 
Sach the Sigeian boy is seen above, 
Filling the goblet for imperial Jove ; ^ 
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dk he^on whom the nymphs beBtow'd their ohacmf » 

hw, who periflh'd in a Naiad's anns, 

py hs seem'd, yet graceful in his ire, 

1 added threats, not destitute of fire. 

[y power," he said, *^ by others' pain alone, 

rere best to learn : now learn it by thy own ! 

th those, who feel my power, Uiat pow'r attest ! 

d in thy anguish be my sway confessed ! 

inqnish'd Phoebus, though returning vain 

no this new triumph o'er the Python slain, 

d, when he thinks on Daphne, even he 

U yield the prize of archery to me. 

lart less true the Parthian horseman qied, 

tund him fcill'd, and conquer'd as he fled ; 

K true th' expert Cydonian, and less true 

e youth, whose shaft his latent Prooris sle^. 

nquish'd by me see huge Orion bend, 

me Alcides, and Alcides' friend. 

me should Jove himself a boh design, 

I bosom first should bleed transfix'd by mine. 

t all thy doubts this shaft will best explain, 

r shall it reach thee with a trivial pain, 

y Muse, vain yoUth ! shall not thy peace ensure, 

r Phoebus* terpent yield the wound a cure.** 

le spoke, and, waving a bright shaft in air, 
ight the warm bosom of the Cyprian fair. 

That thus a child should bluster in my ear, 

nrok'd my laughter, more than mov'd my fbar, 

lonn'd not, therefore, publick haunts, but stray'd 

reless in city, or suburban shade , 

d passing, and reptssing, nymi^s, that mov'd 

th grace divine, beheld where'er I rov'd. 

ght shone the vema) '^y, with doilUe blaze, 

beauty gave new fo «h to Phoebus' nys 

no grave sorapfes ehecL' d I freely ej*d 

ldaag'roi»4iO(W|mdij\ vthmycmlyguide, m 

roL-HL 15 ^ 
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And many a look of many a fair onknown 
Met full unable to control my own. 
But one I mark'd, (Chen peace forsook my brevt}) 
One— Oh how fiir superiour to the rest ! 
Wh^t lovely features ! such the Cyprian que^n 
Herself might ¥nsh, and Juno wish her mien. 
The' very nymph was she, whom when I dar'd 
His arrows, Love, had even then prepared ! 
Nor was himself remote, nor unsupply'd 
With torch well-trimm'd and quiver at his side ; 
Now to her lips he clung, her eyelids now, 
Then settled on her cheeks, or on her brow, 
And with a thousand wounds from eV*ry part 
Pierced, and transpierced, my undefended^ heart, 
A fever, new to me, of fierce desire. 
Now seiz'd my soul, and I was all on fire, 
But she, the while, whom only I adore, 
Was gone, and vanish 'd, to appear no more. 
In silent sadness I pursue my way ; 
I pause, I turn, proceed, yet wish to stay, 
And while I follow her in thought, bemoan 
With tears, my soul's delight so quickly flown. 
When Jove had huri'd him to the Lemnian coasti 
So Vulcan sorrowed for Olympus lost : 
And so Oeclides, sinking into night. 
From th^ deep gulf look'd up to distant light. 

Wretch that I am, what hopes for me remain. 
Who cannot cease to love, yet love- in vain ? 
Oh could I once, once more behold the fair, 
Speak to her, tell her of the pangs I bear, 
Perhaps she is not adamant, would show 
Perhaps some pity at my tale of wo. 
Oh inasupicious flame — 'tis mine to prove' "^ 
A matchless instance of disastrous love. 
Ah spare me, gentle pow'i ! — If such thou be, 
Let not thy deeds, and nature,y disagree. 
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Sptre me, and I will worship at no shrine 
With TOW and sacrifice^ save only thine. 
Now I revere thy 'fires, thy bow, thy darts: 
Now own thee sovereign of all human hearts. 
Remove ! no— grant me still this raging wo ! 
Sweet IB the wretchedness that lovers know : 
But pierce hereafter (shoald I chance to see 
One destin'd mine) at once both her and me. - 

Snch were the trophies, that, in earlier days. 
By vanity wdaced, I toil'd to raise, 
Stodioufl, yet indolent, and urg'd by youth', 
That wor^ fif teachers ! from the ways of truth ; 
Tin learning taught me, in his sha4y bow'r, 
To quit lovjB'fl servile yoke, and spurn his pow'r. 
Then, on a sud^eu; the fierce, flame suppressed, 
A frost continual settled on. n^ breast. 
Whence Cupid fears his flames extinct to see, 
And Venus dreads a Diomede in me. 



EPIGRAMS. 

ON THE INVENTOR OF GUNS. 



Praise in old time the rage Prometheus won, 
^^^0 stole ethereal radiance from the sun ; 
^ut greater he, whose bold invention strove 
^0 en^ulate the fiery bolts of Jove. 



I 

[The poems on the subje^ of -the Gunpowder Trea- 
I haYe not translated, botii because the matter of 
^Iwm is unpleasant, and because they are written with 
"^ asperity, which, however it might be warranted in 
^^ton's days, would be extremely unseasonable now.] 



(1»> 



TO LEONORA SINGING AT ROME * 

Anothsb Leonora once inspir'd 
TtMK>» with fatal love to phrensy fir'd ; 
Bat how much happier liv*d he now, were he. 
Pierced with whaiever pangs for loye of thee ! 
Since coold he hear that heavenly yoice of tlune^ 
With Adriana*8 late of soond divine, 
Fiercer than Fenthens, though his eye mlghf ^oU^^ 
Or idiot apathy benumh his souli ^ 

Ton afiHHf with medicinal sounds, might cheer 
His senses wandering in a blind career ; 
And sweetly breathing through his wounded h^ea^ 
Charm, with soul-soothing s6ng, his thooghU to 



TO THE SAME. 

NAPtBS, too credulous, ah ! boast no more 
The Bweet-voic'd Siren buried on. thy diore, 
That, when Parthenope deceas'd, she gave 
Her sacred dust to a Chalcidick grave, 
For still she lives, but has ezchang'd the hearse 
Pausilipo for Tiber's placid course, 
Where, idol of all Rome, she now in chains 
Of niagick song, both gods and men detains. 

" 1 nave trsuDsIaled only tWo of the three poetiiJai ,_ 

aienU addreWed to Leonora, as they 'appear to n^ fltr fope^ 
rumr to what I I;ave omitted.. 



^- 
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THE COTTAGER AND HIS LANDLORD. 

A FABLE. 

A PEASANT to his loi:d paid yearly court, 
Presenting pippins, of so rich a sort. 
That he, displeas'd to Mve a part alone, 
Remov'd the tree, that all might be his own. 
The tf^Bf too old to travel, though before 
So fraitfol, withered, and would yield i^o more. 
The 'squire, perceiving all his labour void, 
Con'd his own pams, so foolishly employ'd. 
And ** Oh," he cried, " that I had liv'd content 
With tribute, small indeed, but kindly meant ! 
My av'rice has expensive prov'd to me. 
Has cost me both my pippins and my tree.*' 



TO 

CHRISTIANA, QUEEN OF SWEDEN, 

WITH 

CROMWELL'S PICTURE. 

Christiana, maideh of heroick mien ! 
Star of the north ! 6£ northern stars the queen 
Behold what wriioddes I have eam'd, and how 
The iron casque atiU chafes my vet'r^n brow, 
While following fate's dark footsteps, I fulfil 
^Tfae dictates of a hardy people's will. 
Bat soflen'd, in thy sight, my looks appear, 
Not to all Queens or Kings alike severe. 
15* 
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MISCELLANEOUS fO&HS. 



ON TtfE 

DEATH OF THE VICE-CHANCELLdR, 

▲ PHTSICIAir. 

Lbarn, ye nations of the earth, 
The condition: of your birth, 
Now be taught your feeble etite ! 
Know that all most yield to ^te! 

If the monmfiil roveri Death, 

Say but once — ** resign your breath l** 

Vainly of escape you dream, 

Tou must pass the Stygian stream. 

Could the stoutest overcome 
Death's assault, and baffle doom, 
Hercules had both withstood 
Undiseas*d by Nessus* Uood. 

' Ke-'er had Hector press*d the plain 
By a trick of Pallas slain, 
Nox the chief to Jove allied 
Bf Achilles' phantom died. 

Could enchantments life prolong,. 
Ciree sav'd by msgiok song, 
StiU had Uv'd; an equal skiU 
Had presenr'd Bfedea still. 



^ - 
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Dwelt in herbs, and driigBi a pow*r 
To avert man*s dostin'd hour, 
Letni*d Machoan ahould have kfiown 
Donbtleas to avert hi|i own. 

CAufon hkd irtiryiv'd the smart 
Of the Hydra-tainted dart, 
' SM Jove'e bolt had been, with eaeei 
Foil*d bj Aflclepiades. 

Thoa tooysagfe ! of whom forlorn 
HdieoB and Cirrha mourn, 
Still hadst fill'd thy princely pkce 
Ittgcttit Of the |rowned race. 

AaM ^vanc'd to higher &me 
Still, thy mach-ennobled name, 
Nor in CSha!ron*8 akiff ezplor'd 
The Tartarean gulf abhorr'd. 

Brit reMitfhl Proserpine, 
Jealous of thy skill dirine, 
Snappilig idiort thy vital tliread. 
Thee too htmlber'd with the dead. 



and good! untroubled be 
The gre^ turf that ooverb thee ! 
Tlienee, in gay profusion, grow 
All the sweetest flow'rs that blow ! 

Flato's consort bid. thee rest ! 
£acus|nronoittiioe thee blest: 
To her home thy shade consign ! 
Make Elysium ever thine ! 



( 176 ) 



ON THX 

DEATH OF THE BISHOP OF E 

Written in the Author's \7th year. 

My tidfl with grief were tumid yet. 
And stiU my sulUed cheek was wet 
With briny dews^ profusely shed 
For venerable Winton dead : 
When Fame, whose ^le8 of saddest coimd| 
Alas ! are ever truest found, 
The news through all our cities spread 
Of yet anothier mitred .head 
By ruthless fate to death oonsign*d^ 
£]y, the honour of his kind ! 

At once, a storm of passion heav*4 
My boiling bosom, much I grieT'd, 
But more I rag'd at ey'ry breath 
Devoting Death himself to death. 
With less revenge did Naso teem. 
When hat^d Ibis was his theme ; 
With less, Archilochus, denied 
The lovely Qreek, bis promised bride. 

But lo ! while thus I execrate, 
Incens'd the minister of fate, 
Wondrous accents, soft, yet clear^ 
Wafted on the gale I hear. 

" Ah, much deluded ! lay aside 
Thy threats, and anger misapplied ! 
Art not afraid with sounds like these, 
TVofiend, where thou canst not appease? 
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Death is not (wherefore dream'st thou thus ?) 
The eon of Night and Erebas : 
Nor was of fell Erynnis born 
On gnlfii, where Qiaos mles forlorn : 
Baty sent from God, his presence leaves, 
To gather home his ripen'd sheaves, 
To call encumbered souls away 
Ftrem fleshly bonds to boundless day, 
(As when Uie winged hours iszcite, 
And summon forth the morning-light) 
And each to convoy to her place 
Before th' Eternal Father's face. 
But not the wicked — ^them, severe 
Tet just, firom all their pleasures here 
He Imrries to the realmi below, 
. Terrificfc realms of penal wo ! 
Myself no sooner heard his call, 
Than 'soaping through my prison-wall, 
I bade'afiea to bolts and bars, 
And Boar'd, with angels, to the stars. 
Like Um of old, to whom 'twas giv'n 
To maaat, on fiery wheels, to Heaven. 

• Bootes' wagon, slow with cold, 
Appall'd ihe not ; nor to behold 

The sword, that vast Orion draws, 

Or ev^ the Scorpion's horrid claws, 

^Sfyond the sun's bright orb I fly, 

And, &r beneath my feet, descry 

liight's dread goddess, seen with awe, 

^^hom her winged dragons draw. 

^hus, ever wond'ring at my speed, 

•Augmented still- as I proceed, 

^ pass the planetary sphere, 

*Aie Milky Way — and now appear 

%eav'n*s crystal battlements, her door 

Of mltssj pearl, and em'rald floor. 
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Bat here I cease. For never can 
The tongue of once a mortal man 
In suitable description trace 
The pleasures of that happy place ', 
Suffice it, that those joys divine, 
Are all, and all for ever, ipine !'' 



NATURE UNIMPAIRED BY TIM 

Ah, how the hum^ minid wearies herself 
With her own wand'rings, and, involved in gloom 
Impenetrahle, speculates amiss ! 
Measuring, in her folly, things divine 
By human ; laws inscribed on adamant 
By laws of man*s device, and counseb fiz*d 
For ever, by the hours, that pass and die. 

How ! — shall the fkce of nature then be plongl 
Into deep wrinkles, and shall years at Jast 
On the great Parent fix a sterile carse P 
Shall even she eonfess M age, and halt. 
And, palsy-smitten, shake her starry brows ? 
Shall foul Antiquity with rust and droughty 
And Famine, vex the radiant worlds above ? 
Shall Time's unsated maw crave and ingulf 
The very Heav'ns, that regulate his flight ? 
And was the Sire of all able to fence 
His works, and to uphold the circling worids, 
But, through improvident and heedless haste, 
Let slip th' occasion ? — so then — aJl is loe^— 
And in some future evil hour, yon arch 
Shall crumble, and come thund'ring down, the pe 
Jar in collision, the Olympian king 
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Fan with his throne, and Pallas, holding fofth 
The tenonni of the Gorgon shield in vain, 
Sball nieh to the abyss, like Vulcan hurl'd 
Down into Lemnos, through the gate of Heav'n. 
Thou also, with precipitated wheels, 
PliabiiB ! thy oirti son's fall shalt imitate, 
With hidedns ruin shalt impress the deep 
Bnddealy, aiid the flood shall ree)^, and hiss 
At the extUiction of the lamp of day. 
Then too dhtfU Hemus, cloVen to his base, 
Be diatter'd, anif the huge Ceraunian hills, 
Onee weap«>n8 of Tartarean Dis, immers'd 
Id Erebo*} shall' fill himself with fear. 

No. The Almighty Father surer laid 
His deep foundations, and providing well 
For the event of all, the scales of Fate 
Suspended, in just equipoise, and bade 
His universal worksj from age to age, 
One tenour hold, perpetual, undisturb'd 

Hence the prime mover wheels itself about 
Continual, day by day, and with it bears 
In social measure swift the heav'ns around. 
Not tardier now is Satan than of old. 
Nor radiaiit less the burning casque of Mars, 
PbobuSy his vigour unimpair'd, still shows 
Th' efUigeace of his youth, nor need<) the god 
A downward course, that he may warm the vales ; 
But, ever rich in jlnfluence, runs his road, 
fiign after sign, through aU the heav'nly zone. 
Beantiful, as at first, ascends the star 
From odoriTrous Ind, whose o^ce is 
To gather home betimes th* ethereal flock, 
To poor them o'er the skies again at eve, 
And to discriminate the night and- day. 
sun Cynthia's changeful horn waxes, and wanes, 
Alternate, and with arms extended still 



! 
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She welcomes to her breast her brother's beamiy 
Nor have the elements deserted yet 
Their functions ; thunder^ with as loud a stroke 
As erst, smites through the rocks, and scatters than 
The east still howls, still the relentless north 
Invades the shudd'ring Scythian, still he breathes 
The winter, and still rolls the storms along.' 
The king of ocean, with his wonted forcoi 
Beats on Pelorni, o*er the deep is heard 
The hoarse albrm of Triton's sounding sheUi 
Nor swim the monsters of the iEgean sea 
In shallows, or beneath diminish'd wave** 
Thou-too, thy ancient vegetative pow'r 
Enjoy'st, O Earth ! Narcissus still b sweety 
And Phoebus ! still thy favourite, and still 
Thy fav'rite Cytherea ! both retain 
Their beauty, nor the mountains, ore-enrich*d 
For punishment of man, with purer gold 
Teem'd ever, or with brighter gems the Deep. 

Thus, in unbroken series, all proceeds ; 
And shall, till wide involving either polei 
And the immensity of yonder heav'n, 
The final flames of destiny absorb 
The world consumed in one enormous pyre ! 



(Ml) 



on THE 



PLATONICK IDEA, 



^ IT W48 DVPEKSTOOD BT ARISTOTLl. 

wrter pow*n| who o*er the sacred gtoYe9 
ride, and thou, fair mother of them all, 
rmo&ymM ! and, Ihoo, who in thy grot 
WBMf reclm*d at leitore, hast in charge 
I archiTqiy aad the ord'nancee of Jovei 
. doet record the feativabi of heav'n, 
rnity !— 4iiform oa who is He, 
t great origmal by nature choe'n 
je the archetype of human kind, 
hangeable, immortal, with the poles 
mselvea coeval, one, yet ey'ry where, 
image of the god, who gave him being ? 
n-brother of the goddess born from Jove, 
iwells not in his father's mind, but, though 
sommon nature with ourselves, exists 
ft, and occupies a local home. 
Btiiery companion of the stars, he spend 
nai ages, roaming at bis will 
n sphere to inhere the ten&ld heav'ns, or dwell 
the moon's side that nearest neighbours earld 
4fpid on the banks of Lethe sit 
mg the multitude of souls ordain'd 
lesh and blood, or whether (as may chance) 
t vaat and giant model of our kind 
ame far distant region of this globe 
leater'd stalk, with lifted head on high 
tow*nng Atlas, on whose shoulders rest 
stars, terrifick even to the gods. 
f)L. III. 16 
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Never the Theban seer, whose blindness proy'd 

His b^!%t Elimination, him beheld 

In secret tision ; never him the son 

Of Pleione, amid the noiseless night 

Descending, to the prophet-choir reveal'd ; 

Him never knew th' Assyrian priest who yet . 

The ancestry of Ninus chronicles, 

And Bolus, and Osiris, far renown'd ; 

Nor oven thrice great Hermes, akhougfa akill^ 

So deep in myst'ry, to the worshippers 

Of Isis show*d a prodigy like him. 

And thoa, who hast immortaliz'd the shades 
Of Academus, if the schools receiy'd 
This monster of the fancy first firom thee, 
TJihfix recall at once the banish'd bards 
To thy republick, or thyself evinc'd 
A wilder fabulist, go also forth. 



TO HIS FATHER. 



Op that Pieria's spring would thro' my breast 
IVour its inspiring influence, and rush 
No rill, but rather an overflowing flood I 
That, for my venerable Father's sake, 
All meaner themes renounc'd, my muse, on wiiigs 
Of duty borne, might reach a loftier strain. 
For thee, my Father ! howsoe'er it pleas^. 
She frames this slender work, nor know I anght. 
That may thy gifts more suitably requite ; 
Though to requite them suitably would ask 
Returns much nobler, and surpassing far 
The meagre stores of verbal gratitude : 
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It, iu«6 M I poflBess, I send thee all, 
lis pag« presents thee in their full amount 
Uh thy Bon^s treasures, and the sum is nought ; 
nigfat, ssve the riches that from airj dream 
ncret grottos, and in laurel bow'rs, 
HiTe, oy golden Clio's gift, acquired. 

Verse is a work divine ; despise not thou 

ffse therefore, which evinces (nothing more) 

in*s heavenly source, and which, retaining still 

nie scintillations of Promethean fire, 

speaks hira animated from above. 

le Gods love verse ; the infernal pow'rs themaelree 

nfess the influence of* verse, which stirs 

IB lowest deep, and binds in triple chains 

' adamant both Plato and the Shades. 

verse the l>elphick priestess, and the pale 

'smolotts Sybil, make the future known, 

id he wlM sacrifices on the shrine 

lags verse, both when he smites the threat'ning buU 

id when he spreads his reeking entrails wide 

) Bcrutinizei the Fates envelop'd there. 

e too, ourselves, what time we seek again 

ir native skies, and one eternal now 

tan be the onlv measure of our being, 

xmFi'd all with sold, and chanting to the lyre 

innomous verse, ahail range the courts above, 

id make the starry firmament resound. 

id, even now, the fiery spirit pure 

lat wheels yon circling orbs, directs, himself, 

leir mazy dance with melody of verse 

intt'rable, immortal, hearing which 

Dge Ophinchus holds his hiss suppressed, 

rion soften'd, drops his ardent blade, 

ad Atlas stands unconscious of his load. 

me grac'd of old the feasts of kings, ere yet 

uxorious dainties, destin'd to the gulf 

mnenpe of gluttony, were known, and ere 



i 
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LysBUS delug'd yet the teihp'rate board. 
Then sat the bard a customary gbesi 
To share the banquet, and, his length <lf iMkt 
With beechen honours bound, proposed in T«tai^ 
The characters of heroes, and their deeifciy 
To imitation, sang of Chaos old, 
Of nature's birth, of gods that crept in search 
Of acorns fall'n, and of the thunderbolt 
Not yet produc'd from Etna's fiery cave. 
And what avails, at last, tune without voicWi 
Devoid of matter ? Such may suit perhaps 
The rural dance, but such Was ne*«r tiM §aog 
Of Orpheus, wbrnn the str'eami stood still to htH 
And the oaks foUow'd. Not by chords akbft 
Well touch'd, but by resistless accents sioiie) 
To sympathetick tears the ghosts themitilrw 
Jifi mov'd ; these praises to his vekw 1m oW6tt^ 

Nor thou persist, I pray tiiee, still to sligiit ' 
The sacred Nine, and to Imagine ^rain 
And useless, pow'rs by whom inspit'd, thyMlf 
Art skilful to associate verse with airs 
Harmonious, and to give the human voice 
A thousand modulations, heir by right 
Indisputable of Aricm's fiuHe. 
Now say, what wonder is it, if t ton 
Of thine delight in verse, if so cooijoxli'd 
In close affinity, we synqsathice 
In social arts, and kij^ed studies swefet ? 
Such distribution of himself to us 
Was Phcebus* choice : thou hast thy gift, and i 
Mine also, and between us we receive, 
Father and Son, the whole ini^iring God. 

No ! howsoe'er Uie semblance thorn vniini* 
Of hate, thou hatest not the gentle Muse, 
My father ! for thou never bad'at me tread 
The beaten .path, and broad, that leadtrt right <M .. 
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opulence, nor didst condemn thy son 
the insipid clamours of the bar, 
laws Tolumincrji; aui ^U observed ; 
t, wishing to enrich me more, to fill 
' mind with treasure, led'st me far away 
>m city-din to deep retreats, to banks 
d streams Aokiian : and, with free consent, 
ist phkod roe happy at Apollo's side, 
peak not now, on more important themes 
»nt, of common benefits, and such 

nature bids, but of thy larger gifts, 

f Father ! who, when I had open'd once 

le stores of Roman rhetorick, and leam'd 

te AiU-ton'd language of the isloquent Greeks, 

bose lofty musiok grac'd the lips of Jove, 

lyself didst counsel me to add the flow'rs 

lat Gallia boasts, those too, with which the smooth 

lian his degen'rate speech adorns, 

lat witnesses his mixture with the Goth ; 

d Palestine's prophetick songs divine 

sum the whole, whatever the heav'n contains, 
« earth beneath it, and the air between, 
e rivers and the restless deep may all 
rre intellectual gain to me, my wish 
ncurring with thy will ; science herself, 

cloud remov'd, inclines her beauteous head, 
d offers me the lip, if, dull of heart, 
irink not, and decline her gracious boon. 

jro now, and gather dross, ye sordid minds, 
at covet it ; what could my Father more P 
lat more could Jove himself, unless he gave 
I own abode: the heav'n, in which he reigns : 
re eligible gitts than these were not 
dUo's to his son, had they been safe, 
they were insecure, who made the boy 
a world's vice-luminary, bade him rule 
9 ndiant cnariot of the dav, aw3L\>Vri9L 
16* 
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To his young brows lus own aU-dttfeUi^ wtmA* 
I thereforoi although hunt «nd kwi, my fiu» 
Among the learned in the laurel grov« 
"Will hold, and inhere the eonqu'ror's ivy twnieii 
Henceforth -exempt from the unletler'd ttttoo^ 
Profane, nor even to be seen fay soeh. 
Away, then, sleepless Care, Compfannt, AWsyy 
And, Envy, with thy " jealous leer naligii !" 
Nor let the monster Calumny shoot foHli 
Her venom'd tongue at me. Detested foes I 
Te all are impotent agamst my peace. 
For I am privileg'd, and bear my breaA 
Safe, and too high, for your Tipereaa wound. > 

But thou ! my Father, since to z«nder thtldii 
Equivalent, and to requite by deeds 
Thy liberality, exceeds my power, 
Suffice it, that I thus record thy gifti^ 
And bear them treasur'd in a grateftd mittdt 
Te too, the favourite pastime of my yoathi 
My voluntary numbers, if ye dare 
To hope longevity, and to survive 
Your master's funeral, not soon absorbed 
In the oblivious Lethean gulf, 
Shall to futtlrity perhaps convey 
This theme, and by these praises of my m 
Improve the Fathent of a distant age I 



•» 
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Trt> 
^ALSItUJS, A ROMAN POET 

MUCH INDISPOSED. 



The orijpnd is Wnttto in a ine«8iire called Smxvh, 
which tS^fiAAmt Umpittgf tmd tiie measure is «q den<>- , 
Uunatad, bcwause, Ihoa^ in otbet respects Iambic^, .H 
tcnnntstts with a Spondee, and has conseqaeii^ ti 
Haore tard^tMnreinent. 

The niiBn wfll innnediately see that tins property 
<tf the Latin verse cannot he imitated in Engtish. 



Mt haltiof M«ee, that dragg'st by ehoioe along 
Thy slow, skiw step, in meiancboly aonf , 
AaA Hk'st that pace, expressive of thy cares, 
Hot less than Diopeia's sprightlier airs, 
When, in the dance, she beats, witn measur'd tread, 
Beav'n's floor, in front of Juno's golden bed ; 
Salnte Salsillus, who to verse divine 
Prefers, with partial love, such lays as mine. 
Thus writes that Milton then, who wafted o'er 
From his own nest, on Albion's stormy shore. 
Where Eurus, fiercest of the ^olian band. 
Sweeps, with ungovem'd rage, the blasted land, 
Of late to more serene Ausonla came 
To visTv her cities of illustriowB T\atcv«) 
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To prove himself a witness of the truth. 
How wise her elders, and how learned her jroiuh. 
Much good, Salsillas ! and a YkkIj free 
From all disease, that Milton asks for thee. 
Who now endur*st the lan^or, and the pauif» 
That bile inflicts, diffused through all thy f ejii, 
Relentless malady ! not mov*d to spare 
Bj thj sweet Roman voice, and Leebian air ! 

Health, Hebe's sister sent us from the MWf 
And thou, Apollo, whom all sickness flies, 
Pythius, or Piean, or what name divine 
Soe'er thou choose, haste, heal a priest of thine ' 
Te groves of Faunus, and ye hills, that melt 
With vinous dews, where meek Evander dwelt : 
If aught salubrious in your confines grow. 
Strive which shall soonest heal your peers W0| . 
That, rendered to the Muse he loves, again 
He may enchant the meadows with his sIraSn. 
Numa, reclin*d in everlasting ease, 
Amid the shade of dark embow'ring trees. 
Viewing with eyes of unabated fire 
His lov'd iBgeria, shall that strain admire : 
So sooth'd, the tumid Tiber shall revere 
The tombs of kings, nor des(^te the jear. 
Shall curb his waters with a firiendiv rem. 
And guide them harmless^ tin they meet tne mam 
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TO 

GIOVANNI BATTISTA MA1I80, 

MAB^VIS OF TILUL. . 



IlLtON'S ACCOUNT OF MANSO. 

bvanni Sattiita Manso, IM^qais of Villa, is tiA' 
in nobleman of the highest estimation anioBf hto 
itrymen, for genins^ literatare, and miUtaiy ae«; 
ilishments. To him Torquato Tasso addressed 
Dialoffoes on . Friendship, for he was much the 
4 wi Taflso, who has also celebrated him amoi^C' 
lither Princes of his countiji in his poem, entitledi* 
isatemme Cenqnistata, book zz» 

iVa cavalier' Biagnanimi, e oerlesfy 
Bitpleiide il Manso. 

ing the AntherVi stay at Naplte, he reoeif^d «k 
lands of the Marquis a thousahd kind offioes and' 
ttieip and) desirous not to ap|»^ar nngrat^fid, 
hun this fQ%m * flhort tiine before his dqportvfO' 
I th^ City. 



\ 

BESS verses also to thy pruse the Nine, 
Mbnao ! happy in that theme, design, 
Gallus and MiMeiias gone, tfaey see 
B soeh besides, er whom they love an thee ; 
, if my vene may give the mesd cf fome, 
le too shall.prove kH evBrhurting name, 
ady sachj H shines ia TasiM*B page -i 

thou wast TasBo's friend) from age to age, -f 
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And| nezt| the Muse consigned (not UEiftMNixe 
How high the charge) Marino to tiaj %9i\ 
Who, singing to the nymphs, Adonis* praife. 
Boasts thee the patron of his cppions lajs. 
To thee alone the poet would entrust 
His latest tows, to thee alone his dust ; 
And thou with punctual pietj hast' paid. 
In labour'd brass, thy tribute to his shade. 
Nqr thb contented thee — but lest thegray^ 
Should aught absorb of theirs which thoa 09a 

save, 
All future ages thou hast deign'd to teach 
The life, lot, genius, character of each/ 
Bloquent as the Garian sage, who true 
To hb great theme, the life of Homer draw. 

I, therefore, though a stranger youth, who OflttM 
Chill'd by rude blasts, that fireeie my iiorthit& tm 
Thee dear to Clio, confident proclaim, 
And thine, for Phcsbus's sake, a deathless naine. 
Nor thou, so kind, wilt view with scomM eye 
A muse scarce reared beneath our suUeik sky, 
Who fears not, indiscreet as she is youagy 
To seek in Latium hearers of her song. 
We too, where Thames with his unsullied Wa?ef 
The tresses of the blue-hair'd Ocean laives, 
Hear oil by night, or, slumb'ring, seem to haar, 
0*er his wide stream, the swan's voice watMui^ d 
And we could boast a Tityruii of yore, 
Who trod, a welcome guest, your happy shora 

Yes— dreary as we own our Northern oliint* 
E'en we to Phcebus raise the polisfa'd rhyme, 
We too serve PhcBbus ; PhoBbus has recenrd 
(If legends M may claim to be believ-cij 
No sordid gifts from us, the golden ear, ' 
The burnish'd apple, mddi^ of the year^ 
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The firt^ant crocus, and to grace his fane, 

Fair damsels chosen from the Druid train ; ' 

Druids, our native bards in ancient time, 

^0 gods and heroes prais'd in hallow'd rhyme ! 

Hehoe, often as the maids of Greece surround 

Apollo's shrine with hymns of festive sound, 

They name the virgins who arriv'd of yore. 

With British oflfrings, on the Delian shore. 

Lose, from giant Corineus sprung, 

l^is, on whose blest lips the future hung, 

iod Hecaerge, with the golden hair. 

In deck*d with Pictish hues, and all with bosoms bart 

Thoo, therefore, happy sage, whatevei* clime 
ttudl ring with Tasso's praise in after-time, 
h with Marino's, shalt be known their friend, 
kad with an equid flight to fkme ascend. 
^hb world shall hear how Phcebus, and the Nine, 
Vere inmates once, and willing guests of thine. 
Tet PhoBbus, when of old constrained to roam 
7h» earth, an exile from his heavenly home, 
hiter'd, no willing guest, Admetus' door, r 
[liovgh Hereules had ventured there before. 
kit gentle €%iron's cave was near, a scene 
>f rural peace, cloth'd with perpetual green, 
knd thither, olt as respite he required 
Vom mstick clamours loud, the god retir'd. 
There, many a time, on Peneus' bank reclin'd 
kt some oak's root, with ivy thick entwin'd, 
W<m by his hospitable friend's desire, 
le sooth'd his pains of exile with the lyre. 
nien shook the hills, then trembled Peneus' shore 
lof CBU felt his load of forests more ; 
Phe Upland elms descended to the plain, 
knd 8<rften'd lynxes wonder'd at the strain. 

Well may we think, O dear to all abov^ I 
F%/ birth disdDguish'd by th^ smile oi ^on« *, 
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And that AimDo ilied h» kindUest pow*r, 
And Maia'9 ion, cm tbttt propitiovw hoar. 
Since only minds so bora c»n eomprohend 
A poet's worth, or yield that worth a hnnd. 
Hence, on thy yet onftded eheek appewf 
The lingering freshness of thy greener ye«n } 
Hence I in thy ftoot and features, we admire 
Nature anwtther*d» and a mind entire. 
Oh might so true a fiaend to roe bo^ong, 
So skill'd to gffice the votaries of song. 
Should I recall hereiAer into rhyme 
Tfm kings and heroes of my najtiye dime, 
Arthur the chief, who even now prepares, 
In subterre^eoiis beipg, future wars, 
With all his maitiia Iwights, to be res^4» 
Each tq bis sesti around the fed'r^l bw^t ^ 

And Oh, if sptrijt ff^ me not, dia^rse 
Our Ssx9n pltmd'rers, in triumphaajt rvm i 
Then, eAeridli when, wit^ the p^ pm^teoi^, ^ 
A life I &1M1, not m silepoe np^vt, 
Should he, kind mpnrner, o'er my denlh-^d bep^ 
I shall but need to say— ^' Be yet my l^iepd^" 
He, too, perhftps, shall bid the n^rble l^re<»4lD 
To honour me, lyid vil^ tf^ gr«c«fi^ m^^f 
Or of PwsMsuf , er the Pi^ihiwi ifk» 
Shall bind my brov^H-^Ut I shaU rest tke whOi 
Then also^ if the fiwts ef i»ith eodiwe, 
And virtne'j promis'd reeompeiise he sve; 
Bom to tl^ose eoOs, to wh^eh the bloiA ospiie 
By purity of soul, and vvtttQiiB Art, 
These rites, es Ffte permits, I shaU iniar^y 
With eyes iUiunia*d by o^estiel dsy. 
And, every cloud freim my pure Mpmt drmM> 
Joy in the bright beetitade of Heeven ! 
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OVTBB 



DEATH OF DAMON. 



TSC ARcrtrMXirr. 

YhfoSiB ttid DflEmoiiy divphordlB and iMi|^ii!boitn^ had 
fays punnied the same studies, and had, from their 
rliest daytf, heen united in Hie closest friendslifp. 
tyfsis, whUe travellinir fbr improvement, received 
eflS^mce of the death of Damon, and, after s tfane, 
nming and finding it true, deplores himMllfy and Mi 
itar; condition, in this poem. 

By Damtfn is to b» ondeirstood Charles Diodttii 
mected witb the Italiaa city of Lucoa by his fittbtr's 
e, in other rtqyeots aa tSngJiehraan ; ayenthofun* 
nmon geniusi emdilicm, and virtoe. 



f X Njrmphs of Himera, (for ye have shedy 

ewhile for Di4>hBis, tend fiur Hyhis dead, 

id over Bion's long-lamented bier, 

M fruitless meed of many a sacred tear,) 

yw through the villas lav'd by Thames, rehearse 

le «M» of Thyrsis in Sicilian verse, 

hat sighs he hew7'd, and how with groans profiiWl 

e made the woods and hollow rocks resound, 

song Daomn dead ; . nor even ceaa'd to pour 

is lonely sonrows at the midnight hour- 

Vol. Iir. 17 
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The green wheat twice had nodded in the ear. 
And golden harvest twiqe enriched the year, 
Since Damon's lips had gasp'd for vital air 
The last, last time, nor Thyrsis yet was there ; 
For he, enamoured of the Mune, remained 
In T,u8can Fiorenza Iqng detained, 

- Bat, stor'd at length wiUi all hk wished to learn. 
For his flock's sake now hasted to return, 

, And when the shepherd had resum'd his seat 
At the elm's root, within his old retreat, ' 

Then 'twas his lot, then, all his loss to know, 
And, from his burthen'd heart, he vented thus his y 

** Gt>, seek your home, my lambs ; my thoughts i 
due 
To other cares, than those of feeding you, 
Alas, what deities shall I suppose 
In heaven, or earth, concerned for human woes, 
Since, O my Damon ! their severe decree 
So soon condemns me to regret of thee ! 
Depart'st thou thus, thy virtues unrepaid 
With fiime and honour, like a vulgar shade ? 
Let him forbid it, whose bright rod controls, 
And sep'rates sordid from illustrious souls, ' 
Drive far the rabble, and to thee assign 
A happier lot, with spirits worthy thine ! 

" Go, seek your home, my lambs ; my thoughts i 
due 
To other cares, than tho^e of feeding you. 
Whate'er befall, unless by cruel chance. 
The wolf first give me a forbidding glance. 
Thou shalt not moulder undeplor'd, but long 
Thy praise shall dwell on every shepherd's tongue 
To Daphnis first they -shall delight to pay, 
And, after Mm, to thee the votive lay, 
While Pales shall the flocks and pastures love, 
Or FAunus to frequent the field or grove, 
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least, if ancient piety and 'truth, 
th all the learned labours of thy youth, 
J serye thee aught, or to have left behind 
inowing friend, and of the tuneful kind. 

Go, seek your home, my lambs ; my thoughts an 

due 
)ther cares, than those of feeding you. 
, Damon ! such thy sure reward shall be ; ^ 

ah, what doom awaits unhappy me ? 
>, now, my pains and perils shall divide, 
hou wast wont, for ever at my side, 
I when the rugged frost annoy 'd our feet, 
when the herbage all was parch'd with heat ^ 
)ther the grim wolf's ravage to prevent,- 
he huge lion*s, arm'd with darts we went ? 
>8e converse, now, shall calm my stormy day, 
li charming song, who now beguile my way ? 

Go, seek your home, my lambs } my thoughts an' 

due 
ither cares, than those of feeding jrou. 
'hom shall I confide ? Whose counsel find 
limy med'cine for my troubled mind ? 
7hose discourse, with innocent delight, 
1 fill me now, and cheat the wint'ry night, 
le hisses on my hearth the pulpy pear, 
black'ning chestnuts start and crackle there, 
le storms abroad the dreary meadows whelm, 
the wind thunders thro' the neighb'ring elm. 

(to, seek your home, my lambs ; my thoughts are 

due / 

Aher cares, than those of feeding you. 
7ho, when summer suns their summit reach, 
Pan sleeps hidden by the shelt'ring beech, 
in. shepherds disappear, nymphs seek the sedge, 
the stretch'd nistick snores beneath the hedgt| 



:| 
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Who then shall render me th j pleftMtnt vein 
Of Attiok wift, thy jests, thy smilee «gMfc ? 

« Go, sedL your hame, my !•»!»; mf fhimhii Hi 

due 
To ollwr ceres, than thoee of fiiedinf you. 
Where glens and vales are thickest over gi wi m 
With tangled boughs, I wander now aloiiet 
Till night descend, while blnsfring wind and ahvw'r 
Beat on my temples thieugh the diMter'd iMw'r. 

" Go, seek your home, ray lambs ; my tfaoii|^«ii 
dae 
To dher cares, than thoee of feeding yon. 
Alas ! what rampant weeds now shame mgr fiddly 
And what a mildew'd orop the furrow yields? 
My rimibling vines, uswedded to the trfety 
Bear shrlToU'd grapes, mymyrtiee fiul to ftaMBf 
Nor please me more my flocjks ; they,, lighted tam 
niehr imarailing looks on me, and mourn. 

<' G<o, seek yofur heme, my laiubs ; my thou^ite tlf , 
doe 
To other oare% than thoee of feeding yotL 
iEgon inyitea me to the hazel grove, 
Amyntas en the rirer's bank to itnre,, 
And young Alpbesibcras to a seat 
Where branehiag efans exclude the mid-dttj hett* 
' Here foantains spfruig--here mossy MHodfji rise ; 
Here Zephyr whispers, and the stream repli e c /-*** 
Thus each persuades, but, deaf to every call, 
I gain liie tfaiekets, and escape them all. 

" Go, seek your home, my lambe ; way ibooghtt i^ 
due 
To other cares^ than those of feeding you. 
Thea Mopsoa said, (the same who reads so well 
The yoice of bircks, and what the stars fbrttell^ 
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For he by chance had noticed my return,) 
' What meaoB thy auUen mood, this deep concern ? 
Ah Thyrsia ! thou art either craz'd with loiFe, 
Or iome ainiater influence from above ; 
Ihill Saturn's influence oft the shepherds rue* ; 
His leaden shaft obUque has pierc'd thee throogh/ 

" Go, go, my lambs, unpastur'd as ye are ; 
My thoughts are all now due to other care. 
The nymphs amaz'd, my melancholy see, 
And, * Thyrsis !* cry — ' what will become of thee.! 
What wouldst thou, Thyrsis ? such should not appear 
The brow of youth stern, gloomy, and severe ; 
Brisk youth should laugh, and love— ah, shun the iat* 
Of those, twice wretched mopes ! who love too late \ 

" Go, go, my lambs, unpastur'd as ye are , 
My thoughts are all now due to other care. 
£gle with Hyas came, to sooth my pain, 
And Baucis' daughter, Dryope, the vain, 
F&ir Dryope, for voioe and finger neat 
Known far and near, and for her self-conceit ; 
Chloris too came, whose cottage on the lands 
That skirt the Idumanian cuiYent, stands ; 
But all in vain they came, and but to see 
Kind words, and comfortable, lost on me. 

" Go, go, my lambs, unpastur'd as ye are ; 
My thoughts are all now due to other care. 
Ah blest indiflfrence of the playful herd, 
None by his fellow chosen, or preferr'd ! ' 

No bonds of amity the flocks enthral. 
But each associates, and is pleas'd with all ; 
80 graze the dappled deer in num'rous droves, 
And all his kind alike the zebra loves ; 
The same law governs, where the billows roar, 
And Proteus' shoals o'erspread the desert shore ; 

17** 
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The sparrow, meanest oi the Ibaitfaer'd race, 
Hifl fit eompaakm finds in e^ery place, * 
With whom he pick» the ifrain that snitB faun hast 
Flirts here and therto, and late returns to rest, ' 
And whom if chance the fiileon make hu pcay, . 
Or faedfor with hie well aim'd arrow slaj^ 
F<Nr no such loss the gay sorvivor grieves : 
New love he seeks, and new delight reoeivei^ 
We only, an obdurate hind, rejofee. 
Scorning all others, in a single ehoic*. 
We sCaree in thoomnds meet one kin^Bred mind, 
And it the leng-eenght good at last we ihad^ 
When least we fear it. Death our treasiire steals^ 
And gives our heart a woo&d that nothing faaab. 



<' €k>, go, my lambs, unpastur'd as ye are ; 
My thoughts are all new due te other ease. 
Ah, what delusion lur*d me from my iock% 
To traverse Alpine snows, and n^fged rodui ! 
What need so great had I to visk Reno, 
Now sunk in ruins, and herself a tomb ? 
Or, had lAe flourish'd stilt, as when of old. 
For her sake Tityrus forsook hia Md, 
What need •» great had 1 1' incur a pauaa 
Of thy sweet interoeurse §ot such a cause, 
For such 9> cann te place the Iroanng m^, 
Bocks, mountains, woods, between my friend audi 
Else, had I graspH thy Ibehle hand, conq^'d > ^ 
Thy decant fimbs, thy dreof ing ey«-lidB eksi'd, 
And, at the lasl!, had said — < Farew ctt ■ afl omdr- 
Npr even in the skies forget thy friend V 

*^ Go, ge, my lambs, unleaded homeward fitfo} 
My thoughts are all now due to other care. 
Although well-pleas'd, ye tuneful Tuscan awaina ! 
My mind the raem'ry of your worth retaiiisy 
Yet not your worth can teach me loaa to moam 
My Damon lost. He too was Tuscan l^om, 
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Born in your Lucca, citj of renown ! 
And wit po88eM*d, end geniui, like ywu owau " 
Oh how elate wa» I, when stretch'il betid* 
The mtmn'ring tworse of Amo's brewjr tide. 
Beneath the poplar ^ove I paM*d mj hovi^ 
Kow cropping myrtles^ and now vernal iovY% 
And hearing, as I lay at eaae along, 
Toor swaina eentending fbt the priw of sony ! 
1 abo d«r*d attempt (and, as it seems, 
Not much displeased attempting) Tarioits theoMSy 
^or even I can presents boast from yon, 
^l*he she]rfMrd's pipe, and otier baskat toou 
Asd Dati, and Francini, both have made 
IMy mme familiar to the beechen siMde,. 
And they are leam*d, and each in ev'ry place 
Xtenown'd fbr eong, and both of Lydian race 

'^ Gk>, gOf mj lambs, unt«nded homeward Ihre ; 
JAy thoughts are alt now due to other cave. 
"While bright the dewy grass with moon-beams ihoiu^ 
And I stood hurdling in my kids alone; 
How often have I said (but then hadfeit flnmd 
Ere then thy dar^ eold lodgment under grooad 
Now Damon sings, or springes setti for hares 
Or wicker-work for various use prepares ! 
How oft, indulging faney, have I pfamn*d 
New wpUMB of pHeasttve, that I hop'd at hand, 
CalPdIfeee' abroad as I wa» wont, asid eriedf— 
' What hoa ! my friend — come lay thy task isidv, 
Haste, led «• forth together,. utA begoile 
The heat, beneath yon whisffnag diades cwfatla 
Or on the margin stray of Coiners clear flood, 
Or where CasBibelan*s grey turrets stood ! 
There thou shaft cuU me simples, and shalt teaeh 
Thy friend the name, aad heating pow'rs of eaeh, 
Prom the tal> Mna^bell to the dwanlsL weed, 
What the dw hmd^ and what the mitaWea Vst«^, 



i 
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For all their kinds alike to thee are known, 

And the whole art of Galen is thy own/ 

Ah, perish Galen's art, and wither'd be 

The useless herbs, that gave not health to thee^! 

Twelve evenings since, as in poetick dream 

1 meditating sat some statelier theme. 

The reeds no sooner touch'd my lip, thou^ new, 

And nnaasay'd before, than wide they flew, 

Bursting their waxen bands, nor could sustain 

The deep-ton'd musick of the solemn strain ; , 

And I am vain perhaps, but I^ill tell 

How proud a theme I chose — ^ye groves, fiirewell ' 

**■ Go, go, my lambs, untended homeward fiure ', 
My thoughts are all now due to other care. 
Of Brutus, Dardan chief, my song shall be. 
How with his barks he plough 'd the British sea. 
First from Rutupia's tow'ring headland seen, 
And of his consort's rieign, fair Imogen ; 
Of Brennus, and Belinus, brothers bold, 
And of Arviragus, and how of old . 
Our hardy sires, th' Armorican controU'd, 
And of the wife of Gorlois, who, surpris'd 
By Uther, in her husband's form disguis'd, 
(Such was the force of Merlin's art) became 
Pregnant with Arthur of heroick fame. 
These themes I now revolve — and Oh — if Fate 
Proportion to these themes my lengthen'd datey 
Adieu, my shepherd's reed— yon pine-tree jiough 
Shall be thy future home, there dangle thou 
Forgotten and disns'd, unless ere long 
Thou change thy Latian for a British song ; 
A British ?— even so — the pow'rs of man 
Are bounded ; little is the most he can ; 
And it shall well suffice me, and shall be 
Fame, and proud recompense enough for me, 
If Usa, golden-hair'd, my verse may learn, 
If Alaiu; bt)nding o'er his crystal urn. 
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Swift-whkling Abra, Trent's o'ershadow'd etrMni) 
Thames, loyelier iar than all in my etteem, 
Tamar's ore-tinctur'd flood, and, iiter thesa, 
The waTV-wom idiorcB of ntmoirt Oroadea. 

" Go, go, mj lainba, ualended homewvrd Asni ; 
My thoofhUi are all now due to other care. 
An thia I kept in leaves of Jaurel-nnd 
Enfolded safe, and for thy view designed, * 
Tiiia — and a gift from Maaao's hand beside, 
(MansO) not least his natiye city's pride,) 
Two caps, lliat ra^ant as theif giver shone, 
A4on&'d by scalptare with a doahle soae. 
The q^ring was gravMi there ; here slowly wfad 
The Red-sea shores, with groves ^ spioM Ma^ \ 
Her iilwisii of various hoes amid the hoogfav 
^The sacred, solitary Phcsnix shows ; 
And watchftd of the dawn, reverts her head, 
^o see Attvora leave her wafry hed. 
"-^In other poit, th' oxpansive vanlt abtyfOy 
And there too, even there, the God of Love 
^Vith quiver arm'd he moonts, his torch displays 
A vivid light, his gem-tipt arrows blaze, 
Azoand his bright wo^ fiery eyes he rolls, 
Ilbr aims at vulgar minds, or little souls, 

^or deigns one look below, but aiming high, 

Sends every arrow to the lofty sky ; 

Hence fimns divine) iidd minds immortal, learn 

The pow'r of Cupid, and enamour'd burn. 

" ThoQ also, Damon, (neither need I fear 
That hope delusive,) thou art also there ; 
^or whither should simplicity like thine 
^^vtire^ where else such spotless virtue shine ? 
Them dwell'st not (thought profane) in shades below, 
^or tears suit thee — cease then my tears to flow, 
Away with grief: on Damon ill-beBtow*d\ 
^o, pure himself, has found a pure a>H>de/ 
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Has pass'd the show'ry arch, henceforth resides 
With saints and heroes, and from flowing tides 
Quafis copious immortality, and joy, 
With haUow'd lips!— Oh ! blest without alloy, 
And now enrich'd, with all that faith can claim 
Lopk down, entreated by whatever name, 
If Damon please thee most, (that rural sound 
Shall oft with echoes fill the groves around,) 
Or if Diodatus, by which alone 
In those ethereal mansions' thou art known. 
Thy blush was maiden, and thy youth the taste 
Of wedded bliss knew never, pure and chaste, 
The honours,, therefore, by divine decrde 
The lot of virgin worth are given to thee.; 
Thy brows encircled with a radiant band, 
And the green palm-branch waving in' thy hand, 
Thou ia immortal nuptials shalt rejoice, 
And join with seraphs thy according voice, 
Wher^ rapture reigns, and the ecstaticjL lyre 
Guides the bleat .orgies of the blazing cii(»i." 
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AN DDE 

▲DDlt%ISED TO 

MR. JOHN ROUSE, LIBRARIAN, 

OF THE UNITER8ITT OF OXFORD, 

I A lost Volume of my Poems, whick he desired m« 
to replace, that he might add them to my other 
Works deposited in the lahrary. 



This Ode is rendered without rhjrme, that it might 
)re adequately represent the original, which, as 
ilton himself informs us, is of no certain measure, 
may possibly for this reason disappoint the reader, 
Migh it cost the writer more labour than the transla- 
n of any other piece in the whole collection. 



STROPHE. 

Mr two-fold book ! single in show 

But double in contents, 
Neat, but not curiously adorn'd, 

Which, in his early youth, 
A poet gave, no lofty one in truth, 
though an ^rnest wooer of the Muse^ — 
Say while in cool Ausonian shades. 



i 
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Or British wilds he roam'd^ 
Striking by tarns his native lyre, 
By turns the Dannian lute, 
AdA stepped aknost in air. — 



▲NTISTROPBS. 

fib^ Uttlti book^ what fiirtiT» hand 
Thee from thy fellow-books convey'd, 
What time, at the repeated suit 

Of niy most learned friend, •» 
I sent the« forth an honour'd traveller, 
Prom our great city to the source of Thames, 

CsBmlean sire t 
Where rise the fountains, and the rapture ring, 
Of the Aonian choir, 

f ' 

Dnrable as yonder spheceo. 
And through the endless lapse of years 
Secure to be admir'd ? 



BTROPHB ir. 

K^ivvhal €r^> or Dendgody 
For Bri^w!aMi«i0at <]r«oias loov-d, 

(If our afflicted land 
Have expiated at length the guilty sloth 
Of her degen'rate sons) 
Shall terminate our impious feUds, 
And discipline, inrith haUvw'd voice recall ? 
Recajl the Muses too, 
Driv'n from their ancien* seats 
In Albion, and well nigh from Albi0n*»shstti^ 
And with, keen Fhv^san shaflts 
Piercing th' uaeeemly lHrd% 
Whose '.talons.' meoacft uc^ 
Shall drive the Harpy race from Helicon dbn 



THAN^l-ATIOJJS FIVQM MU-TOKL SOS 

ANTUTROPBX. 

But (hon, my bcK^jt t;bPiig¥ UioM llMb Kteaji'4 
Wl^Qtber ^y trfi^oh'i^r liK(t» 
Or indolent neglect^ tl^y 1)ear«r'9 fiuilt, 

From all t])y iKJipikfd; h9ckB, 
To nQim 4/^ oelik9!f Wf9 ^rioni^ 

Where thou endur'st, perhaps, 
^he chafing of some hard untutor'd hand, 

Be comforted — 
^or lo ! again the splendid hope appears 

That thou may^st yet escape 
*!(he gal& of Lethe, aikl on oary wings 
^oont to the eyerkstfaig couits of Jove ! 

Since Rouse desires thee, and cpmp|ai|if 
Tha^ though by promise his, 
Thou yet appear*st.npt in tliy.pla^ge^ 
Among the literary noblp stores 

Criv> to his caret. 
But, absent, Ieav*st his numbers incomplj^tt} 
He, therefore, guardiioi vigilant. 

Of that unperi^ng weilt)^iu 
Q^ls thise to the, interiour shiine,. his,cbar|[<^. 
Where he intends a richer treasure ^ 
Than Ion kept (Ion, Erectheus' son 
Illustrious, of the fur Creusa born) 
In the resplendent temple of his God, 
Tripods of gold and Delphick gifts divine. 

ANTISTROPHE. 

Haste, then, to the pleasant groves, 
The Muses' favorite h&uaX. \ 
Jteaame thy station in Apollo's domfi) 
Vol. in. 18 
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Dearer to him 
Than Deloa, or the fork'd Parnasgian hill • 

Exulting go, 
Since now a splendid lot is also thine, 
And thou art sought by my propitious fritfnd ; 

For there thou shalt be read 
VTiih authors of exalted note. 
The ancient glorious lights of Greece and Rome. 

XPODS. 

Te then, my works, no longer vain, 
And worthless deem'd by me ! 
Whatever this sterile genius has prodoc'd. 
Expect, at last, the rage of envy f^nt^ 
An unmolested happy home. 
Gift ef kind Hermes, and my watchful friend, 
Where never flippant tongue profluie 
Shall entrance find. 
And whence the coarse unletter*d multitude 
Shan babble &r remote. 
Perhaps some future distant age. 
Less ting'd with prejudice, and better taught, 
' Shall furnidi minds of poW'r 

To judge more equally. 
Then, malice silenced in the tomb, 
Cooler heads and sounder hearts, 
Thanks to Rouse, if aught of praise 
I merit, shall with candour weigh the claim. 
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SONNET. 

, whoM harmonioiiB name the Rhinei 
I all hii grassy vale, delighte to heari 
re indeed the wretch, who could Ibibear 
ipirit elegant as thine, 
feats a sweetness all divine, 
ws a thousand winning acts to Bpar% 
oes, which Love's bow and arrows are, 
thy virtues to a softer shine. 
sefuUy thou speak'st or singest gay, 
ainsj^^as might the senseless forest move, 
turn each his eyes, and ears, away, 
tls himself unworthy of thy love ! 
alone preserve him, ere the dart 
ssire yet reach his inmost heart. 

SONETTO. 

;giadra, il cui bel nome honora 
Ba val di Rheno, e il nobil varco, 
Dolui d*ogni valore scarco, 
spirto gentil non innamora; i . 
tnente mostra si di fuora 
titti soavi giammai parco, 



h 
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£ i don/ che son d'amor saette ed arco, 
La onde Talta tua virtu s'infiora. 

Quando ta ya^a paiU, ti lieta Miltfti 
Che mover possa duro alpestre legno, 
Cknidi ciascun a gli occhi, ed a gli orecehf 

L'eatnta, chi di tre si truova indegno ; 
Grazia sola di su gli vaglia, innanti 
Chtt^l ^dliHo tife^roso 111 icuor i'ilivetcld. 



SOlHttT. 

As on a hill-top rude, irhe^ tM^Og day 

Imbrowns the scene, some past'ral maiden fkir 
Waters a lovely foreign plant wi^ car«| 
Borne &pm its native genial airs ftwa^^ 
That soarcefy can its tender bn4 dkipllir •' 
So, on my tongue these aeeentS) iitow, ted tm&t 
Are flow'rs ezotioki which Love waAen llifli% ''- 
While thus, O eweet^ seet»f«l ! I esMiy 
Thy praise, in verse to British f»ttl wnkawvm, 
And Thames ezohange fot Amo'e hit. demafaif ' 
, So love lias will'dy and ofttiaiesLeTelflMi8lMtf%; 

That what he wills, he never vfiUs in vAiB< ; 
Oh that this hard and sterile breast might bsr 
To Him, who plants firom Heav'n^ u w& ae fifte ! 

QuAL in cdUe aspro, d iinbtdnit di sera, 
L*avvezza giovinetta pastorella 
Va baguando H^rbi^tta stfknA hhefH, 
Che mal si s{mi)de a dktts&ta ftperti, 
Fuor di sua natiA allfta f)H)Akyerii ; 

^ (Doei Amor nieifio iiidti la Mfj^ M^lla 
Desta il fior novo di strania fktblhi, 
JVTontrc io di te vefMBki(i^6 altera, 
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^anto, dal mio buon popol non inteso. 

E'l bel Tamlgi cangio c^l bel Amo, v 

Amor lo Tolte, ed io a T altrui pew), 
Iflppi, oh' Amor cosa mai volse indarno, 

Deb ! foB* il mio cuor lento, e'l duro seno, 

A chi pianta dal ciel, si buon terrene ! 



CANZONE. 

rhej mock my toil — the nymphs and am'rons ewainf ; 

bid whence this fond attempt to write, they cry, 

LiQfve-eongB in language that thou little know'et ? 

Sow dar'at thou risk to sing these foreign strains ' 

3b^ truly. Find'st not oft thy purpose cross'd, 

Ittd that thy fairest flowers, here fade and die ? 

rhen with pretence <^ admiration high — 

nbee other shores expect, and other tides, 

liTfeftf on whose grassy sides 

8er doitMrrnn laurel leaf, with which to bind 

Hqr floilriBg locks, already Fame provides \ 

KThy tlMn this burthen, better far declined ? 

Speak, Muse ! for me. — ^The fair one said, who guides 

My wUling heart, and all my fancy's flights, 

' H^ is the language, in which Loye delights." 



CANZONE. 

R1DOV81 donne, e giovani amorosi 
M* accostandosi attomo, e perche scrivi, 
Perche tu scrivi in lingua ignota e strana 
Verseggiaado d' amor, e come t' oai ?, 
Dinne, se la tua speme sia mai vana^ 
£ de pensieri lo miglior t' arrivh; 
Cosi mi van burlando, altri rivi . 
AJtri Hdi t'aspettan^ ed altie ^yoAe 
iVei/e cui verdi 0ponde^ 
18* 
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Spuntati ad hoty a M t«a eliiMMt 

L* immortal ^iderdoii d* otei^e ih>ild( : 

Perche alle spalle ia« soterehia mnta, ? 

CaAiott, dxtoftti, • tn pet xhe rispMiA ' 
Dice mia Donna, el iud dir « il tAo tfStbH i 
" Questa e lingua, di cui si vanta Amore." 



SONNET 

TO CHARLES DIODAtl. 

CHARLBt— and I say it wond'ring — ^thoci motft tpo* 
That I, who onoe assum'd a ecomfb} aif ^ 
And BcoflTd at love, am fall'n in his marei 
(Full many an upright man- has fkllen so) 
T«t think me not thus dazzled by the flow 
Of golden locks, or damask dieek : more rasift. 
The heart-felt beauties of my foreign fiur ^ 
A mien rai^estick, with dark brows thai show 
The tranquil lustre of a lofiy mind ; 
Words ez^ttisite, of idioms more than one^ 
And som, whose fasQinating pow'r miglit hioif 
And from her sphere draw down the lab'ring Mo 
With such fire darting eyes, that should I fill 
My ears with wax^ she would enchant me still. 

SONETTO. 

DioDATi, « U*l iko ^n maravigHa, 
Quel ritroflo io, eh'omor spreggiar toletLf 
*£ de 8uoi bkcci spesso mi ridea, 
Gia caddi, ov^huiom dabben talhof s'lnfpigUit 

!Ne treccie d' oro^ ne guancia termiglia. 
M' abbaglian id, itia sotto nuiova idea 
Pellegrina bellei^y chel cnor bet, 
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Portamelifi 4IU Itbiieiti, 6 nelle ciglU 

Parole adbtii^, di Hngna phi d'tntLj 
£1 eantar, che di mezzo rhemispero 
rraviar ben puo la faticosa Luna, 

E degli occhi suoi awenta si gran faoco, 
CSie rincerar gli orecchi mi fia poco. 

SONNET. 

DT ! li einhot be, but that thine eyes 

Mvad i>e my 8tm, silbh radiance they display, 
AbA sirike me e'en as Phoebus him, whose way 
fM{g& iiornd Lybia's sandy desert lies. 
laiitime, on thikt aide steamy vapours rise 

Where most I sufier. Of what kind are they, 
New' as to me they are, I cannot say, 
i deem them, in the lover's language — sighs. 
DM, though with pain, my bosom close con9eai6, 
tiich, if in pairt edpaping thence, they tend 
tofien thine, thy coldness soon congeals, . 
Idle others to my tearittl eyes ascend, 
lience my sad nights in show'rs are ever drown 'd, 
1 my Aurora comes, her brow with roses bound. 

SONETTO. 

K certo i bei toetr'occhi, Donna mia, 

Esser non puo, che non sian lo mio soler, 
8i Ml pjbrcuotDB forte, come ei suole 
Vbt rarene di Libia, chi s'invia : 

Dtre 1IB caldp vacpor (ne senti pria) 
Da quel lato si spinge, ove mi doole, 
Oie fbrse amanti nelle lor parole, 
Chiaqmni soBpiT ; io non so che si sia : 

te rinchiusa, e turbida si cela 

ScoBso ni if petto, e poi n'uacendo poeo 
Quivi d' attomo 6 rt*iq|fghiacota, o s'ingiela ; 
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SometimBB ascending, debonair, 
An apple-tree, or, lofty pear^ 
Lodg'd with convenience in the fbrky 
Bhe watch'd the gard'ner at his work; 
Sometimes her ease and solace sought 
In an old eippty wat'ring pot, 
There, wanting nothing, save a fan, < 
To seem sofiie nymph in her sedan 
Apparel'd in ezactest sort, 
And ready to be borne to court. 

But love of change it seems has place 
Not only in our wiser race ; 
Cats also feel, as well as we. 
That passion's force, and so did she* 
Her climbing, she began to find, 
Exposed her too much to the wind. 
And the eld utensil of tin 
Was cold and comfortless within : 
She, therefore, wish'd instead of those 
Some place of more serene repose, 
Where neither cold might come, nor air 
Too rudely wanton with her hair, 
And sought it in the likeliest mode 
Within her master's snug abode. 

A draw'r, it chanc'd at bottom lia'd 
With linen of the softest kind, 
With such as merohaats ititroduoe 
From India, for the ladies' ^se, 
A draw'r impending o'er the rest, 
Half open in the topmost chest. 
Of depth enough, and none to spare, 
Invited her to slumber there ; 
Puss with delight, beyond ei^nression, 
Survey'd the scene, and took possession : 
Reeumbent at her ease, ere long. 
And loU'd by her own humdrum song; 
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ft the cares of li& behind, 
Bpt as the would sleep her last^ 
in came, housewifely inclin'dy 
liambermaid; and shut it fast, 
malignity impelled, 
1 unconscious whom it held. 

ikan'd by the shock, (cried ^uss) 

ever cat attended thus ! 
pen draw jiras left I see, 
f to prove a nest for me, 
on as I was well composed, 
came the maid, and it was clos'd. 
nnooth these 'kerchiefii and how sweet ! , 
lat a delicate retreat ! 
resign myself to rest 
ol declining in the west^ 
sail to supper, when no doubt, 

will come and let me out." 

I evening came, the sun descended, 
'uss remained still unattended, 
ight roU'd tardily away, ^, 

her indeed twas never day,) 
prightly mom her course renewed, 
vening gray again ensued, 
'uss came into mind no more, 
if entomb'd the day before. • 
hunger pinch'd, and pinch'd for room, 
ow presag'd approaching doom, 
ept a single wink, or purr*d^ 
ious of jeopardy incurred ! 

it night, by chance, the poet watching, 
I an inexplicable scratching ; 
sUe heart went pit-a*pat, ^ 

Jiimself he said- — '' what's that r'^' 
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He drew the curtain at his aide, 
And fort^i he peep'd, but nothing q»id4» 
Tet, by his ear directed, guesa'd 
Something imprison'd in the cheati 
And, doubtful what, with prudent cart 
Resolv'd it should continue there. 
At length a voice which well he knew, 
A long and melancholy mew, 
Saluting his poetick ears, 
Consol'd him, and dispell'd hia fears ; 
He left his bed, he trod the floor, 
He 'gan in haste the draw'ra t' explore^ 
The lowest first, and without stop 
The rest in order to the top. 
For 'tis a truth well known to most, 
That whatsoever thing is lost, 
We seek it, ere it come to light, 
In ev'ry cranny but the right. 
Forth skipp'd the cat, not now replete 
As erst with airy self-conceit, 
Nor in her own fond apprehension 
A theme for all the world's attention^ 
But modest, sober, cur'd of all 
Her notions hyperbolical. 
And wishing for a place of rest, 
Any thing rather than a chest. 
Then stepp'd the poet into bed 
With this reflection in his head. 

MORAL. 

Beware of too soblime a aense 
Of your own worth and conioqu— ce, 
The man who dreams himself so great, 
And hia importance of such weight, 
That all around in all that's done 
Must move and act for Him alone, 
We learn in school of tribulation 
The foUy of his expectation. 
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YARDLEt OAK. 



[1791.] 

SuBVEtWit: mI», and hardly 8uch> of all, 
Phat once liv'd heie, thy bretfaren, at my birth, 
Smce which I amnber threescore winters past,) 
i shattered VBt'ma, hoUow-tnuik'd perhaps^ 
iB now, and with excoriate forks deform, 
Mieknof AgM ! Could a mind, imbued 
7ith truth from Heaven, created thing adore, 
might with rev'renoe kneel, and worship thee. 

It seemji idolatry with, some excuse, 
^en our forefather Druids in their oaks 
nagin'd sanctity. The conscience, yet 
^npurified by an authentick act 
tf amnesty, the meed of blood divine, 
lOv'd not the light, but, gloomy, Into gloom 
^ thickest shades, like Adam after taste 
'f fruit proBcrib'd, as to a refuge, fled. 

.Thou wast a bauble once ; a cup and ball, 
hUk Miea mi^t play with ; and the thievidi jay, 
eeldni^her fbod) with ease might have purloia'd 
"he- Anb^ffn nut that held thee, swallowing dlMrn 
V-ye* eloee^fblded^atitude of boughs, 
Ad all ttrine embryo vastness at a gulp. 
«tt Fate Hkf growth decreed ; autumnal raina 
'vheatl^ tli^ parent tree nsellow'd the soil "* 
^agn*d thy craflle ; and a skipping deer, 
Vith pointed hoef dibbling the glebe, prepared 
^ soft receptacle, in which, secure, 
'hy rudiments should sleep the winter through. 
Vol. III. 19 
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So Fancy dreams. Disprove it, if ye can, 
Ye reas'ners broad awake, whose busy search 
Of togument, employ'd too oft amiss, 
Sifts half the pleasures of short life away ! 

Thou fell'st mature : and in the loamy clod 
Swelling with vegetatiye force instinct 
Didst burst thine egg, as theirs the fiibled TwinSi 
Now stars ; two lobes, protruding, pair'd exact ; 
A leaf succeeded, and another leaf. 
And, all the elements thy puny growth 
Fost'ring propitious, thou becam'st a twig. 

Who liv'd when thou wast such ? Oh| couldst thou 
speak, 
As in Dodona once thy kindred trees 
Oracular, I would not curious, ask 
The future, best unknoTvH, but at thy mouth 
Inquisitive, the less ambiguous past. 

By thee I might correct, erroneous oft. 
The clock of history, facts and events 
Timing more punctual, unrecorded facts 

Recov'ring, and misstated setting right 

Desp'rate attempt till trees shall speak again! 

Time made thee what thou wast, king of the woodtf 
And Time hath made thee what thou art — a cave 
For owls to roost in. Once thy spreading boughs 
Overhung the champaign ; and the num'rous flodu 
That graz'A it, stood beneath that ample cope 
TJncrowded, yet safe-shelter'd from the storm. 
No flock frequents thee now. Thou hast ootliv'd 
Thy popularity, and art become 
(Unless verse rescue thee awhile) a thing 
Forgotten, as the foliage of thy youth. 
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While thuf through all the stages thou hast push'd 
Of treeihip — ^first a seedlmg, hid in grass ; 
Then twig ; then sapling ; and, as cent'ry roll'd 
Slow after century, a giant-bulk 
Of girth enormous, with moss cushioned root 
Upheaved above the soil, and sides emboss'd 
Vfiih prominent wens globose — till at the last 
The rottenness, which time is charg'd to inflict 
On other mighty ones, found also thee. 

What exhibitions various hath the world 
Witnessed of mutability in all 
That we accoimt most durable below ! 
CSiange is the diet on which all subsist, 
CVetted changeable, and change at last 
Beitroya them. Skies uncertain now the heat 
TnuMmitting cloudless, and the solar beam 
Ifow quenching in a boundless sea of clouds — 
Odm and alternate storm, moisture and drought, 
Invigorate by turns the springs of life 
la ID that live, plant, animal, and man. 
And in conclusion mar them. Nature's threads, 
line passing thought, e'en in her coarsest works, 
Delight in agitation, yet sustain 
Tlie force, that agitates, not unimpaired ; 
But, worn by frequent impulse, to the cause 
Of their best tone their dissolution owe. 

Thought cannot spend itself, comparing still 
The great and little of thy lot, thy growth 
hmi^ almost nullity into a state 
Of matchless grandeur, and declension thence, 
8low, into such magnificent decay. 
Time waa, when, settling on thy leaf, a fly 
Could shake thee to the root — and time has been 
When tempests could not. At thy firmest age 
Thoa hadst within thy bole solid contents, 
That might have ribb'd the sides and plank'd the deck ^ 



t 
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Of wttHe flagg'd acbniral ; and tortwyai «nns, 
The shipwright's darling treasure, diM pr ew a t 
To the fottr<^^aarter'd winds, rebost and Ibold^ 
Warp'd into tough knee^timberi* many a leadl 
Bui the axe spar'd thee. In those tluriftier di|V 
Oaks fell not, hewn by thousands, to sv^^fjfiy 
The bottomless demiindB of contest, wag*d 
For senatorial honours. Thus to Time 
The task was left to whittle thee away 
With his sly scythe, whose ever nibbling edge^ 
Noiseless, an atom, and an atom more, 
Disjoining from the rest, has, unobserrM^ 
Achieved a labour, which had far and wide. 
By man performed, made all the foreaft ring. 

EmboweUM now, and t>f thy ancient self 
Possessing nought but the scoop'd rind, tlttt MMBI 
An huge throat, calling to the clouds for drii&, 
Which it would give in rivulets to tfay root. 
Thou temptest none, but rather muish fbrbidd'it 
The feller's toil, which thou couldst in requite. 
Yet is thy root sincere, sound as the rode, 
A quarry of stout spurs, and knotted ftngs, 
Which, crooked into a-thousand whimsies, claqp 
The stubborn soil, and hold thee stiU erect. 

So stands a kingdom, whose foundation yet 
Fails not, in virtue and in wisdom laid, 
Though all the superstructure, by the tooth 
^ulveriz'd of venality, a shell 
Stands now, and Ambiance only of itself! 

Thine arms have left thee. Winds have renttli 
off 
Long since, and rovers of the forest wild 

* Knee-Tin^r is foondin the crooked anus of oak^^ 
by teaion of their digtortioo, are eanly aiyusted to the « 
Ibnned where the deck and the ship's sides meet. 
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low and shaft, have burnt them. Some have 
left 

ter'd stump, bleach'd to a snowy white ; 
me, memorial none where once they grew, 
i still lingers in thee, and puts forth 
lot contemptible of what she can, 
'here death predominates. The spring 
hee not less alive to her sweet force 
onder upstarts of the neighboring wood, 
:h thy juniors, who their birth receiv'd 
millennium since the date of thine, 
oe, although well qualified by age 
ih, no q|>irit dwells in thee, nor voice 
expected from thee, seated here 
distorted root, with hearers none 
npter, save the scene, I will perform 
the oracle, and will discourse 
)wn ear such matter as I may. 

man alone, the father of us all, 

.ot his life from woman ', never gaz'd, 

lUte unconsciousness of what he saw, 

iround him ; learn'd not by degrees, 

'd articulation to his ear : 

>ulded by his Maker into man 

>, upstood intelligent, survey'd 

itures, with precision understood 

lurport, uses, properties, assigned 

1 his name significant, and, fiU'd 

»ve and wisdom, rendered back to Heav*ii 

le harmonious the first air he drew. 

I excused the penalties of dull 

y. No tutor charg'd his hand , 

le thought-tracing quill, «r taslv'd his mind 

roblems. History, not wanted yet, 

on her elbow, watching Time, whose course, 

il, should supply her with a theme ;— 

19 » 
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TO 

THE NIGHTINGAUB, 

ITBICB TBI AUTBOR BXARD 81VQ ON BXW-TBAfl' 

[1792.] 

Wbivcz k it, tliat amaz*d I iitar 
From yonder withered fpraj, 

This foremost mom of all the jtar, 
The melody of May ? 

' And why, since thousands would be proud 
Of such a fiiTour shown, 
Am I selected from the crowd, 
To witness it alone ? 

Sing'st thou, sweet Philomel, to me. 

For that I also long 
Have practised in the groves like thae^ 

Though not like thee in song ? 

Or sing'st thou rather under force 

Of some divine command, 
CSommission'd to presage a course 

Of happier days at hand ? 

l%rico welcome, then ! for many a long 

And joyless year have I, 
As thou to-day, put forth my song 

Bfsneath a wintry sky. 



■% 



But thee no wintry skies can harm, 
Who only need'st to sing. 

To make eVn January charm, 
And eT'ry season Spring. 
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LINES, 

Wfilmf^T Mf erfitfn, in a eoUectUm ^f hand-wnUng^ 
§ni gigfuAnrta made by Miss Patty, sister of 
Hamuh More, 

iMarck 6, 1792.] 

Is Tiin to Im Aom ag<e to sg* 
While modem berds emtoavonr, 

I write «y Mme in Pittty's pege, 
And gain my point tat ever. 

W. COWPBR 



EPITAPH 



09 



Jifree hut tarn* Madkreast, a favourite of 
Miss Sally Hurdis. 

{March, 1792.} 

Tbxsi Im not dew-drop8, these are team, 

And tears by Sally shed 
For absent Robin, who she fears, 

With too mudi cause, is dead. 

Om BBom he came not to her hand 

As he was wont to come. 
And on her fiiiger perch*d, to stand 

Picking his breakfast crumb. 
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Alarmed, ihe eall*d hinii and perplexM 
She sought him bat in Tain, 

That day he came not, nor the next, 
Nor erer came again. 

She, therefore, railed him here a tomb) 
Though where he fell, or hoW| 

None knows, so secret was his doom, 
Nor where he moulders now. 

Had half a score of cozconibs died 

In social Robin's stead. 
Poor Sally's tears had soon been dried, 

Or haply never shed. 

But Bob was neither rudely bold, 

Nor spiritlessly tame ; 
Nor was, like theirs, his bosom cold, 

But always in a flame. 



SONNET 

TO 

WILLIAM WILBERFORCaB, ESa 

iJiprU 16, 1792.] 

Tht country, Wilbeiforce, with just HiiiMw^ 
Hears thee by cruel men and impious call*d 
Fanatick, for thy zeal to loose the enthrall'd 

From exile, publick sale, and slavery's chain. 
Friend of the poor, the wrong'd, the fetter-gall 

Feui not lest talbouc sufih «a thine be vain. 
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iBt achioT'd a part ; hast gain'd the ear 

a'l senate to thy glorious cause ; 

les, joy springs, and tho' cold caution pause 

ave delay, the better hour is near 

aU remunerate thy toils seTere 

ibr Afric, fenc'd with British laws. 

It thou hast won, esteem aad iove 

he just on earth, and all the blest above. 



EPIGRAM. 



iai$d ts the IC4frUiampton Mercury.) 

^ their wine some people bleed 
to the barrel, and succeed ; 
^^ planters say, is half eo good 
ine sugar, as a negroes blood. 
f and negroes both are harmless things, 
e perhaps this wondrous virtue springSi 
blood of innocence alone— 
e why planters never try their own. 
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TO 



DR. AUSTIN, , 

OF CKGIL>BTREKT, LOVDON. 

[Jtfay 26, 1792.] 

AuflTiH \ accept a grateful verse from me> 
The poet's treasure, no inglorioua fee ! 
LoT*d by the Muses, thy ingenuous mind 
Pleasing requital in my verse may find ; 
Verse oft has dash'd the scythe dT time aside» 
Immortalizing names which else had died ; 
And O ! could I command the glittering wealth 
With which sick kings are glad to pnrchue health ; 
Yet, if extensive &me, and sure to live, 
Were in the power of verse like mine to giTO, 
I would not recompense his art with leas, 
Who, giTing Mary health, heals my diitreifl. 

Friend of my friend !* I love thee, tho* unknovii, 
And boldly call thee, being his, my own. 

* Hayley. 
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SONNET, 



ADOBESSED TO 



WILLIAM HAYLEY, ESa. 

[Jtme 2, 1792.] 

• 

Hatlbt — ihf tenderneM fraternal shown, 
In oor &it interview, delightful guest ! 
To Mtxy and me ibr her dear sake distress'd, 

Such u it is has made my heart thy own, 

Thod^h heedless now of new engagements grown ; 
For threesoore winters make a wintry breast, 
And I had pnrpos'd ne'er to go in quest 

Of Friendship more, except with Qod alone. 
Bot thoa hast won me ', nor is God my foe, 

Who, ere this last afflictive scene began, 
Beat thee to mitigate the dreadful blow. 
My brother, by whose sympathy I know 

Thj true deserts infallibly to scan, 

Kelt more t* admire the bard than love the man. 
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CATHARINA: 

THE 8SCOHO PART. 

On her Marriage to George Courtenoij 
IJune, 1799.] 

BxLUETK it or not, as you choose, 

The doctrine ie certainly tmt, 
That the fntore is known to the muse, 

And poets axe oracles too. 
I did but e:q>re«w a desiie, 

To see Catharina at homo^ 
At the side of my friend George's fire, 

And lo— she is actually oome. 

Such prophecy some may despise, 

But the wish of a poet and friend 
Perhaps ia a^proy'd in the skies, 

And therefore attains to its end. 
'Twas a wish thai flew ardently forth 

Front a bosom ei^fectually warm'd 
With the talents, the graces, and worth . 

0£ the person for whom it was form'd* 

Maria* would leave us, I knew, 

To the grief and regret of us all, 
But less to our grief could we view 

Catharina the Queen of Ihe Hall. 
And therefore I wish'd as I did. 

And therefore this union of hands 
Not a whisper was heard to forbid. 

But all cry — ^Amen — to the banns. 

♦ Lady ThrockniortoB. 
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AN EPITAPH. 2» 

ince therefore I seem to incur 
No danger of wishing in vain, 

hen making good wishes for Her, 
I win e'en to my wishes a^ain — 

ith no* I fucwB made her a Wife, 
And. now I will try with another, 

hich I cannot suppress for my life- 
Haw soon I can make her a Mother. 



AN EPITAPH. 

[1792.] 

Hire lies one who never drew 
Blood himselfi yet many slew ; 
Gave the gun its aim, and 6gure 
Made in field, yet ne'er pull'd trigger. 
Armed men have gladly made 
Him their guide, and him obey'd, 
At his signified desire, 
Would advance, present, and Fire- 
Stout he was, and large of limb, 
Scores have fled at sight of him ; 
•And to «H this fame he ros* 
' "Onij ^bllowtng his Nose, 
^eptukie Was he call'd, not He 
Who controls the boist'rous sea, 
3ut of happier command, 
Neptune of the furrew'd lind ; 
And your wonder vain to shorten, 
iHanter to Sir Jokn Throtkmartmi^ 

20» 
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EPITAPH ON FOP, 

A DOG BtlLOROXNG TO LADT THROCK1IOBT09. -■ 

lAugustf 1792.] 

Though once a puppy^ and though Fop by naoiey 
Here moulden One whose bones some honour claim* 
No sycophant, although of spaniel race, 
And though no hound, a martyr to this chase— 
Te squirrels, rabbits, l^erets, rejoice, 
Tour haunts no longer echo to his voice ; 
This record of his fate exulting view, 
He died worn out with vain pursuit of you. 

« Tee—" the indignant shade of Fop replies-* 
" And worn with vain pursuit, Man aliso <Uee."^ 



SONNET 

TO 

GEORGE ROMNEY, ESQ. 

ON 

His pictuTt of me in Crayons^ drawn at Eartkam m 

the Sist year of my age, end in the months sf 

Jhigust and September^ 1792. 

lOctoher, 1792.] 

RoHNXT, expert infallibly to trace 

On chart or canvass, not the form alone 
And flemblance, but, however faintly shown, 

The mind*8 impression too on every face — 
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IVith fltrokes that time ought neyer to erase 

Thou hast so pencill'd mine^ that though I own 
The subject worthless, I have never known 
The artist thming with superiour grace. 

But this I mark — that symptoms none of wo 

In thy incomparable work appear. 
Well — I am satisfied it should be so. 

Since, on maturer thought, the oause is dear ; 

For in my looks what sorrow couldst thou see 
When I was Hayley's guest, and sat to Thee ? 



ON 



RECEIVING HAYLEY'S PICTURE. 

[January 1 1793.] 

U language warm as could be breath*d or penn d. 
Thy picture speaks th' Original, my Friend, 
Not by those looks that indicate, thy mind — 
They only speak thee Friend of all mankind } • 
Eaqiresrion here more soothing stfll I see, 
That Friend of all a partial Friend to me. * 



(238) 
EPITAPH 

Olf 

MR, CHESTER, OF CHICHELEY. 

[JiprU 1793.] 

Tsars flow, and cease not, where the good man lieis 
Till all who knew him follow to the skies. 
Tears therefore hIL where Cheeter^s ashes sleep ; 
Him wifO) friends, brothers, children, servants, weep^ 
And justly — ^few shall ever him transcend 
As husband, parent, brother, master, friend. 



ov 

A PLANT OF VIRGIN'S BOWER, 

DSSffiffKD TO COVER A «ARDitH-8|AT* 

ISpring of 1793.] 

Thrive, gentl#)ilaztt ; aod weave a bow'r 

For Siurj and fbr me, 
And deck with many a splendid flow'r 

Thy foliage large and free. 

Thou cam'st from Eartham, and wilt shade 

(If trjily I divine) 
Some fature day th' illustrious head 

Of Him who made thee mine. 



F.-. 
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Should Daphne show a jealous frowiii 

And envy seize the Bay, 
Affirming hon^'so fit to crown 

Such honoured brows as they, 

Thy cause with zeal we shall defend, 

^ And with convincing pow*r ; 
For why should not the Virgin's Friend 
Be crown'd with Virgin's bow'r ? 



TO MY COUSIN, 

ANNE BODHAM, 



ON 



BeeUvmg fro^ her a Kettoork PuTse^ made by herself. 

[May 4, 1793.] 

Mt gentle Anne, whom heretofore, 
When I was young, and thou no more 

Than plaything for a nurse, 
I danc'd and fondled on my Imee, 
A kitten both in size and glee, <^ 

I thank thee for my purse. 

pold pays the worth of all things here : - 
But not of loye ; — ^that gem's too dear . 
^ Eor richest rogues to win it ; 
I, therefore, as a proof of love, 
Esteem thy present far above 

The best things kept within it. 
i30» 
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■ 

INSCRIPTICWNf 

For an Hermitage in the Avthor^s Garden, 

[May, 1T93.] 

This cabini Mary, in my sight appears, 
Built, as it has been, in onr waning years, 
A rest afforded to our weary feet, 
Preliminary to~/Ae l»st retreat. 



TO MRS. UNWIN. 

[May, 1793.] 

Ma-rt ! I want a lyre with other etvk)^ 

Sach aid from heav'n as some hare feigned they 
drew, 

An eloquence scarce giy'n to mortals, new 
And undebas*d by praise of meaner things, 
That ere through age qr wo I shed my wings, 

I may record thy worth with honour due, 

In Terse as rousioal as thou art true^ 
And that immortalizes whom it sings. 

But thou hast little need. There is a book 
By seraphs writ with beams of heav'nly light, 

On which the eyes of God not rarely look, 
A chronicle ik actions just and bc^ht : 

There all thy deeds, my faithful Mary, shine, 

And; «ince th^m owii*st that praise, I sj^ar^ thee roine. 



C^) 



TO 



JOHN JOHNSON, 



ON 



98eniing me wkh an tmtique Ut9t •f fiomM*. 

[Jtfay, 179a] 

ff brioT'd and na a pon, by me ! 
I behold this fruit of thy regacdf 
Bnlptnr'd fona of my old fnv'rite b$tdf 
ice leel for him, and Ipto for the#, 
&nd ^rief. Much joy that Uuer^ idiouM h9 
men and learn'd, who grudge W to rewd* 
■ome applause my bold attempt f»4 haid, 
(there scorn : Critieks by oouribevgr. 
if is this, that sunk in Homer's mine 
) my precious years now soon to fail| 
r his gold, which, howsoe'er it shine, 
i dross, when balanced in the Christian icale. 
' thou — ^like our fere&ther Dorvx, 
nv'nly wealth, and work for God alone. 



f 
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TO 



A YOUNG FRIEND, 



ox 



Ms arriving at Cambridge mtt^ token no rain kae 

fallen there, 

IMay, 1793.] 

If Gideon's fleece, which drench*d with dew 1 
found, 
While moisture none refresh'd the heriM anmndi 
Might fitly represent the Church endow'd 
With heav'nly gifts, to heathens not allow'd ; 
In pledge^ perhaps, of favours from on high, 
Thy locks were wet when other's locks were dry. 
Heav'n grant us half the omen — ^may we eee 
l^ot drought on others, but mucn dew dn thee I 



A TALE. 



[JunCf 1793.] 



V 



Iir Scotland's realm where trees are few. 

Nor even shrubs abound ; 
But where, however bleak the view, 

Some better things are found. 



A TALE, 5»7 

For husband there and wife nwy boi^t 

Their anion nndefil'd. 
And false ones aie as rare aloMAt 

As hedge-rows in the wild. 

In Scotland's feafan, ibrlom aold htr^ 

The liist'fy ehanc'd of lat»^ 
This hist'ry of a wedded, pair, 

A chaflinch and his mate. 

The spfing drew near, each felt a hreont 

With genial instinct fiU'd ; 
They pair'd and would hove built a M«t, 

But found not where to build. 

The heath uncorer'd, and the moor«i 

Except with snow and sleet. 
Sea-beaten rocks, and naked ahoret 

Could yield them no retreat. 

Long time a breeding-plsAB thej looght^ 

Till both grew vez'd and tir'd } 
At length a ship arriving, brought 

The good so long desir'd. 

A ship ! could such a restless thing ^ 

Afford them place of rest ? "^ 

Or was the merchant charged to bring 
The homeless birds a neat ? 



Hush — silent hearers profit 

This racer of the sea 
Pro^'d kinder to them than the eoaiti 

It serv'd them with a Tree. 

But such a tree ! twas shaven deal, 
The tre9 they call a Mast, 

And had a hollow with a wheel 

Through which the tafik^bb ^tan'^ 



S88 A TALE. 

Within that cavity aloft, 

Their roofless home they fixM, 
Form'd with materials neat and soft, 

Bents, wool, and feathers miz*d. 

Four iv'ry e^rgs soon pave its floor ; 

With russet specks bedight — 
The vessel weighs, forsakes the shore, 

And lessens to the sight. 

The mother-biid is gone to sea 
As she had chang'd her kind ; 

But goes the male ? Far wiser, he 
Is doubtless left behind ? 

No— soon as from ashore he saw 
The winged mansion move, 

He flew to reach it, by a law 
Of ,ii0ver-&iling love. 

Then perching at his consort's side. 
Was briskly borne along. 

The billows' and the blast defied, 
And cheer'd her with a song. 

. The seaman with sincere delight. 
His ieather'd shipmates eyes, 
Scarce lest exulting in the sight 
Than when he tows a prize. 

For seamen much believe in signs, 
And firqm a chance so new, ^ 

Each some approaching good divines, 
And may his hopes be true ! 

Hail honoor'd land ! a desert where 
Not even birds can hide. 

Yet parent of this loving pair 
Whom nothing could divide* 



A TALE. 2Z9 

And ye who, rather than resign 

Tour matrimonial plan, 
Were not afraid to plough Uie brine 

In company with Man. 

For whose lean country much disdain 

We Bnglish often show, 
Tet from a richer nothing gain 

But wantonness and wo. 

Be it your foxtwie, year by year, 

The same resource to proye, 
And may ye, sometimes landing here, 

Instruct us how to love I 



flua TaU is founded on an artkU of inUUigmee wkkh Ijbf 
Author found in the Buckinghcauhire Jkrald^for 8a tm ^ia y , 
Jane 1, 1793, in ihefol&wing words, 

Glasgow, May 23. 

In a blocks or pulley, near the head of the nMst^f 
L gabert, now lying at the Broomielaw, there ig a 
ihaffinch's nest and four eggs. The' nest was built 
vhile the vessel lay at Greenock, and was f<Aowed 
lither by both birds. Though the block is ocoasional- 
y lowered for the inspection of the curious, the birds 
lave not forsaken the nest. The cock, however, visits 
he nest but seldom, while the hen never leaves it but 
nrhen she descends to the hull for food. 
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TO 



WILUAH HATLEY, ESa 

{Jim« 29> 1793.] 

DxAR architect of fine ctitAtxAOX itk «if ^ 
Worthier to stand ftr et«r, if they «OQld| 
Than any bnilt (^ Mone, or yet <^ wood> 

For back of royal elephant to bear ! 

O for permission from the skies to share. 
Much to my own, though little to thy good. 
With thee (not subject to the jealous mood !) 

A partnership of literary ware ! 

Sm I am baid[nipt now ; and doomM benceftfik 
'To drud^, in descant dry, opi other *0 la^; 

Bards, I adknowledge, of unequall'd worth ! 
But what is commentator's happiest praise ? 

Thfilie has fttrnish^ lights for other eyes, 
Wliidi thdy, tvho need them, use, and thMi dei^ 
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I 

ON 



A SPANIEL, CALLED BEAU. 

* 
Kll&lirO ▲ TOOim BIRD. 

[Jvly 15, 1793.] 

A SrAiruL, Beati, tliat fiures lik« yoa, 

Wen M, and a his ease, 
ShoiUd wiser bd than to ptirtftxii 

Each triBe that he sees. 

But yoa have kiU'd a tiny bird. 
Which flew not till to^lay, y 

Against my orders, whom yoa lieacd 
Forbiddhig you the prey. 

JXm did you kill that you might eat, 
And ease a doggish pain, 
^ For him, though chas'd ^Hlth furious heat, 
Ton left vrhme he was slain. 

Nor was he of tbs ^^vish sort, 
Or otts wlK>m Uood alhim. 

But imu>cent was all his sport 
Whimi yoa huve tami^Rr yvari 

My dag ! vdud remedy remains, 

Biooe, tomk you all I can, 
I see you, after all my pains, 
■ So mudh resemble Bfan ? 

^'>t. m. m 
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BEAU'S REPLY. 

• SiR| when I flew to seize the bird 
' In spite of your command^ 
4 A loader yoice than yonrs I heard, 
And harder to withstand. 

Ton cried — forbear— but in my breast 
A mightier cried — ^proceed — 

'Twas Natore, Sir, whose strong behest 
Impell'd me to the deed. 

Tet much aS nature I respect) 

I ventured once to break, 
(As you, perhaps, may recollect) 

Her precept for your sake ; 

And when your linnet on a day. 

Passing his prison door, 
Had flutter'd all his strength away. 

And panting pressed the floor. 

Well knowing him a sacred thing, 

Not destined to my tooth, 
I only kiss*d his ruffled wing, 

And lick'd the feathers smooth* 

* Let my obedience tA«n excuse « 
My disobedience noto. 
Nor some reproof yourself refiise - 
From your aggrieved Boh^wok ; 

If killing birds be such a crime, > - 
(Which i can hardly see,) 

What think you, Sir, of kiUing Time 
With verse addressed to rac ? 



(M3) 
• ANSWER ; 

TO 

Simmxas addressed to Lady Hesketh, hy Miss CotAo- 
rins FanshaWf tit returning a Poem of Mr. 
Coy>per*s lent to her on condition she should 
nsither show it, nor take a copy. 

[1798.] 

To be remembered thus is famey 

And in the first degree ; 
And did the /bio like her the same, 

The press might sleep for me. 

So Homer, in the memory stored 

Of many a Grecian belloi 
Waa once preserv'd — a richer hoard, 

But never lodged so well. 



TO 

THE SPANISH ADMIRAL, 
COUNT GRAVINA, 

ON 

His translating the Author's Song on a Rose into 

Itatian Verse. 

[1793.] 

Mr rose, Gravina, blooms anew, 
And, Bteep*d not now in rain, 

But in Castalian streams by You, 
Will nerer fade again. 



(«*,) 



ON 

F£AXMAN'S PENELOPS. 

ltltf€*mh*r, 1V9S.] 

Thb suitors nnn'd, bat wiUSk a fiur excuse, 
Whom all this elegance might vel) se4at^f 
Nor can our censure on the husbiuul fii^ 
Who, for a wife » laTelyi.slew thepn a)i« 



eN 



RECEIVING HEYNE'S VIRGIL 

JJLOV MS. BjLTXJBT* 

I SHOULD have deem'd it once an effort yain, 
To sweeten more sweet Maro's matchless straiOj 
But from that errour now behold me free, 
Since I reeeiv'd him as a gift from Thee. 
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TO MARY. 



lOutumn of 1793.] 

B twentieth year is well nigh past 
ee first our sky was overcast, 
would that this might be the last ! 

MyBfary! 

f spirits have a fainter flow, 

« them daily weaker grow 

ras my distress that brought thee low, 

My Mary !' 

f needles, once a shining store, 
my sake restless heretofi>re, 
r mst disns'd, and shine no more. 

My Mary! 

though thoa gladly wouldst fhlfil 
I samet kind ofiioe fbr me still, 
f nght now seconds not thy will. 

My Mary! 

well thou play'dst the housewife's part, 

I all thy threads^ with magiek art, 

'e wound themselves about tins heart, ' 

My Mary ! 

r indistinct expressions seem 

B language utter'd in a dream ; 

^e they charm, whate'er the, theme. 

My Mary ! 

21 
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246 TO UAKY. 

Thy ailTor locks once auburn bright} 
Are still more lovely m my sight 
Than golden beams of orient light, 

My Mary I 

For could I view nor them nor thee, 
What (nght worth seeing could I see ? 
The sun would rise in yalh for mO, 

MyMaiy! 

Partakers of thy sad.deeliiie, 
Thy hands their Udile fene cetngn^ 
Tet gfiMy #>est, press gently mine, 

MyMaiy! 

Such feebleness of Iwibetbpmiinifls^ 
That now at 'e««fy step ^Uioii:moir'8C;9 
Upheli by tiro, yet still thdH lov'st, 

My Maiy! 

And still to loye, though fnsi sfitii iiit 
In wintry age toibel ■• duli, 
Wiih ai<ia.io be lovely stiU, 

MyMaiy! 

But ah ! by constanl^lieeA I faMMr, 
How oft the sadn«si ^at i«hasr, ^ 
Tiniwl0iMiii4iiy smiles to looks of wo, 

My Maiy! 

And should n^AiaM lut^be nasi 
With much twwiiiflMiee <t£ the past, 
Thy oifofii-««t heart will break at last, «^ 

^ My Maiy! 
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MOffTES OLAOIALES, 



IN OCEANO OERMANICO NATANTES. 

V 



tff qMB|irodigia eic oni alfaUaremoUs, 
B idvmamat paTefiMta per cquora notttam • 
1 eqindom prMee seclom rediisie TideUir 
rhflB, cua Proikeas pecos altos viiere mooitaB 
yliras, egit. Sed tempora viz ieiriora 
tmt,-aTii]si quaado radicitus aiti ^ 

lare ^woeadont mantes, £iiotqaque perecraBt 
1 ^RMm'|ioc4iioiistri est magis et miiabile visu ! 
indentes -video, «eu pcdehro Bx.iere vel aoio 
flatos, mtiUsiive accinctos undique gemmisi 
itL csBrutoa, 'St rftammas iiniteiite pjta^, 
)riente ademit, nbi gacas optima tellus 
urit omiiigeBas, qutbus leva per omnia sumptn 
mti iiuDase.sibi diademata reges ? 
hoc ciediderim. Non fallunt taHa aeutos 
catorum oculos : pffins et quam littpra iSteiaglt 
lissent, avidis gratissima preeda fuissent. 
m unde patemus ? An illos Ves'vius atrox 
olit, ignivomisve ejecit iaucibus iEtna P 
9 micant propria, Phcebive, per esra parum 
c stimulantis equoB, argentea tela retorqaent? 
bi lace inicant. Ventis et fiuctibus altis 
aki, et rapidis subter currentibus undis, 
dem non fallunt oculos. Capita alta videre est 
ta onerata niye, et canis conspersa- pruinis 
era sunt glacies. Procul hinc, iibi Bruma fere 
omncs 
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848 MONTES GLACtALES. 

Contrlstat menses, portenta hiec horrida nobis 
Ilia strui voluit. Quoties de bulmine aumiiio 
Clivoram fluerent in littora prona, solute 
Sole, nives, propero tendentes in mare eormii 
Ilia gelu fizit. Paulatim aitollere sese 
Mirum coepit opus ; glacieque ah origine rerum 
In glaciem aggesta sublimes vertice tandem 
!£quavit montes, non crescere nescia moles. 
Sic immensa diu stetit, stemumque stetiaset 
Congeries, hominum neque vi^neque mobilis artSi 
Littora ni tandem declivia deseniisset, 
Pondere victa suo. • Dilabitur. Omnia etroum 
Antra et saza gemunt, subito concossa fragoroy 
Dum iliit in pelagus tanquam studioMi nattndiy 
Ingens tota strues. Sic Delos dioitur olim. 
Insula, in MgBso fluitasse erratica pooto. 
Sed non ex glacie Delos ; neque tinrpida Delom 
Bruma inter rupes genuit nudam sterilemqiM. 
Sed yestita herbis erat ilia, omataque nunqnam 
Decidua lauro ; et Delum dilexit Apollo. 
At vos, errones borrendi, et caligine digni 
Cimmeria, Deus idem odit. Natalia restnty 
Nubibus invohrcns frontem, non ille tueri 
Sustinuit. Patrium vos ergo requirite ecslam ! 
Ite ! Redite ! Timete moras ; ni leniter anstio 
Spirante, et nitidas Phoebo jaculante sagittM 
Hostili vobis, pereatis gurgite misti ! * 



(3«9) 



ON THE lOE ISLANDS. 

SEEN FlOATihta IN TBB eSBMAN OGBAIT. 

[*4r«A 19, 1799.] 

^HAT pMrtunii, fipom whal disl«Mt region, xid«, 

Qseen till qj^ in ouis, Ui' «at«Qud»'4 ti4Q 

t ages pasty olil Froteus, wiMk bis droY«» 

f sea'jtelvMiy fought tiie mouiitidiifl a^d U10 gr4>Te9- 

at now, descending wbcopiee of Ute they stood, 

bemselves the jBoiin^uM jAom to roye the flood* 

bre tinnBii Here tbey, full ehixg'd with human woof ; 

ad these, sctme leis oi^amitous thmi tho«s, 

liat view w^ now f More w^^ndrous stiU ! Behold ! 

ke burnfaili'4 hcaur they ihiae, or beaien gold ; 

id iiJUi ■Mttuod tht f»af r« i>uffe splendour show, 

id all azMnd Uui rmbj's Gery glow. 

Hne they froj» Indiii, where the burning £«x*tll, 

1 bfHt»tiouif gi!V#e her riehiMt treiisures birth ; 

id wherp thie <e«ftly gepw , thfit Im^m arouiul 

le brows of mightiest {MjteiMAtes, ar^ foupd .' 

K ffoiFjif nwh A countless dtz^ing ^<>>f^ 
id left, unsQfiA, th9 Ganges' peopled shor^. 

ipacious hands, and evepr-wtttchful eyes, 

lould sooner ff^ hay^ oaarhed jand seized the prxze. 

hence sprang .they then ? £jected have they come 

-om VesVius', or (vxa Aetna's burning womb P 

iius shine th#y Mlf-aHiwi'd, or but disi^»y 

tie b«nMlpr'4 )tjfitm^mx$ of a dloudk(f0 day ? ' 

1th borrow'd begins they Abin«. Tba gates, thftt 

breathe 

ow landward, and the ourrent^s fbrce b^nQ«th> 



250 THE ICE ISLANDS. 

Have borne them nearer ; and the nearer eight/ 

Advantag'd more, contemplates them aright. 

Their lofty summits crested high, they ahow, 

With mingled sleetj and long-encumbent snow. 

The rest is ice. Far hence, where, most seyere, 

Bleaj£ winter well-nigh saddens all the year, 

Their infant growth began. He bade arise 

Their uncouth forms, portentous in our eyes. 

Oft as dissolv'd by transient suns, the snow 

Left the tall cliff to join the flood below ; 

He caught, and curdled with a freezing blast 

The current, ere it reach'd the boundless WMte. 

By slbw degrees uprose the wondrous pile, 

And long successive ages rolPd the wlule i 

Till, ceaseless in its growth, it daim'd to stand, 

Tall as its 'rival mountains on the land. 

Thus stood, and, unremovable by skill, . 

Or force of man, had stood the structure still > 

But that, tho' firmly fiz'd, suppla!nted yet 

By pressure of its own enormous weight, 

It left the shelving beach — and, with a sotmd 

That shook the bellowing waves and rocks arouHd, 

Self-launch'd, and swiftly, to the briny wave, 

As if instinct with strong desire to lav«, 

Down went the ponderous mass. So bards of old, 

How Delos swam th^ iBgean deep, liave told. 

But not of ice was Delos. Delos bore 

Herb, fruit, and flower. She, crowned with laurel^ wo 

Ev'n under wintry skieft, A summer smile ; 

And Delos was Apollo's fav'rite isle. 

But, horrid wand*rers of the deep, to yoa 

He deems dmmerian darkness only due. 

Your hated birth he deign'd not to surv^, 

But, scornful, turn'd his glorious eyes away. 

'Hence ! Seek your home, nor longer" rashly dare 

The darts of Phoebus,, and a softer air ; 

Lest ye regret, too late, your native coast, 

In no congenial gulf for ever lost ! 
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THE CASTAWAY. 

[March, 20, 1799.] 

-Obscurest night involved the sky ; 

Th' AtlanUc billows roar'd, 
IVhen such a destin'd wretch as I, 

Waah'd headlong from on board, 
Qf friends, of hope, of all bereft, 
His floating home for ever lefl. 

No braver chief could Albion boast, 
Than he, with whom he went, 

Nor «ver ship lefl Albion's coast. 
With warmer wishes sent. 

He lov*d them both, but both in vain, 

Nor him beheld, nor her again. 

* 

Not loqig beneath the whelming brine, 

Expert to swim, he lay : 
Nor soon \to felt his strength decline. 

Or courage die away ; 
But wag'd with death a lasting strife, 
Supported by despair of life 

He shouted ; nor his friends had fail'd 
To check the vessel's course. 

But so the furious blast prevail'd, 
That,, pitiless, perforce. 

They lefl their, outcast mate behind, 

And scudded still beford the wind. 

Some succour yet they could afford : 
And, such as storms allow. 

The cask, the coop, the floated cprd, 
Delay'd not to bestow 
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252 THC CASTAWAY. 

But he (they knew) nor ship nor shorey 
liVhata'er they gave, ihould viut more. 

Nor, cruel as it ieem'^i oould lA 
Their haste himself condemn, 

Aware that flight, in such a sea, 
Alone could rescue them ; 

Tet bitter f^lt it still to die 

Deserted, and his friends so nigh. 

He long survires, who lives an hour 

In ocean, se^f-upheld : 
And BO long he, with unspent pow*r 

His destiny repeilM : 
And ever as the minutes flewi 
Entreated help, or cried^— ^ Adieu V* 

At length, his trdbsieiA tespite part^ 

His QomradeS, who before 
Had heard his voice in ev'ry blast, 

Could catch the sound n6 mate. 
For then, by toil subdu'd, he drank 
The stifling wave, and then he satdc* 

. No poet wept him : but the pagd 

Of narrative sihcdre, 
That tells his name, his worth, his age, 

Is wet .with Anson^s tear. 
And team by bards or heroes shed 
Alike iinmortalize th^ dead. 

I therefore purpose not, or dream^ 

Descanting an his fate. 
To give the lirelanchcdy theme 

A more enduring date. 
^ But misery fftiil delights to trace 
Its semblance in another's ease. 



THRAX. Uo'd 

So f4ie6 divine the storm allay'di ' 

. Ho light propitious shone ; 
When, snttc^'d firpm ell effectual aid| 

We peilah^ ewab. ahme : 
But I beneath a rougher sea, 
And whehn'4 w deeper g«lft than be- 



TMJS&UiTlOJiS 



FROM 



VINCENT BOURNE. 



THRAX. 

■ 

BBiioiVM infantem, com lucem intravit et aurasi 
FletibtMi eacepit aMBstns utar qua {larens. 
ireicium infantem, com luce ezivit et auris, 
Extulit ad took Inline nterque parens, 
terea tn Roma ; et tn tibi GrsBcia plaudens, 
DioitiSi bee yera est Tkraica barbanes. 
gtitin eaoaam, cftosamque exquirite hictus^ 
IToeque est qaod doceat 'thraSca barbaries^ 

eoL. m. 22 
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THE THRACIAN. 



Thbaciah parents, at his birth, 
Mourn their babe with many a tear, 

But with undissembled mirth 
Place him breathleaa on his bier. 

Greece and Rome with equal sconi| 
" O the sayages !" exclaim, 

'< Whether they rejoice or mourn, 
Well entitle^ to the name !" 

But the cause of this concern, 
And this pleasure would they trace, 

Even they might scunewhat learn 
From the savages of Thrace. 



MUTUA BENEVOLENTIA 



PRIMARIA LIX NATUBJB EST. 

• 

Per Libye Androcles siccas errabat arenas ! 

Qui vagus iratum fugerat exul herum. 
Lassato tandem fractoque labore viarum, 

Ad scopuli patuit csoca cayema latus 
Hanc subit ; et placido dederat viz membra eopori 

Cum subito immanis rugit ad antra leo ; 
Ole pedem attoUens laBsum, et miserabilo murmur 

Edens, qiia poterat voce, precatur opem. 



MUTUA BENEVOLENTIA. . 255 
PttCttlfiUi noYVtate rei, incertusque timore, 

Viz tandem tremulaa admovet erro manm ; 
Si spiiuuii ezplorans (nam fiza in rulnere spmii 

Herebat) canto molliter ungue trahit : 
llontinao dolor omnia abit, teter fluit hnmor : 

Et coit, absterflo sanguine, mpta cutis ; 
rune iterum sylvas dnmoeque peragrat ; et afiert 

ProTidus assiduas hospes ad antra dapes. 
uzta epulis accumbit homo conviva leonis. 

Nee crudos dubitat participare cibos. 
Ijub tamen ista ferat deserts UDdia yite.? 

Viz furtMr nitons tristiw esset heri. 
^TOtum certis ci^ut objectare periclis 

Et patrioB statuit rursus adire lares, 
^raditur hie, fera facturus spectacula, plebi, 

Accipit et miserum tristis arena reum. 
rmit e caveis fors idem impastus et ac^r, 

Et modicum attonito suspicit ore leo. 
luspicit, et veterem agnoscens vetus hospes amioum 

Decumbit notos blandulus ante pedes. 
)uid vero percuisi animis, stupuere Quirites ? 

Ecquid prodigii, territa Roma, vides ? 
[Jniaa nature opus est ; ea sola furorem 

Siunere qu« jnssit, ponere sola jubet. 
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RECIPROCAL KINDNESS, 



TBI F&IMABY LAW OF HATinUE. 

A9DR0CLSS fhwi Imb fa^t'd knrd in ^betd 
Of instant death, 10 Lil^^s desert fled. 
Tir'd with his toilsome flight, and pafeh'd with hHt^ 
He spied, at length, a carerft'e eocd retreact ; 
Bat scarce had gtw'n to reit hie wverf ftam^ 
When hagest of his hM, a lioli ctttlie : 
He roar'd a^^Hroftehhig ; httC, the sat^e din 
To plaintiye mttnn«rg efaang'd, iifrir^ lirltfab, 
And with ezpreeetre looks hk Miled ^ittW 
Presenting, aid iid{ilor'd ftom whom he 4kW. 
The fbgitive, thros^h terrovkr at « ftaaUl^ 
Dar'd not awhile afibtd hie treutbfiilf fkaiid, 
But bolder grown, at length inherehi ihdlid 
A pointed thorn, end drew it fVem tiie #dlftltf. ■ 
The care was wroaght ; he wip'd the MtaitMlliMUA 
And firm and free from pain the Hon ttUM. ' 
Again he seeks the wilds, and day by day, 
Regales his inmate with the parted prey, 
Kor he disdains the dole, thoagh unprepar'd, 
Spread on the ground, and with a lion shared. 
But thus to live — still lost — sequester'd'still— 
Scarce seem'd his lord's revenge an heavier ill. 
Home ! native home ! O might he but repair i 
He must — ^he will, though death attends him ther0< 
He goes, and doom'd to perish on the sands 
/Of the full Theatre unpitied stands ; 
When lo ! the self-same lion from his cage 
Flies to devour him, famished into rage. 
He flies, but viewing in his purpos'd prey 
The man, his healer, pauses on iiis way, 



JVIAI^UALE. 8&7 

ften^d by remembrance into sweet 
ad eomposorey croaohes at hia feet. 



» 



with astonishment th' assembly gaze : 
y , ye Romans ? Whence your mute amaze ? 
I is natural ; nature bade him rend 
my ; she bids him spare a friend. 



MANUALE 

'ophia omni antiquiuSf rmUi uspiam Librorum 
insertum Catalogo. 

8 liber est, muliebri creber in usu, 

r se qui dici bibliotheca potest. 

rerborum non est, sed copia rerum ; 

pia (quod nemo deneget) utilior. 

consuitur pannis ; fors tezitur auro ) 

I sezta ad summum pagina claudit opus. 

et a tergo titulive aut nominis ; intus 

lesauros artis servat, et intus opes . 

pesy quas nympha sinu pulcherrima gestet, 

las nive candidior tractet anietque menus, 

> instrumentum pnesens sibi postulat usus, 

ijusve, aut operis pro ratione, minus. 

Bre et modulo diversa habet arma, gradatim 

gesta, ad numoros attenuata. suos. 

n enchiridii folium majuscula profert, 

lalia qus bleso est lumine poscat anus. 

lequitur folium, matronis arma ministrat, 

cere que magnis proximtora licet. 

m, item quartum, quintumque minuscula snp« 

plet A 

id non ejusdem singula quaequ^ loci._ ^W 



868 A MAIAjAL. 

Dispoaita ordiBibua oerti% dmnpiatk flwiiit ; 

Que ubi ooBYttOwt, MUg«t uadt bwim* 
Ultima que restant que multa minuUila iiTinpha 

Dicit, laBt iezti divitie IblUt 
Quantillo in ipatio doctriaa O quaate lilniBit t 

Qoam taiiMB obMuram Yim bnriUito vo«iii» 
Non est interpresy nee oontmeatariot iilla^ 

Aut index ; tarn rant omnia penpieiuu 
£tatem ad qoamvb, ad oaptum ita fingttur onnwai: 

Ut nihil anzilii poatolet iade liber. 
MiDia libronim numerat perplnra ; neo nllum 

Bodlei huic jactat biblietheca parem. 
Millia Cesareo numerat qaoqne mimere Graati^ 

Hec tamen est inter miUia tale nihil. 
Non est, non istis aactor de millibus ttnusy 

Cni tanta ingrenii vis/ Tel acmnen, inM. 



A MANl/AL, 

More antiint than the Art of Primiti$tgf mtd Htf ff 
found in mny Cataiogue. 

There is a book, which we may call 

(Its excellence is such) 
Alone a library tho' small ; 

The ladies Uiumb it much. 

Words none, things numerous it contains ; 

And, things with words eompar*d. 
Who needs be told, that has his braini^, 

Which merits jpost regard ! 

Ofttimes its leayes of scarlet hue 

A golden edging boast ; 
And open'd, it displays to view 

Twelve pages at the most. 



A MANtfAL. 95t 

Not name, nor titto, Btaiii|i*d b«hind, 

Adorns its outer pnt ; 
9at aU within *iis fiofaly lia*d, 

A magazine of art. 



The whitMt hands UMit secret hoard 

Oft visit : and ihfi Sfii 
Preserve it in their -bosom stor'd 

As with a miser's care. 

Thence implements of ev'ry size, 

And form'd for various u^e, 
(They need hut to consult their eyes) 

They readily produce. 

The largest and the longest kind 

Possess the foremost page, 
A sort most needed by the blind^ 

Or nearly such from age. 

The full-charg'd leaf, wlneh next ensQ«r> 

Presents, in bright array, 
The smaller sort, which matrons use, 

mt ^ttittso Hind as they. 

The thirdi, tbe fourth, the fifth Mpply 

What Hmr occasions ask, 
1Yho with a ssore dSsoerning eje 

Perform a nioer task* 

But still, witik regular decrease 

Ffom size to size they fall, 
In ev'ry leaf grow less and less ', 

TH^ last are least of all. 

O ! what a fund of genius, pent 

In narrow space, is here I 
This volume's method and intent 

How luminous and' clear 1 



i 



S60 ENIGMA. 

It leareB no reader at a Iom 

Or poe'dy whoever reads : <• 
No commentator's tedious gloss, 

Nor even index needs. 

Search Bodley's many thousands o*«r 1 
No book is treasur'd there, 

Nor yet in 6ranta*s numerous store 
That may with this ccmipare. 

No ! Rival none in either host 

Of this was ever seen, 
Or, that contents could justly boast, 

So brilliant and so keen. 



iENIGMA. 

Parvula res, et acu minor est, et ineptior van. : 

Quotque dies annus, tot tibi drachma debit* 
Sed licet exigui pretii minimique valoris, 

Ecce, quot artificum postulat ilia menus. 
Unius in primis cura est conflare metallum ; 

In longa alterius decere fila labor. 
Tertius in partes resecat, quartusque resectnm 

Perpolit ad moduloe attenuatque dates. 
Est quinti tomare caput, quod seztus adaptet ; 

Septimus in pnnctum cudit et enusuit. 
His tandem auxiliis ita res procedit, nt onmeti 

Ad numeros ingens perficiatur opus. 
Que tanti ingenii, quae tanti est summa laboris : 

Si mihi respondes CBdipe, tota tua est. 
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AN ENIGMA. - 

A vnDLS small, as smaU can be, 
In bulk and U8e^ Burpasaes me» 

' Nor ia my purchase dear ! 
For little and almost for nought 
As many of my kind are booght 

As days are in the yekr. 

Tet though but IRtie uie we boftM| 
And ara proeur*d at little eost, 

I The labour is Act light, 
Nor few artifiben it asbi» 
AU sldlfbl m theif ser'ral taiftf, 
Te fkuhioii tm aright. 

^One fkises metal o*er the' fire* 
A second draws it into wirei 

The shears another pliesi 
Who clips in lengths the braien thriftd 
For him, who, chafing every thread, 

Giv9s all an equal size. 

A fifth prepares, exact and round. 

The knob, with which it must be cfown'd ; 

His follower makes it fast : 
And with his mallet and his file 
To shape the point, employs awhile 

The seventh and the last. 

New therefore, (Edipus ! declare 
What creature, wonderful, and rare, 

A process, that obtains 
Its purpose with so much ado, 
At last produces ! — tell me true, 4 

And take me for your pains ! - ' { 
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PASSERES INDIGENCE 



COL. TRIN. CANT. COMHENSALZS. 

Inoola qui norit sedes, aut viserit hasce 

Newtoni egregu quas celebravit honos ; 
Viditque et meminit, Istus fortasse videndo, 

Qnam multa ad mensas advolitarit avis, 
nie nee ignorat, nidos ut^ vere ineunte, 

y Tecta per et forulos, et tabulata struat. 
Ut coram educat teneros ad pabula fistus, 

£t pascat micis, quas det arnica manas. 
Conyivas quoties campansB ad prandia pulsas 

Convocat, haud epulis certior hopes adest. 
Continuo jucunda simul vox fertur ad aures, 

Vicinos passer quisque relinqnit a^os, 
Hospitium ad notum properatur ; et ordine stantiM 

Expectant panis fragmina quisque sua. 
Hob taxueiii hos omnes, vix uno largior aase 

Sumptus per totam pascit alitque diem. 
Hone unum, hunc modicum (nee quisquam invideril 
assem) 

Indigene, hospitii jure, merentnr aves. 



I 
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IPARROWS SELF-DOMESTICATED 

nr TBinTT colleae, Cambridge. 

■J 

Noirs ever shar'd the social feast, 
Or as an inmate, or a gaest, 
Beneath the celebrated dome, 
Where once Sir Isaac hid his home. 
Who saw not (and with some delight 
Perhaps he viewed the novel sight) 
How num'rous, at the tables there, 
The sparrows beg their daily fare 
For there, in every nook, and cell, 
Where such a family may dwell, 
Sure as the vernal season comes 
Their nests they weave in hope of crumbs, 
Which kindly giv'n, may serve, with food 
Convenient, their unfeather'd brood ; 
And oil as with its summons clear, 
The warning bell salutes the ear, 
Sagacious list'ners to the sound. 
They flock| from all the fields around, 
To reach the hospitable hall. 
None more attentive to the call. 
Arriv'd, the pensionary band. 
Hopping and chirping, close at hand, 
Solicit what they soon receive. 
The sprinkled, plenteous donative. 
Thus is a multitude, though large. 
Supported at a trivial charge ; 
A tangle doit would overpay 
Th' expenditure of every day. 
And who can grudge so small a grace 
To suppliants, natives of the place ? 
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NULU TE FACIAS NIMIS SODALEH. 

Falpat heram felis, gremio tocninbanfl in anili ; 

Qnam iemel atqae iUnim Lydia palpat liera. 
Lndamlis sequitur ; nam totos ezserit ungnesi 

£t loDgo laearat vulnere felis anon. 
Contuiao ezardena gnmio mittaroula Mmi 

Nee gravibua voniUiM exoutit abe^pM mMm*. 
Quod tamen^od eqawn f0( — a volt e«ai Ible jocarij 

FeUnfun delbet Lydia ftrre joeum. 



FAMILIARITY DANGEROUS. 

Aa in her ancient mistren* lap,' 

The youthAil tabby lay. 
They gtive each other many a tapi 

Alik^ disposed to play. 

But strife enenies. Pass waxftfl warm. 
And with protruded claws 

Ploughs all the length of LydiiL'a luan^ 
Mere wantomiesf the cause. 

At once, resentful of the de^ 
She shakes her to the ground 

With many a threat, that s^ie Bhfkn bfiMcI 
With still a deeper wound. 

But, Ljdiay bid thy fury rest. 

It wp» a venial stroke : 
For she that will with kittens jest, 

Should bear a kitten's joke. 
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RUBECULAM INVITATIO. 

ri8> oonvi^a domo gratifraoa Qiiivi% 
I bnima humapam qcMBrea|j||y>git opciBi 
ijbemi fugias ut fcigora ca^f. 
If e, et incolumis sub laie vitb meo ! 
tk esttriem releves, alimenta fenestras' 
aam, qaotiea itque reditqiie dies 
CD edidici, qaod grato afim^ta rependai 
1, qus dederit cunqoe benigna manus. 
I tepidsB spirant cum moDiter aone, 
ivos in quavis arbore vemat honos, 
kd lucoB redeas, sjlTasqne rerisas, 
quibita resonat M«nca parqvM tde ! 
Qy sin forte itenun, inclementia bntmie 
lea dileotara tecta redooet avem, 
iii grato memor esto rependere canta 
la, que dederit cmiqiie benigna manus \ 
larmonis, nnmerorum hino saera potestae 
picltnr, nuaquam conspioienda magis, 
nod stabilis firmissima nectit amoris, 
ala viz longa dissaocinda die. 
: incantat Uando oblectamine Mnsa. 
antun pariter pennigemmcpie gMMM ; 
nes et aves quotcunqae animtntia YhFUUt 
loli harmonie gens stndioss sainuii 
I. 23 
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INVITATION TO THE REDBREAS 



SwxxT bird, whiom the winter conBtndiis— 

And seldom another it can — 
To seek a retreat, ^ile he reigns, 

In the weU-shelter*d dwellings of mani 
Who never can seem to intrude, 

Tho' in all places equally free, 
Come, oft as the season is rude. 

Thou art sure to be welcome to me. 

At nght of the first feeble ray, 

That pierces the clouds of the east, 
To inveigle thee every day ^ 

My windows shall show thee a feast. . 
For, taught by experience, I know 

Thee mindful of benefit long ; 
And that thankful for all I bestow, 

Thou wilt pay me with many a song. 

• 

Then, soon as the sweU of the buds 

Bespeaks the renewal of spring, 
Fly hence, if thou wilt, to the woods, 

Or where it'shall please thee to sing : 
And shouldst thou, compelled by a frost, 

Come again to my window or door, 
Poubt not an. affectionate host, 

Only pay as thou pay'dst me before. 

THtw mutick must needs be confest 
To flow from a fountain above ; ^ 

Else how' should it work in the bre<asl, 
Unchangeable friendship and hve 



STRADA'S NIGHTINGALE. 267 

And vrho on the globe can be found, 

Save your generation and ours, 
That can be delighted by sound, 

Or boMtJi any moiical pow'rs ? 



STBADiE PHILOMELA. 

Pastorxm audivit calamia Philomela oanentem, 

Et voluit tenues ipsa referre modos ; 
ipsa retentavit numeros, didicitque retentans 

Argutum fida reddere voce meloa. 
Alitor inassuetUB rivalem forre, misellam 

GrandioB ad carmen provooat, urget avem 
Paque etiam in modules surgis Philomela : sed impar 

Viribis, heu, impar, ezanimisque cadis, 
E)!iram certamen ! tristis victoria '. cantum 

Maluerit pastor non superasse tuum. 



STRADA'S NIGHTINGALE. 

*ax Shepherd touch'd his reed ; swQet Philomel 
Essay 'd, and oft assayed to catch the strain, 

nd treasuring, as on her ear they fell, 
The numbers, echo*d note for note again. 

lie peevish youth, who ne'er had found before 
A rival of his skill, indignant heard, 

id soon, (for various was his tuneful store.; 
In loftier tones defied the simple bird. 



? 



INiS ANUS SifiCCLAftlS. 

She dar'd the tadk, and risiiig, as be iom, 

With an the feree, that passios givea, ini 
Retum'd the sounda «irlde, bat in the dose, 

Exhausted fell, and at fans feet ezpir*4. ^ 

Thus stren^h, not skill prevaiPd. O fatal stri&i 
By thee, poor songstress, playfully bepm ; , 

And, O sad victory, whiph cost thy life. 

And he may wish that he had never won ! 



ANUS SiECULAaiS, 

tacflti^it^ et tiUmml mum 1798. 

I 

81H6ULABI8 prodi^ttm O aeneot®, *'■ 
. Et novum ezemptum dratnmitatis, 
Cujos annornm series in amplum 

desinit orbem ! 

Vtdgus infeliz hominum, dies en ! 
Computo quam dispare computamus ! 
Qnam tua a smnma procol est remota 

summuTa nostra ! 

Pabulum nos hizuriesque lethl, 
Nos simid nati, incipimus perire, 
Nos, statim a cunis oita destinamtir 

pr®da sepxtl^iro ! 

. Occulit mors insidias, ubi viz ^ 

Vix opinari est, riapidttve febris 
' Vim repentinam, ant mate pertioaeis 

settHna moibi. 



APfUS SiECULARIS. 269 

'evem possit superare vita 
inum, quicqmd superest vacivum, 
ignavis superest et imbe- 

cillibus annifl. 

hunt moltum, minuuntque sorti 
di questus gemitusque anheli ; 
rem crescant numerum diesque < 

atque dol<tfes. 

18 hfec vitet (qnotos ille quisque est !) 
idu pergendo laborioso 
urn, fortasse tuum, moretur 

reptilis eyum. 

let, mcestum tibi siepe visum; in- 
, vim, furta, dolos, et inso- 
m, quo semper eunt, eodem 

ire tei^ore. 

est rebus novitatis , et quod 
m est nugarum et ineptiarum, 
I volvi videt, et revolvi 

circulus evi. 

ram estatem tibi gratulamar ; 
ri nobis satis estimamus, 
m, saltem vacuam querelif 

dunidiemus. , 
23* 
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ODE 



ON TBI DZATIi OF A LADTy 

Who lived one ktmdred Yemn, and Hed m her 
Birth-day, 1728. 

Ahcient dame^ bow wide and vuty 

To a race like ours appears^ 
Rounded to an orb at kst. 

All thy multitude of years ! 

We the herd of human kind, 

Frailer and of ieeUer pow'rt ; 

We, to narrow bouoda ooafin'df 
S^on exhaust the sum of ours. 

Death*a delicione banquet — we 

Perish even frcmi the womb. 
Swifter than a^ shadow flee.» 

Nooriah'd but to feed the tomb. 

Seeds of merciless disease 

Lurk in all that we enjoy ; 
Some, that waste us by degrees. 

Some, that suddenly destroy. 

And if life o'erleap the bourn 
Common to the sons of men : 

YfhaX remains, but that we mourn, 
Dream, and doat, and drivel then ? 

Fast as moons can wax and wade, 

Sorrow comes \ and while we groan, 
Pant with anguish and complain, 
/ , . Half .our years are fled and gone. 



VICTORIA FORENSIS. 271 

'.£ a few, (to few 'tis giv*n,) 

Ling'rinf on thu earthly ftage, 
>eep, and halt with steps uneven, 

To the period of an age ; 

IVherefore live they, but to see 

Cunning, arrogance, and foree, 
Sights lamented much by thee, 

Holding their accustom'd course ? 

Dft was seen in ages past, 

AU that we ¥nth wonder view ; 
)ften shall be to the Isst ; 

Earth produces nothing new. 

rhee we gratulate ; content, 

Sboold propitious Heaven design 

irfife for us, as calmly spent,' 

Though but half the length of thine. 



VICTORIA FORENSIS. 

cum Titio lis et vezatio longa 

Junt'de vicini proprietate soli. 

ons ingentes animos in jurgia sorannt, 

Jtraque vincendi pars studiosa nimis. 

imet in schedulas, et jam verbosior, et Jaitl 

<7ec verbum quodvis asse minoris emunt. 

)reunt menses, et terminus alter et alter ; 

^uisque novos sumptus, alter et alter, habehC 

uerens, hie rtfspondens pendente vocatof . 

Lite ', sed ad finem litis uterque qoerens. ' i 



THE CAUSE WON. 

Two neighbours furiously dispute > 
A field — ^th^ subject of the suit. 
Trivial the spot, yet ^ch the rage 
IVith which the combatants engage; 
*Twere hard to tell, who covets most 

The prize^ at whatsoever cost. 

The pleadings swell. Words still suffice : 
No single word but has its price. 
No term but yields some fair pretence 
For novel and increased expense. 

Defendant thus becomes a name, 
Which he that bore it may disclaim ; 
Since both, in one description blended, 
Are plaintiffs — ^when the suit is ended. 



BOMBYX. 

FiKZ sub Aprilis Bombyz ezcluditur ove 

Reptilis eziguo corpore vermiculus, 
Frondibus hie mori, volvox dum fiat adultss, 

Gnaviter incumbens, dum satietur, edit. 
Crescendo ad justum cum jam maturuit aBVum, 

Incipit artifici stamine teztor opus :' « 
Filaqne condensans fills, orbem implicat orbi, 

£t sensim in gyr'ia conditus ipse latet. 
Inque cadi teretem formam se colligit, unde 

Egrediens pennas papilionis habet ; 
Fitque parens tandem, fcstumque reponit in ovif } 

Hoc demum extreme munere functus obit. 
Quotquot in hac nostra spirant animalia terra 

Nulli est vel brevior vita, vel utilior. 



V . 
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- THE SILK WOKM. 

The betms of April, ere it goear, 
A worm, Bcarjce visible, disclose ; 
All winter long content to dwell 
The tenant of his native shell. 
The same prolifick season give6 ' 
The sftstenanoe by which he lives. 
The mulb*rry leaf, a simple dtore, 
That serves him — ^till he lieeds no tatot ! 
For, his dimensions once complete, 
Thenceforth none ever sees him eat ; 
Though, till his growing time be past, * 
Scarce ever is he s^e^ to fast ; 
That hour arriv'd, his woi^ begins. 
He spins and weaves, and weaves and flpim ; 
Till circle upon circle woond 
Careless around him and around, 
Conceals him with a veil, though fllight, . 
Impervious to the keenest sight. 
Thus 8e]f-enclos*d, as in a cask, 
At length he finishes his task : 
And, though a worm, when he was lost, 
Or caterpillar at the most. 
When next we see him, wings he wears. 
And in papilio-pomp appears ; , * 

Becomes oviparous ; supplies « 

With future worms and future flies, 
The next ensuing year ; — and dies ! . 
WeU were it for the world, if all. 
Who creep abdut this earthly ball, 
Though shorter-liv*d than most he be^ 
Were useful in their kind at he. 
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INNOOii^S PR^DATBIX. 

Sedula per campos nuUo defessa labore. 

In cella ut stipet mella, vagatur apis, > 
Purpaream yix florem opifex prsBtervolat unum, ' 

Innumeras inter quas alit bortns opes ; 
Herbola gramineis yix una innascitur agris. 

Thesauri unde aliquid non studiosa legit. . 
A flore ad florem transit, moUique volando 

Delibat tactu suave quod intus habent. 
Omnia delibat, parce sed et omnia, furti, 

Ut ne vel ininimum yideris indicium: 
Omnia degustat tam parce, ut gratia nulla 

Floribus, ut nullus diminuatur odor. 
Non ita pnedantur modice bi'ucbique et eructe ; 

Non ista hortorum maxima pestis, aves } 
Non ita raptores cervi, quorum improba rostra 

Despoliant agros, efibdiuntque sata. 
Succos inuniscens succis, ita suaviter omnes 

Temperat, ut dederit chymia nulla pares. 
Vix furtum est illud, dicive injuria debet, 

Quod celra, et multo meUe rependit apis. 






THE 

INNOCENT THIEF. 

Not a flower can be found in the fields^ 
Or the spot that we till for our pleasure, 

From the largest to least, but it yields 
Td the bee, never wearied, a treasure. 



THE INNOCENT THIEF. 275 

Scarce any she quits unezplcNT'd, 

With a diligence truly exact : 
Tety steal what she may for har hoardi 

Leaves evidence none df tha fiust. 

Her lucrative task, she pursues, 

And pilfers with so much address, 
That none of their odour they lose, - ' 

Nor charm by their beauty the less. 

Not thus inoffensively preys 

The canker-worm, indwelling foe ! 
His voracity not thus allays 

The sparrow, the finch, or the crow. 

The worm, more expensively fed, 

The pride of the garden devours ; 
And birds pick the seed from the bed, 

Still less to be spar'd than the flowers. 

But she with such delicate skill 

Her pillage so fits for her use. 
That the chymist in vain with his still 

Would labour the like to produce. 

Then grudge not her temperate meals, 

Nor a benefit blame as a theft ; 
Since, stole she not all that she steals, 

Neither honey nor wax would be left. 



> 
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DKNNERI ANUS « 

DocTUM anus artificem juste celebiata &tetiur. , 

Deaneri pinzit quakn stndiosa manus. 
Nee stupor est ocnUs, fironU nee ruga seTera^ 

Flaccid^ nee sulcis pendet utrinque gena. 
Nil habet Ulepidum, morosum, aut tiiste tabslk j 

Asgentum capitis proteri anile nihil| 
Apparent nivei vitio sub margine caniy 

Fila colorati quatia Seres habeat ; 
Lanugo mentum, sed que tenuissiinai veatit, 

Mollisquoi et qualis Persica mala tegit. 
Nfilla vel e minimis fugiunt spiracnla Tisora y 

At neque liasolis de cutis ulla latet* 
Spectatum Teniiuit, noTXtas quos allicit wwpiagi, 

Quosque vel ingenii fama, vel artis amor. « 
Adveniunt juvenes ^ et anus si possit amarl^ 

Dennere, agnoscunt hoc meroisse tuam. 
Adveniunt hUareB nymph® ; similemque seaeetipi 

Tarn pulchram ^ plaeidam dent sibi &ta, rogant. 
Matrons adveniunt, vetulaeque &tentur in ore 

Quod nihil horrendum, ridiculumve vident. 
Quantus honos arti, per quam placet ipsa aenefltas: 

Que facit, ut Bymphis invideatur anas ! 
Pictori cedit q«» glorin, cum nee A^^U 

Majorem famam det Cytherea suo ! 

* Dia publico fuit spectaculo egregia bsec tabula ia 
Palatina exteriori, juxta fanum WestmoaasUv riense. 
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DENNER'S OLD WOMAN. 

Iv this mimick'fonn of a matron in years, 
Sow plainly- the pencil of Denner appears ! 
The matron herself, in whose old hge we see 
9ot a trace of decline, what a wonder is she ! 
Vo ^mness of eye, and no cheek hanging low, 
Yo wrinkle, or deep furrowed frown on the brow ! 
ier forehead indeed is here circled around 
¥ith locks like the ribbon, with which they are 

bound; ^ 

^ile glossy and smooth, and as soft as the skin 
>f a delicate peach, is the down of her chin ; 
kit nothing unpleasant, or sad, or severe, 
>r that indicates life in its winter — is here, 
fet all ia ezpress*d, with fidelity due. 
Tor a pimplej nor freckle, conceaf'd from the view. 

Many fond of new sights, or who cherish a taste 
ir the labours of art, to the spectacle haste ; 
to youths all agree, that could old age inspire 
e passion of love, hers would kindlethe fire, 
d the matrons, with pleasure, confess that they see 

iculous nothing or hideous in thee. 

\ nymphs for themselves scarcely hope a decline, 

'onderful woman ! as placid as thine. 

range magick of art ! which the youth can engage 
erase, half enamoured, the features of age ; 
force from the virgin a sigh of despair, 
she when as old, shall be equally &ir ! 
^reat is the glory, that Denner has gained, 

Apelles not more for his Venus obtain'd ! 

.III. 24 -J 
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LACRYMJS PICTORIS. 

» 

IvFANTEM audivit puerum, sua gaudia, Apelles 

Intempestivo fato obiisse diem. 
Ille, licet tristi percolsus imagine moitiSy 

Proferri in medium corpus inane jubet, 
£t calamum, et succos poscens, ** Hos accipe luetus 

" MoBrorem hunc," dixit, ** nate, parentis hsbe ! 
Dixit ; et, ut clausit, clausos depinxit ocellos ; 

Officio pariter fidus utrique pater : 
Frontemque et crines, nee adhuc pallentia jformins 

Osccda, adumbravit lugubre pictor opus 
Perge parens, mcerendo tuos expendere luetus ; 

Nondum opus absolvit triste suprema manas. 
Vidit adhuc iiioll6s genitpr super oscula risus ; 

Yidit adhuc veneres irrubiuBse genis, 
Et tenenu9 raptim venereS) blandosque lepores, 

Et^citos risus transtulit in tabulam. 
Pingendo desiste tuum signare dolorem ; 

Filioli longum yivet imago tui ; 
VJlvet, et sterna vives tu laude, nee arte 

Vincendus pictor, nee pietate pater. 



THE 

TEARS OF A PAINTER. 

Apxlles, hearing that his boy 
Had just expired — his only joy ! 
. Although the sight with anguish tore hUD^. 
Bade place his dear remains before him, 
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He seiz'd his bnish, his colonrs spread ; 
And — **^ Oh ! my child, accept,"— he said, 
'< ('Tis aU that I can noir beirtow,) 
'< This tribute of a father's wo !**' 
Then, ftithful td the twt>-fold part, 
Both of his feelini^ and his art, 
He cloe'd his eyes, with tendev care, 
And form'd at once a fellow jpair. 
His brow, with amber loclut beset, 
And lips he drew, not livid yet , 
And'shaded all, that he had done. 
To a just ima^e of his son. 

' Thus far is well. But yiew again. 
The cause of thy paternal pain ! 
Thy mehmcholy task fulfil ! 
It needs jthe last, last todches still. 
Again his pencil's pow'rs he tries, 
For on his lips a smile he spies : 
And still his cheek, unffuled, shows 
The deepest damask of the rose. 
Then, heedless to the finish'd whole, 
With fondest eagerness he stole, 
Till scaro^ himself distinctly knew 
The cherub copied from the true. 

Now, painter, cease ! Thy task is done, 
Long lives this image of thy son ; 
Nor short liv'd shall the glc^ prove. 
Or of thy labour, or thy love. 



i 
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SPE FINIS. 

Ad dextram, ad liBvani, porro, retro, itqae, 

Deprensum in laqueo quern lab)rrinthas faabat, 
£t legit et relegit greasusy sese ezpUcet uidei ; 

Perplezum qnsBrens unde revolvat iter. 
Sta mode, respira paulum, -aimul accipe filiun ; 

Certiua et melius Hon Ariadne dabit. 
Sic te, sic solum exepdies errore , ▼iamin 

Principium invenies, id 'tibi finis erit. 

THE MAZE. 

From right to left, and 4e and "fro, - 
Caught in a labyrinth yoB. go, 
And turn, and twn, and torn «gaia, 
To solve the myvt'iy, but in vain , 
Stand still,, and brettthe, and take ftem txm 
A clew, that aeon shaU-Mt jea free ! 
Not Ariadne, if yon -meet hari 
Herself could sarw you witii a better. 
You enter'd easUy-^find where 
And make, with ease, your exit there 1 



NEMO MISER NISI COMPARAim 

** Qni8 fuH infelix adeo ! quia perditus sMjue !*' 

Conqueritur moesto carmine tristis amans. 
Non novus hie questus, rarove auditus ; amantet 

Deserti et spreti mille queruntur ijiem. 
Fatum decantaa quod tu miserabile, multus 

Deplorat, multo cum Corydone, Strephon, 
Si tua cum reliquis confertur amica puelUs, 

Von e« vel sola est ferrea, tuve miser. 
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NO SORROW PECULIAR TO THE 

SUFFERER. 

Thb lover, in melodious verses, 
His ttngnlar distress rehearses. 
Still closing with a ruefol cry, 
'* Was ever such a wretch as I ?" 
I Yes ! Thousands have endur'd before 
All thj distress ; some, haply more. 
Unnumbered Corydons complain. 
And Strephons, of the like disdain ; 
And if thy Chloe be of steel. 
Too deaf to hear, too hard to feel ; 
Not her a^ne that censure fits, 
'Nor thou alone hast lost thy wits. 



UMAX. 

^BORDiBvs, et pomis, herbisque tenaciter haret 

Limaz, et secum portat ubique domum. 
^itus in hac sese occultat, si quando periclom 

Imminet, aut subiteo decidit imber aqnn, 
lomua vel leviter tangas, se protinus in se 

Colligit, in proprios contrahiturque lares. 
6ctun habitat quacunque habitat ; sibi tota snpeUex « 

Sols quas adamat, quasque requirit opes, 
ecum potat, edit, dormit ; sibi in ledibds iisdem 

Conviva et comes est, hospes et hospitium. 
limaoem, quacumque siet, quacumque moretur, 

Siquis eum quierat, dixeris esse domi. . 

24*. 9 
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THE SNAIL. 

To grass, or leaf, or fruit, or wall, 
The Snail sticks close, Bor fears to fiUl, 
As if he grew there, hoase aad all 

Together. 

Within that house secure he hidesi 
When danger imminent betides 
Of stormi or other harm besides 

OfweaCher. 

Give but his honis the slightest touchy 
His self-coUeeting power is such, 
He shrinks into his housoi with much 

Displeasure. 

Where'er he dwells, he dwells alone^ 
Except himSelf has diattels none, 
Well satisfied to be his own 

Whole trettmre. 

Thus, hermit-like, his life he leads 
Nor partner of his banquet needs, 
And if he meets one, only feeds 

The fiufter. 

Who seeks him ifnust be worse than blind« 
(He and his house are so combin'd,) 
I^ finding it, he fails to find 

Its master. 



(»3) 



B^UES ACABEMIGUS. 

Atai inftruitiir javenis ; ^nuBova vel xmo, 
Hand mnliam, aut ocreis cajiu, et ande^ refbrt ;. 
I fortaase aoo, fortaaae aliimde, flaj^elle ; 
QoantulaoiUKiiie sui, pars tamen ipse atii, 
rite azmatua,. quiniii (et forte miBoria) 
Condnetnin aolidis seandere gestit eqaam. 
as et impavidus qua fert fortuna (volaiitem 
Cemite) quadrapedem pungit et urget iter : 
iiaBo corso, per rnra, per oppida fertur : 
Adlatrant catoli, multaque ridet anua. 
que ieroz plagis eretta ad verfoera deztra 
Calce cruentata laasat atrumque latua. 
ete sed tanto vixdum confecerit ille 
llillia propositflB sezve novemve vie, 
bus absumptis, fessosque hbore) caballus 
Stemit in immundum seque equitemque lutam. 
tus iter peraget curru plaustrove viator ? 
Proh pudor et facinus ! cogitur ire pedes, 
dec inexpertum, seniorem junior audis, 
Que sint eziguse commoda disce more, 
m tibi precipio, brevis est, sed regula carta ; 
Ocjus ut possisy pergere lentus eas ! 

THE CANTAB; 

^rrH two spurs or one ; and no great matter whichy 
ts bought, or boots borrow'd, a wfaip, or a switch, 
I shillings or less for the hire of his beast, 
[ part into hand ; — youvmust wait for the retft. 
B equipt, Academicns climbs up his horse, 
out they both sally for better or worse ; 
heart void of foar, and as light as a feather. 
In violent haste to go not knowing whither j - 1 
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Through the fields anc^the towns, (see !) he ■ounpen 

alonei 
And is look'd at, and laugh'd at by old and by youf » 
Till at length overspent, and his sides tmeai'd widl 

blood, 
Down tumbles his horse, man and all, in the mud. 
In a wagon or chaise, shall he finish his route ? 
Oh ! scandalous fate ! he must do it on fisot. 

Young gentlemen hear ! I am older than you ! 
The advice that I give I have proved to be triie. 
Wherever your journey may be, never doubt it| 
The faster you ride, you're the longer about it. 



THE SALAD 

BY 

VIRGIL. 

[Jitae 8t^, 1799.] 

The winter-night now well-nigh worn away, 
The wakeful cock proclaimed approaching day, 
^When Simulus, poor tenant of a farm 
Of narrowest limits, heard the shrill alarm, 
Tawn'd, stretch'd his limbs, and anzioua to proTide 
Against the pangs of hunger unsupplied, 
By slow degrees his tatter'd bed forsook. 
And poking in the dark, explored the nook 
Where embers slept, with ashes hea^ around. 
And with burnt fingers^endsi the trennire firand* ■ 

It chancVi that from a brand beneath his nose, ■ 
Sure proof of latent fire, iome smoke arose ; 
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oing vrith a pin th* incrutted tow, 
g it towards the coals below, 
Lh cheeks distended, to excite 
g flame, and gains at length a light. 
[it heed he spreads his hand before 
tg lamp, and opes his granVy door, 
is stock, but taking for the day, 
stint of twice eight pounds away, 
his mill he seeks. A shelf at hand^ 
wall, affords his lamp a stand : 
* both his arms — a sleeveless eoat 
e rough exuvin of a goat : 
rabber, for that use designed, 
is mill within-— tegins to grind ; 
las its employ ; lab'ring amain, 
he winch, while that suppHes the grain. 
3VolYing rapidly, now glows 
is'd com a mesiy current flows ; 
» make his heavy laboor light, 
B left hand to reKerye his right ; 
with rudest aoceni^ to beguile 
s toil, as rude a strain the while. 
Dame Cybale, come forth !" he ertts, 
still slumb'ring, nongktt replies. 

ic she, the swain's sole serving maidy 
and form alike her birth betrayed. 
T locks, lips tumid, saUe skin, 
, udders flaccid, belly thin, 
r, broad and most misshapen feet, 
> chinks, and parched with solar heat, 
lon'd ofl, she came ; ft his comrnaad 
eap'd, the sleeping embers fann'd, 
1 haste her simmering skillet steam, 
newly from the neigfaboaring strMin. 

ITS of the mill performed, a eievft 
i flour a«d bran mnst next recviTf^ 
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Which shaken oft, shoots Ceres through refin'd, 
And hotter dress'd, her husks all left behind. 
This do;ie, at once, his future plain repast, 
Unleaven'd, on a shaven board he cast» 
With tepid lymph, first largely soak'd it «11| 
Then gather'd it with both huids to a ball. 
And spreading it again with both hands wide, 
With sprinkled salt the stiffen'd mass supplied ', 
At length, the stubborn substance, duly wrought, 
Takes from his palms impress'd the shape it ought, 
Becomes an orb — and quartered into shares, 
The faithful muk of just division bears. 
Iiast, on his hearth it finds convenient ^aoe, 
For Cybale before had swept the place, 
And there, with tiles and embers overspread, 
She leaves it — reeking in its sultry bed. 

Nor Similus, while Vulcan thus, alone. 
His part performed, proves heedless of hif own, 
But sedulous, not merely ta subdue 
His hunger, but to pleass his palate too, 
Prepares more sav'ry'food. His chimney-flide 
Could boast no gammon, salted well, and dried, 
And cook'd behind him ; but snfiicient store 
Of bundled anise, and a cheese it bore ; 
A broad round cheese, which, thro' its (ientre ftrODf} 
With a tough broom-twig, in the comer hung ; 
The prudent hero therefore with address, 
And quick despatch, now seeks aiiother mess. 

Close to his cottage lay a garden-ground, 
With weeds and osiers sparely girt around. 
Small was the spot, but lib'ral to produce : 
Nor wanted aught that serves a parent's use, 
And sometimes ev'n the rich would borrow thenes^ 
Although its tillage was his sole expense, 
For oft, as from his toils abroad he ceas'd, 
Home-bound by weather, or some, stated feast, 
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His debt of culture here he duly paid, 
And only left the plough to wield the spade. 
He knew to 'give each plant the soil it needs, 
To drill the giround, ai^d cover close the seeds, 
And could with ease compel the wanton rill 
To turn, and wind, obedient to his will. 
There flourish'd starwort, and the branching beet, 
The sorrel acid, and the mallow sweet. 
The skirret and the leek's aspiring kind, 
The noxious poppy—quencher of the mind ! 
Salubrious sequel of a sumptuous board. 
The lettuce, and the long huge bellied gourd ; 
But these (for none his appetite controll'd 
With stricter sway) the thrifty rustick sold 
With broom-twigs neatly bound, each kind apart, 
He bore them ever to the publick mart : 
Whence, laden still, but with a lighter load, ' 

Of .cash well-eam'd, he took his homeward road, 
Expending seldom, ere he quitted Rome, * 
' His gains, in flesh-meat for a feast at home. 
There, at no cost, on onions, rank and red, 
Or the ourl'd endive's bitter leaf, he fed : 
On soallions slic'd, or with a sensual gust. 
On rockets — ^foul provocatives of lust ! 
Nor even shunn'd with smarting gums to press 
Ntstortium — ^pungent face-distorting mess ! 

Son^e such regale now also in his thought, 
VTith hasty steps his garden-ground he sought ; 
There delving with his hands, he first displaced 
Pour plants of garlick, large, and rooted fast } 
The tender tops of parsley next he culls, 
Then the old rue-buish shudders as he pulls. 
And coriander last to these succeeds, 
That hangs on slightest threads her trembling seeds. 

Plac'd near his sprightly fire he now demands 
The mortar at hit aable servant's hands ; 
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When stripping an his gvlick first, he tose 

Th* ezterioor coats, mad cast them on the flMf) 

Then cast awaj with like contempt the skiSy 

Flimsier eonceahnent of the cloves within. 

Theselpearch'd, and perfect found, he one by 

Rins'd, and dispos'd within the hoUow stone. 

Salt added, and a lump of salted cbeesei 

With his injected herbs he cover'd tfaese^ 

And tucking with his left his t«mick tight. 

And seizing fast the pestle with his right, 

The garlick braising first, he soon ejq[»reaa*d. 

And miz'd the various juices of the rest 

He grinds, and by degrees his herbs belorw, 

Lost in each other, their own powVs'ferego, 

And with the cheese in coBq>ouBd, to the sight 

Nor wholly green appear, nor wholly white. 

His nostrils oft the forceful fume resent. 

He curs'd full oft his dinner for its scent, 

Or with wry faces, wiping as he i^dte, 

The trickling tears, cried " vengeance on the smokk** 

The work proceeds : not roughly turns he now 

The pestle, but, in circles smooth and slow, 

With cautions hand, that grudges what it spiQS| 

Some drops of olive-oil he next instils. 

Then vinegar with caution scarcely lesii 

And gathering to a ball the medley mess, 

Last, with two fingers frugally applied. 

Sweeps the small remnant firom the mortar*s side. 

And thus complete in figure and in kind, 

Obtains at length the Salad he design'd. 

And now black Cybale before him stands, 
The cake drawn newly glowing in her hands. 
He glad receives it, chasing far away 
All fears of famine for the passing day ; 
His legs enclosed in buskins, and his head 
In its tough casque of leather, forth he led 
And yok'd his steers, a dull obedient pair, / 
drove afield, and plung'd the pointed share. 



«**»« 
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TRANSLATIONS OF GREEK VERSES. 
[Begun Augusif 1799.] 



FSOM 

THE 6EEEK OF JUUANUS. 

A SpABTAir, his eoin|Ntti]iiiiB riaiMi 

Alone from battle fled. 
His mother kindling with disdain. 

That she had hor^ ham, struck him dead , 

For courage, and not birth alonei 
In Sparta, testifies a soa ! 



oir 

THE SAME, BY PAJLAADAS. 

A SPAinrAir, 'scaping from the fight, 
Hifelhef met faun in his iight, 
Uplwld a iMehien ta has breasty 
And thns the fugitive addressed : 

<< Thou canst but live to blot wit|^ shame 
Indelible thy mother*a«anie, ' 
While. ey'ry breath, that thou shalt draw, 
Offends against thy country's law ; 
But, if thou peridi by this h«od, 
Myself indeed^throughout the hmd. 
To my diohooour, shall be known 
The mother still of sncha son ; 
But Sparta will be safe and free, 
And that shall ferve to comfort me." j 

Vol. hi. 25 . * ^ 
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AN EPITAPH. 

I 

Mr name — ^my country — ^what are they to thee? 
IVhaty whether base or proud, my pedigree ? 
Perhapfl. I far surpaae'd all other men — 
Perha^ I fell below them all— what then ? 
Suffice it, stra2iger ! that thou aeest a tomb— 
Thovknow'st ita use— it hides— no matter whom. 



ANOTHER. 

Take to thy bosom, gentle earth, a swain 
• IVith much hard labour in thy service worn ! 

He set the vines, that clothe yon ample plain. 
And he these olives, that the vale adorn. 

He fill'd with grain the glebe ; the rills he led 
Thro* this grebn herbage, and those fruitful bow'ti; 

Thou, therefore, earth ! lie lightly on his head, 
BSs hovy head, and deck his grave with flow'ii. 



-ANOTHER. 

Paiiitxr, this likeness is ,too strong. 
And we shall mourn the dead too long. 



^ 
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ANOTHER. 



At' threescore winters' end I died 
A cheerless being, sole and sad ; 

The nuptial knot I never tied, 
And wi^ my father nev^r had. 



BY CALLIMACHUS. 

At mom we plac'd on his funeral bier, 
Toung Menalippus ; and at eventide, 

Unable to sustain a loss so dear, 
By her own hand his blooming Isister died. 

Thus Aristippus moum*d his noble^raeoi ^ 

Annihilated by a double blow, ^ 

Nor son could hope, nor daughter more t' fembract, 
And all Cyrene sadden'd at bis n^o. 



ON MILTIADES. 

M1LTIADE8 ! thy valour best 
(Although in every region k]\own) 

The men of Persia can attest, 
Taught by thyself at Marathon. 



(«) 



ON AN INFANT. 

Bbwail not much, my parents \ me, the prey 
Of rathlefs Ade*, and Mpulobred here. 
An infant, in my fifUi sot4roe finiab'd year. 
He found all qiorthre, ianoeent, and gay, 
Toor young CalUmaehor; mid if I knew, 
Not many joys, my grieft were also few. 



BY KE&ACLIDES. 

III Cmdna bor% the consort I became 
Of Enphron. Aretimias was my name. 
Hii bed I ahar*d, nor ^rov'd a barren bride. 
Bat bore two ehildren at a birth« and died. 
One child I leave to solace and uphold 
Euphron herMfter, when infirm and old. 
And one, for his remembrance sake, I bear 
Tp Tli^Vi jreiiiB} till he ahaU join m^ there. 



ON THE REED. 

I WAS of late a barron plant. 
Useless, insignificant, 
Nor ^, nor grape, nor i4>ple bore, 
A native of Uie marshy shore ; 
But gather*d for poetick use. 
And plung'd into a sable ji^ce. 



TO HEALTH. S93 

Of which ray modicum I np, 
With narrow mouth and slender lip, 
At once, although by nature domb. 
All eloquent I have become, 
And speak with fluency untir*d. 
As if by Phoebus* self inspired. 



TO HEALTHL 

Eldest bom of pow'rs divine 1 
Blest Hygeia ! be it mine, 
To enjoy what thou canst give, 
And henceforth with thee to live. 
For in pow'r if pleasure be. 
Wealth, or numerous progeny, 
Or in amorous embrace. 
Where no spy infests the place ; 
Or in aught that Heav'n bestows 
To alleviate human woes. 
When the weary heart^espaijn 
Of a respite from its cffes ; ^. 
These and ev'ry true delight 
Flourish only in thy sight ; 
And the sister Graces Three 
Owe, themselves, their youth to (heei- 
Without whom we may posseti 
Much, but never happiness. 
25» 
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THE ASTitOIOOJBS£/ 

Tb* Asttdiogen did all alike presage 
My uncle's dyiqg in extreme old age, 
One only disagreed. But he was wise. 
And spoke not, till he heard the funeral cries. 



ON 



AN OLD WOMAN. 

Mtcilla dyed her lodes, 'tit said ; 

But 'tis a foul aspersion, 
Slie buys them black ; they therefore need 

No 8iA»Beqaent in^ermon. 



ON INVALIDS. 

Far happier are the ^ead, methinks, than they, 
Who look for death, and fear it ev'ry day. 



, 1 
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ON FLATTERERS. 

No miiNdiief worUuar d mu fear 

In nature can be found, 
Than frieadabip, in ostant aiBC0re 

Bat hollow and unsound) 
For luU'd into a dangerou* dxeam^ 

We close infiUd a foe. 
Who strikes, when most secure we seem^ 

Th' inevitable blow. ■ 



ON THE SWALLOW. 

Avncx Jtmid ! with honey fed, 

Bear'st tbaa to thy oallow brood 

Yonder locust from th9 mead, 
Destiu'd their dcJickius food ! 

Te have kindred voices clear, 
Ye alike unfold the win^f, 

Biigrate hither, sojoorft here. 

Both attendant on the spring ! 

Ah for pity drop the prize ; 

Let it not, with truth, be said, 
That a songster gasps and dies. 

That a songster, may be fed. 
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ON 



LATE ACaUIRED WEALTH. 

PooB in my youth, and in life's later scenes i 

Rich to no end, I corse my natal hour : 

Whoaaught enjoy 'd, while young, deny'd the mMiu^ 
And naught, when old, enjoyed, deny'd the pow'r. 



OK 



A TRUE FRIEND. 

Hast thou a friend ? Thou hast indeed 

A rich and large supply, 
Treasure to serye your^v'ry need, 

Well managed, till you die. 



A BATH, BY PLATO. 

Dm Cytherea to the skies 
From this pellucid lymph arise ? 
Or was i^ Cytherea's tpuch, / 

When bathing here; that made it such. 
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ON 

A FOWLER, BY ISIODORUS. 

i¥iTH seeds and birdlime, from the desert air, 
melus gather'd free, though scanty, fiire. 
lordly patron's hand he deign'd to kiss, 
r lox'ry knew, save liberty, nor bliss, 
rice thirty years he liT'd, and to his heirs 
I seeds bequeath'd, his birdlime, and his snares. 



ON NIOBE. 

Charon ! receive a fiunily on board. 
Itself suflicient for thy crazy yaw) ; 

Apollo and Diana, for a word 
By me too proudly spoke9» «lew ua all. 



ON A GOOD MAJJ. . 

fl 

av'llbr, regret not me ; ibr thoa ahalt find 

nst cause of sorrow none in my deeeaie, 

10, dying, children's children left behind, 

Lnd with one wife liy'd many years in peace : 

ree virtuous f ouths espoused my dAughtars thr^t* 

ind oft their isfimta in my bosom lay, 

r saw I one, of all 4sriv'd from me, 

?imch'd with disease, or tmn by death away« 

Mr duteous hands my fnn'ral rit#8 bestowed 

Lnd me, by Wawftletw mumers fitted well 

seek it, aent to the serene abode, 

When eliidea of pious men fi^r ever dwell. r j 
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ON A MISER. ' 

Thit call thee rich — ^I deem thee poor, 
Since, if thou dar'st not use thy store, 
But saT*st it only for thine heirs, 
The treasure is not thine, but theirs. 



I 



ANOTHER. 

A MXSXB, traversing his house. 
Espied, unusual there, a mouse, 
And thus his uninvited gne^. 
Briskly inquisitive addressed : 
** Tell me, my dear, to what cause is it 
I owe this unexpected visit?'* 
The mouse her host obliquely ey'd, 
And smiling, pleasantly replied, 
''Fear not, good fellow, for your hoard ! 
I come to lodge, and not to board." 



ANOTHER^ 

Abt thou some individuSl of a kind 
I^ong-liv'd by nature as the rook or hind ? 
Heap treasure then, for if thy need be such, 
Thou hast excuse, and scarce canst heap too mnch. 
.But man thou seem'st, clear therefore from thy bret^ 
This lust of treasure— folly at the best ! 
For why shouldst thou go wasted to the tomb, 
To iatten with thy spoils thou know'st not whom ! 



( 29i> ) 

05 

FEMALE INCONSTANCY. 

oBy thou hadst many loTers— poor hast none» 
So surely want extinguishes the flame ; 
id she who call'd thee once her pretty one, 

Aind her Adonis, now inquires thy name. 

• 

here wast thou bom, Sosicrates, and where 
[n what strange country can thy parents live, 
ho seem'st, by thy complaints, not yet aware 
That want's a crime no woman can forgive ? 



ON' 



THE GRASSHOPPER. 

Happy songster, perch'd above, 
On the summit of the grove, 
Whom a dew drop cheers to sin^, 
With the freedom of a king. 
From thy perch survey the fields 
Where proUfick nature yields 
Nought, that, wUlingly as she, 
Man surrenders not to thee. 
For hostility or hate, 
None thy pleasures can create. 
Thee it satisfies to. sing 
Sweetly the return of spring, 
Herald of the genial hours, 
Harming neither herbs nor flowers. 
Therefore man thy voiee attends 
Gladly, thou and he are firiendi i 



300 TRANSLATIONS OF 6RE£K VERSE&f 
Nor thy never ceasing strains 
Phosbus or the muse disdains 
As too simple or too long. 
For themselves ini^ire the song. 
Earth-born, bloodless, undecaying, 
Ever singing, sporting, playing, 
What has natore else to show " 

, Godlike in his kind as thoa? 



ON HERMOCRATIA. 



Hermocratia nam*d-— ^save only one- 



Twice fifteen Ivrths I bore, and buried none : 
For neither Phoebus piere*d my thriving joys, 

Nor Dian she my girls, or he my boys, 

But Dian rather, when my daughters lay 
In parturition, chas*d their pangs away, 
And all my sons, by Phoebus' bounty shared 
A vig'rous youth, by sickness unimpaie'd. 
O Niobe ! far less prolifick ! see 
Thy boast against Latona sham*d by me * 



FROM MENANDER. 

Fond youth ! who Aream'st, tiitt hoardad foU 

Is needful, not alone to pay 
For an thy variooi Hema soU^ 

To serve the wants of ev%rf day^; 



Bmd, vinegar and «U, aaad 

For sav'ry riandi ieaaaa^d Ugb ; 
But somewhat more importani y«i 

X tell theo what it twa&t h^. 



t% 
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\o treasure, hadst thou more amassed, 

Than fame to Tantalas assigned, 
^ould save thee ftma a ton^ at kurt, 

But thou, must leave it all behind. 

give thee, thereibre, coimsel win 

Ck>nfide not vainly in thy store, 
lowever ]arge-*-^muoh Imb dsspis* 

Others comparativdy poor ; 

(at in thy more exalted state 

A just and equal temper show, 
["hat aU who see thee rich and great 

May deem thee worthy to be so. 



ON 

PALLAS, BATHING. 

FROM A HTMN OF CALUMACBUB. 

Nor oils of balmy scent producey 
Nor mirror for Minerva's use. 
Ye n^ympha who lave her ; she, vn^d 
In genuine beauty scorns their aid. 
Not even when they left the sldei 
To seek on Ida's head the prize 
From Paris* hand, did Juno deign. 
Or Pallas in the crystal plaitt 
Of Simois' stream her loc^ to trace, 
Or in the mirror's polish'd face, 
Though Venus oA; with anxioos caro 
Adjittted twice a single hair. 
Vol. in. 26 



S 
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TO DEMOSTHENES. 

It flatten and deceives thy view, 
This mirror of ill |K>li8h'd ore -, 

For wen it just, and told thee true, 
Thou wonldst consult it never more 



oir A 
SIMILAR CHARACTER* 

Yqv give your cheeks a rosy stain, 
With washes die your hair, 

But paint and washes both «re vain 
To give a youthful air. 

Those wrinkles mock your daily toil, 
No labour will efface 'em, 

You wear a mask of smoothest oil, 
Tet still with ease we trace 'em. 

An art so fruitless then forsake. 

Which though you much exce| in. 

You never can contrive to make 
Old Hecuba young Helen. 
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ON AN UGLY FELLOW. 

Beware, my friend ! of crystal brooky 
Or fountaini lest that hideous hook, 

Thy nose, thoutihance to see ; 
Narcissus* fate would then be thine. 
And self-detested thou wouldst pine ; 

As self-enamour'd he. 



09 

A BATTERED BEAUTY- 

Hair, wax, rouge, honey, teeth, yoa buy 

A multifiuriouB store ! 
A mask at once would all supply. 

Nor would it cost yon more. 



ON A THIEF. 

^HEN Aulus, the noctural thief, made prize 
Hermes, swift- wing'd envoy of the skies, 
rmes, Arcadia's king, the thief divine, 
lo, when an infant, stole Apollo's kine, 
1 whom, as arbit^ and overseer 
our gymnastick sports, we planted here ; 
iermes," he cried, '< you meet no new disaiter ; 
tiroes the pupil^oes beyond his master/' 



(804) 

I 

ON FEOIOBEE. 

ntOU XVXCBAIIKUS. 

Mr mother, if tlum knw me, luune no man 
My noble birth I Qonmiaaag it e7er|r bresth 
My noble burth! tlMi kill'rt me. Tliiltier jS/i 
Ab to their only refuge, «1I from whom 
Nature withholds all good beaides ; they boast 
Their noble birth, conduct us to the tombs 
Of their forefathers, aiRl ftom age to age 
Ascending, trumpet their illustrious race : 
But whom hast thou beheld, or canst thou name, 
Deriv'd from no forefather ? Such a man 
Lives not ; for how could such be bom at all ? ■ 
And if it cfaaneo, th«t native ^ a land 
Far distant, or in infancy depriv'd 
Of all his IdBidred, eme, who aamat tram 
His origin, exist, why deem him sprvag 
From baser anoastry than theirs, who coH P 
My mother ! he, whom nature at ftk birth 
Endowed with virtuous qualities, although 
An i&thiop and a slavey is nobly bom. 



ON ENVY, 

Pfw isiyi the Thebn bard, 
From my Wudws I ^scard > 
Envy, let me ratbet be, 
Rather fiff a theme ftir thee ! 
Pity to distress i» shows, 
Envy to the gnm% akme«-* 
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So the Theban— But to ahina 
Leas conKpicuous be mine ! 
I prefer the golden mean 
Pomp and penury between ; 
For alarm and peril wait 
Ever on the loftiest state, 
And the lowest, to the end, 
Obloquy and scorn attend. 



PY PHILEMON. 

>rT we enhance our ills by discontent, 
i give them bulk, beyond what nature meant. 
»arent, brother, friend deceased, to cry— 
[e*8 dead indeed, but he was bom to die—'* 
sh temperate g^ef is suited to the size 
1 burthen of the loss ', is just and wise. 
; to exclaim, ** Ah ! wherefore was I borOi 
hus to be left, for ever thus forlorn ?" 
10 thus laments his loss invites distress, 
i magnifies a wo that might be less, 
rough dull despondence to his lot redgn'd^ 
1 leaving reason's remedy behind. * 

26* 



» V 



s. 
>... 
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BY M08CHUS. 

I sLXPTy when Tenus enfer'd : id vif tied 
A diipid in her beauteouB hand she tea^ 
A baidifii] Beemihg hoy, and th09 she said ; 

'< Shepherd, receive my little one ! I bring 
An untaught love, whom thou must teach to sing.** 
She said, and left him. I suspecting nought, 
fAxDjj a sweet strain my subtle pupil taught, 
How reed to reed Pan first with osier bound, 
How Pallas fonn*d the pipe dl SDftmrt sound, 
How Hermes gave the lute, and how the choir 
Of Pbttbus owvM PhflBbOB' self Ch» ^fMi 
•^uoh #t0r(f vkf th^iDM ^ niy ultfMiee tt^i^M hVMk^di^ 
But ditties ming of msfm^fdn sert tft* iMf 
The pangf , t&iet itMyfal» anit^ imaKMWi* p[99% 
From Venui^ InAoenee, ttOt tl» diiftt «f Itfuiir 
Thus was the ttodwr by dke- ]M^ ftli^fhC jf 
His lessciur I retftftf d, ^ttOt tthle f»]^tft. 
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TRANSLATED FROH THiE LATIlf OF OWIN. 



IN IGNORANTEM ARROOANTEM LINUM 

Captiyum, Line, te tenet ignorantia duplex. 
Scis nihil, et nescis te quoqtie scire nihil. 

ON ONE IGlSrOtlANT AND ARROQANT. 

TH0t7 may^Bt of douf>!e igfti'riuice boast,; 
Who knOiK^'it nEOt, thut thoti nothing kifow'st, 

PRUDfiNS JSHMteielTAS. 

Ut nulli nocuisiM telii, lanitiifd ooKunbatd : 
Serpentem, ut pofluK tam& llocMe fibi 

PRUDfiNT SlilPLlCItY. 

That thou majest inf)UTe no man^ dovcF-Uke be^ 
And serpent-like, that none may injure thee ! 

AD AMICUM PAUPEIWM. 

£8T male nunc ? Utinam ia pejus sors omnia vertAl')- 
Succedwit sumofis'^eptimtf mefpth malis. 

' TO A FRISN1> m DISTRESS. 

I n^isH thy lot, now biMJ, still worso, my fri^ik ^ ; 
For when at worst they say, thit%i alwttys meRd« 
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Omnia me dum junior eB8em» Bcire poUbam : 
Qao flcio pliv, hoo me nunc soio twire minus. 

Wren little more than boy in age, 
I deem*d myself almost a sage ; 
Biit now seem worthier to be etyl'd 
For ignorance— almost a child. 



LEX TALIONIS. 

Majorum nunquaro, Aole, legis monumsnte toonun 
Minihi est, posteritas si tua scripta legat 



RETALIATION. 

The works of ancient bards divinei 
Aulus, thou scorn'st to read ; 

And should posterity read thine. 
It would be strange indeed ! 

i>E-ORTU ET OCCASU. 

Sole orients, tui reditus a morte memento ! 
Sis memor oceasus, sole cadente, tui ! 

SUNSET AND SUNRISE. 

Contemplate, when the 'sun declines^ 
Thy death, with deep reflection ; 

And when again he rising shines, 
Thy day of resurrection ! 
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TRANSJUVTIONS 

FROU 

THE FABLES OF GAY^ 



LEPUS MULTIS AMICUS. 

tiVivs amioitia est, tmi nisi dedita, ceu 6t, 
Simplice ni nixua foedere, losus amor. 

Incerto genitore puer, Hon scDpe patem® 
Tutameh aoyit, deliciasque domus : 

Qaique sibi fidos fore multos sperat amicos, 
Miriun esti hoic misero si ferat ullus opem. 

Odtnls enct, mitfdqnd, et notte et yt\V6 ^atmt 

Cum quovis, Gkiii more mddoqtie, Lepoi. 
Ille, qdot itt sjiriB, et ffDL6t spatiatitikr in ttgtia 

Quadnipedes, norat coift^iliare siM ; 
Et qnitqae txmoctxOy invitoqme hte^oMtH ^iMXkqtlaDh 

Labra tonus saltern fidns amiens ^lat. 
Ortum sub loeis dun prei^ oobilia linqttit| 

Rorantes herbas, pabula sueta, petens, 
Venatorum audit clangores pone toqdenlttiK, 

Fulmineamque sonum territitt erro fttgH. 
Corda psv6r ptilmkt, ffUhnun sedet, erig^t aoTM, 

Respicit, et sentit jam ptope adesse neeem. 
Utque ctnes fkllat late circumTaguS; illtte, 

Undo ablit, mira ealKditate redit ; 
ViribuB at iractis tandem se projicit idtfo 

In media miserum semianimemque ria. 
Vix ibi stratus^ eqtd wcfo^vaat pedis attdit, et, oh t^ 

Quam laeta adfentti cor ftgitatai' e^tii ! 
D&nim (inqnit) mM, cfHirt, titotn ^fQiiu^iAft^>&tt»s^.% 
Auxjlio nsTM ikttere, tto^tJA ekIMXd. 



aiO TRANSLATIONS FROM GAT. 

Me meus, ut nosti, pes prodit ^fidos amicus 

Fert quodcnnqae lubens, nee gtave sentit, onus. 
Belle miselle lepuscule, (equos respondet) amani 

Omnia qu|s tibi sunt, sunt et amara mihi. 
Venun age — some animoa — ^multi, me pone, boniqne 

Adveniunt, quorum sis cito salvus ope. 
ProzimuB armenti dominus bos sollicitatus 

Auzilium his verbis se dare poese negat. 
Quando quadrupedum, quot Tivunt, nuUus aminnm- 

Me nescire potest usque iuisse tibi. 
Libertato equus, quam cedit amicus amieo^ 

Utar, et absque metu ne tibi displiceam ; 
Hinc me mandat amor. Juzta istum messis aoenrsm 

Me mea, pr» cunctis chara, juvenca manet ; 
£t quis non ultro queeunqne negotia linquit, 

Pareat ut domino, cum Toeat ipsa, mm ? 
Neu me crudelem dicas — discedo-— sc^ hircnSi 

CujuB ope efiugias integer, hircns adest. PangiMBt! 
Febrem (ait hircus) babes. Heu, sicca at Invdfli * 

Utque caput, collo deficiente, jacet ! 
Hirsutum mihi tergum ; et forsan leseiU tBgnaaHf 

Yellere eris melius fultus, ovisque venit 
M^ mihi fecit onus natura, ovis inquit, anhelans 

Snstineo lano pondeia tanta mess ; . 
Me nee velocem nee fortem jacto, solentque 

Nos etiam siBvi dilacerare canes. 
Ultimus accedit vitulus, vitulumque precatnr 

Ut periturum alias ocyus eripiat 
Remne ego, respondet vitulus, suscepero tantaiBy 

Non depulsus adhuc ubere, natns heri ? 
Te, quern maturi canlbus validique relinquunti 

Incolumem potero reddere parvus ego ? 
PrfBterea tollens quern illi aversantur, amicis 

Forte parum videar consulnisse meis. 
Ignoscas oro. Fidissima dissociantur ' 

Corda, et tale tibi sat liquet esse memn. 
Eceo autem ad calces canis est ! te quanta perempto 

Tristitia est nobis ingruitnra !— — Vale ! 
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AVARUS ET PLUTUS. 

JcTA fenestra, Etiri flatn stridcbat, aTarus 

Ex somno trepidus nirgit, opumque memor. 
Lata silenter hximi ponit vestigiay qaemque 

Respicit ad sonittun regpiciensqae tremit ; 
Angustissiina qaieque foramina lampade viait. 

Ad vectesy obices, fertque zefertque manum. 
Dein reserat crebris junctam compagibus arcam 

Eznltansque omnes conspicit intus opes. 
Sed tandem furiis ultrieibus actus ob artes 

Queis soa res tenuis creverat in comulam. 
Contortis manibUEi^nunc stat, nunc pectora pulsans 

Aurum execratur, pemiciemque vocat ; 
O mihi| ait, misero mens quam tranquilla fuisset, 

Hoc celasset adbuc si modo terra malum ! 
X^onc autem virtus ipsa est venalis -, et aorui^ 

Quid contra vitii termina saeva valet ? 
O inimicura aurum ! O homini infestissima pestis, 

Cui datur illecebras vincere posse tuas ? 
Aurum homines suasit contemnere quicquid honestnm 
esty 

Et proBter nomen nil retinere boni 
Aurum cuncta mali per terras semina sparsit ; 

Aurum noctumis furibus arma dedit. 
Bella docet fortes, timidosque ad pessima ducit. 

Foedifragas artes, multiplicesque doles, , 

Nee vitii quicqjtiam est, quod non inveneris ortum 

Ex malesuada auri sacrilegaque fame \ 

Dixit et ingemuit ; Plutusque suum sibi numen 

Ante oculos, ira fervidus, ipse stetit. 
Arcam elausit avarus, et ora horrentia rugjs 

Ostendens ; tremulum sic Deus increpuit. 
Questibus his raucis mihi cur, stulte, opstr^pis aures ? 

Ista toi similis tristia quinque canit; 
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CommaenlavT egone hnmanum genuB, improbe ? Culpi, 

Dam npbi at captas omnia, culpa tua est. 
Mone execrandum cenaea, quia tarn pretiosa 

Griminikiia fiant pernicioaa tub ? 
VirtotiB specie, polchro ceu pallio amictua 

Quiaqae oakiu nebulo aordida fiusia tagtt. 
Atque soia maBibna commiaia potentia, duram 

£t dirum aobito vnrgit ad imperima. 
Hine, nimiom dum latio aanuB detnidit m wnmkt 

Idem aumm latet in peotore peati a edax. 
Nutrit avaritiam et ftatiun, aoapendere adnnoo 

Suadet aaao inopea, et Titiutt omne doeot. 
Auri et larga prolio ai copia eontigit, inatar 

Roria dilapai ex etbere euncta beat : 
Tom, quaai numen ineaaet, alit, loYit, eduoat Qcboe» 

£t viduaa lacrymia ora rigare yetat 
Quo sua crimina jure auro deriyet ayaraa, 

Aumm anims pretium qui cupit atque capit ? 
Lege pari gladium ineuaet sicariua atrox 

Ceao homine, et ferrumiiadicet eaae reimi. 



PAPILIO ET LIMAX. 

Qui aubito ex imis rerum in fastigia aorgit, 
Nativas aordea, quicquid agatur, okft. 



THE XITD. 
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